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E were camped on the beau- 
tiful beach at the head of Al- 
turas Lake—Pal and I and 
; “Trump” (Pal’s French bull 
mascot). 
It was late fall and we had gone in 
for the express purpose of getting a goat. 
Everyone had deserted this favorite 
camping spot, so we had the whole lake 
to ourselves, but the natives of the val- 
ley informed us to be very careful of the 
weather, for at this time of year the 
heavy storms might set in any day, and 
in that case the Galina Summit with its 
altitude of 8,795 feet becomes practically 
impassable to automobiles, after much of 
a storm hits it. So we were anxious to 
get this said goat before the weather and 
road conditions got our goat instead. 
We were told that in the mountains 
above the Alturas Lake was good goat 
country, and that we could get in there 
with pack horses by taking the old At- 
lanta trail to Mattingly Creek and there 
swinging to the right into a group of 
little mountain lakes. This would put us 
into the heart of the Sawtooth Moun- 
tains, which look like good goat country 
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CHAPTER I 


GETTING MY GOAT IN THE SAWTOOTHS 


at any point, and earn their name from 
the rough jagged appearance of their out- 
line, which resembles the teeth of a cross- 
cut saw in their sharp irregular points. 

I had arranged to borrow pack horses 
from the headquarters camp of the Le 
Moyne Brothers Sheep Company, which 
was about two miles down the lake. 
Leaving Pal to get breakfast, I proceeded 
to get the horses, and had just saddled 
them when a sharp-faced, spare-built na- 


Jones 


tive came up and exchanged greetings 
with the foreman of the sheep outfit. He 
had a half dozen traps over his shoulder 
and told the foreman he was getting ready 
for the winter’s trapping and that he was 
going to the head of the lake to make a 
cache of traps to be used later, on a line 
along the inlet. I told him I was going 
his way in a few minutes and would 1 

him ride one of the horses. He refus 

the ride but waited for me, saying he 
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In the Lower Country Where the Timber Stood Thick as Hair 
on a Dog’s Neck 


would rather walk than ride, but would 
be glad to have company just for the sake 
of talking to someone. And he was right. 
He sure had stored up a lot of conversa- 
tion during the season, judging from the 
amount of talking he did in that short 
walk; but it didn’t take me long to decide 
that he knew the country in that vicinity. 
Of course, his first queries were in re- 
gard to my pack horses, etc., and the 
1 of my trip in there so late in the 
all. 

He put the ban on pack horses, as far 
as goat hunting in that country was con- 
cerned, saying: “You can get goats in 
that country up there, probably, but its 
being accessible to pack horses, every 
one goes in there. Consequently the big 
billies are all shot out or run away from 
there. Now my way of goat hunting is 
to back pack into the heart of their coun- 
try and just keep traveling until I get 
what I want. I camp where night over- 
takes me, for if you have a certain camp 
to get back to every time the sun gets 
low, you will find that you just get started 
into a good piece of country or get a 
bunch of goats located in good shape 
when it is time to hit the back track for 
camp. In this way you are covering your 


own trail half the time, for there are few 





places you can contour or circle very 
much country and get through to reach 
camp by night. The best way is to just 
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keep agoin’. 


HIS sounded logical enough to me, 
and it also sounded like work; but the 
harder the labors, the dearer the trophy. 
And who wouldn’t be willing to work a 
little harder to bring down a regular old 
patriarch of a billy in preference to rid- 
ing up and bowling over a small one or 
an old nanny. So I began questioning my 
new acquaintance, and by the time we had 
reached camp he had told me of some 
very exciting times he had put in on such 
hunts, and of the trophies he had se- 
cured. 
Generally, I take this sort of stuff with 
a grain of salt, but his statements seemed 
straight and void of that unreasonable 
braggadocio tinge found in such tales. 
He set me thinking with the accounting 
of such successful trips. His method 
struck me as being about right; but what 
about Pal? This back-packing stunt was 
out of the question for her, and in this 
neck of the woods there was no place to 
leave her alone. I was trying to figure a 
solution for these* problems when we 
finally reached camp. 








At sight of Pal I almost lost my new 
friend. He took one look and then 
glanced into the woods as though he were 
picking the most feasible route for his 
stampede, should it come to that. And 
for a while I sure thought it would come 
to just that; but as Pal announced that 
breakfast was ready, I persuaded him to 
join us, which he did, after taking a dip 
in the lake, where he washed his face and 
hands, and dried them on his bandanna, 
refusing our towel absolutely. 

To my introduction he prompted, 
“Cherry,” as his name, and continued, 
“Z. T. Cherry, commonly known around 
here as ‘Wild Cherry.’” From then on, 
it was Cherry straight, and I never did 
learn what the Z. T. stood for, even after 
all our confidential chats around our little 
camp-fires tucked away there in some 
basin or cut surrounded by those gigantic 
domes and peaks of solid rock. 

I opened the conversation by relating 
some of the experiences Cherry had just 
told me, and he finally opened up on 
goat hunting in general. And from then 
on the subject diverged but a trifle from 
this point. At last this goat hunter’s logic 
got into my marrow; and I ventured to 
ask what would be his charges to pilot 
me into this country of his after one of 
those big billies, and to my surprise he 
drawled: “Well, I feel about prime for 
a goat hunt myself, and if you care to 
tackle the proposition of following me, 
you’re welcome to go along.” 


HIS seemed to me a sort of chal- 

lenge as to my hiking qualities. And 
as the Dutchman said: “This was too 
much; I expected more.” 

I was willing to try my luck with any- 
one about this time, so took him up on 
his proposition immediately. I was 
afraid he might back out, and I was de- 
termined to go if I had to cross the Ga- 
lina Summit again to find a_ suitable 
stopping place for Pal, and told him so. 
He informed me that she could stay at 
the Seagraves ranch, about two miles 
from Petit Lake, and in direct line with 
our goat country, and he assured us that 
we would find Jack and Mrs. Seagraves 
the best kind of hosts. And they sure 
lived up to these promises. 

This closed the last gap in our chain, so 
arrangements for the trip were now in 
order. He agreed to return the horses 
to the Le Moyne headquarters, while Pal 
and I were to break camp and drive over 
to the ranch in the evening. 

The Seagraves ranch proved to be a 
typical mountain homestead, with a new 
two-story log house of good size and 
strongly built, closely chinked and daubed, 
making it vet. comfortable and warm in 
all kinds of weather. This looked fine to 
Pal, for it spelled comfort, and the Sea- 
graves, being young and congenial, as- 
sured her of a pleasant stay there while 
Cherry and I were in the mountains. 
That evening was spent around the 
kitchen stove, as we toasted our shins 
and planned all kinds of destruction for 
the biggest billy in the Sawtooths on our 
trip that was to be started at daybreak 
in the morning. 

Accordingly, the next morning found 
Cherry and I with bed rolls, frying pan, 
salt, pepper and grease on our backs, 
hiking it for the high peaks, as we waved 
a farewell to those standing on the porch 
of the cabin. This first day’s hike led 
us over about two miles of flat, rolling 
country to Petit Lake, where we skirted 
this beautiful body of water for about a 
mile on an old horse trail that finally 
petered out about half a mile above the 
lake. Here the traveling grew rough 











A Big Game Camp in the Snow Cloud Peaks 


over the rocks, boulders and trees piled 
into this valley by the spring’s snow 
slides and freshets. This going was 
tedious and tiring, to say the least, and 
we began feeling the weight of our packs, 
but plugged along till noon, when we 
stopped by a spring to broil a grouse, 
killed early in the afternoon, and brew a 
little tea. 


Te was an ideal spot to camp on, 
this flat, mossy piece of ground, sur- 
rounded by groups of balsam firs that 
grew up into the crevices of rocks bor- 
dering our little stadium, while high 
above us, on each side, the rough, jagged 
peaks towered to dizzy heights. And 
these peaks were just pimples compared 
to the peaks and crags ahead of us; and 
Cherry informed me that these benches 
made fine winter quarters for goats, but 
just now we would find them 


River, and it is a great range for the 
biggest and oldest billies in the country.” 
One good look at the backbone and, in 
my mind, I declared it impassable for man 
or beast. I took his word as to these 
big billies using it for a range. The term 
range had always signified a. compara- 
tively flat rolling stretch of country, cov- 
ered with grazing cattle, sheep or horses, 
and I could hardly see the connection. 


HAT night I did not sleep as com- 

fortably as I might, on account of 
the scarcity of bed clothing. Cherry had 
a compact little fleece-lined sleeping bag, 
while I had only an ordinary pair of 
woolen blankets. They were good heavy 
woolen blankets, but without a canvas 
covering let too much breeze through to 
suit your Uncle Dudley. I hadn’t an- 
ticipated any back-packing trips when 
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or two on some of those sharp jagged 
rocks up there. I could see no sign of 
firewood up there, and hardly a flat place 
large enough to kindle a fire if we had 
the wood. I figured we would be ’til 
noon in reaching those points. 

After breaking camp, we climbed up 
to the last lake in this chain of water- 
ways. Here we separated. I skirted the 
lake while Cherry took in a little bench 
above me. I had just left the lake and 
started on my climb to meet Cherry, when 
I heard a clatter from up on one of the 
highest domes on the backbone. I 
stopped and looked the whole country 
over carefully in the direction of the 
noise, as I muttered, “Goats, sure as 
blazes!” But look as I could, I saw 
nothing. At last I shifted my gaze back 
to the high dome, and there was some- 
thing white right on the sky line. It 

looked ghostlike in its white- 





farther back and would have 
to climb for them. 

After we had eaten our din- 
ner and rested, we started on 
again, and at Cherry’s sug- 
gestion, separated. The val- 
ley widened here. I was to 
swing up under the base of 
a towering dome, on one side 
of the valley, while Cherry 
took in a similar piece of 
country on the other side. 

Climbing onto a _ little 
bench, the country opened 
wider into a basin full of a 
chain of beautiful little lakes 
of various hues of greens 
and blues. Here I struck my 
first goat sign, and my eyes 
took on the dimensions of an 
Ingersoll watch as I followed 
the trail. 

A big old billy had come 
down off the dome and cir- 
cled this little lake, leaving a 
track in the mud that I could 
not cover with my hand. I 
just stopped and drew a deep 
breath as I glanced up to the 
top of the dome, muttering 
what I would give to pull a 
bead on that old patriarch. 
I could just imagine him 
swinging along down that 
rocky slope and around that 
lake, as the black mud of its 
shores painted socks on his 
white shaggy old legs. 

Goat hunting took on new 
life for me now. That tired 





ness. All those other suspic- 
ions I had seen the day be- 
fore would appear as dark 
gray or almost brown com- 
pared to the whiteness of this 
object. This was almost in- 
visible as it seemed to suf- 
fuse with the clear sky. 

I dropped, and in a jiffy 
had the binoculars trained on 
this piece of mist, as I 
propped up my elbows on my 
knees. Finally, I got a fo- 
cus, and there stood a mon- 
strous billy. His long sober 
face was surmounted by a 
pair of sharp curved horns, 
that stood out black as indigo 
against the sky, while his 
long bush of whiskers seemed 
to lend dignity to his bear- 
ing and age. His massive 
shoulders and back bristled 
with the fringe of mane 
reaching from his horns to 
his short tail. 


6 OLY smokes!” I 
breathed. “He sure is 

the daddy of them ’all!” 
Fascinated by this my first 
view of a wild goat in his 
native haunts, I could hardly 
take my eyes from him. And 
he was taking no chance 
whatever. Standing like a 
statue, he looked the country 
over carefully, and as far as 
I could see, he never moved 
a muscle for at least ten or 











feeling between my shoul- 
ders was gone, and the drudg- 
ery of the morning’s hike was 
forgotten as I picked my way, 
carefully scanning everything, that 
looked the least bit white with suspic- 
ion. And some times these suspicions 
were only dispelled by the aid of the 
binoculars. And so I traveled care- 
fully on till I finally met Cherry at the 
head of the largest lake of this chain, 
where we decided to camp for the night. 
Before building a fire we circled the lake 
to see what goat signs we could discover 
along its shores. In this trip of inspec- 
tion we saw at least five or six different 
tracks that were reasonably fresh, but 
these failed to satisfy Cherry. As we pre- 
pared for the night’s camp, he remarked, 
“We'll strike for this backbone ahead of 
us in the morning and stay with it till 
we get Mr. Billy, if we wind up at the 
Big Red Fish Lake. That,” he con- 
tinued, pointing toward the backbone, “is 
the divide between the very head waters 
of the Middle Fork of Boise River and 
Yellow Belly Creek, which feeds Salmon 


We Three on the Down-Stretch for Camp 


leaving home, so was somewhat handi- 
capped in such an ordeal, but determined 
to make the best of it, as my contract 
with Cherry was to the effect that I 
should stay with him. And this I had 
fully determined to do if I froze up in 
my scant bedding. 

It was still dark when the breakfast fire 
was kindled in the morning, and its 
warmth was sure welcome as far as I 
was concerned, for it took me some time 
to get thawed out after being in cold 
storage all night. We breakfasted on our 
last grouse, killed in the lower country, 
and as Cherry remarked, the grouse were 
apt to be a minus quantity in the country 
we were to hunt that day. I was in a 
quandary as to what would be our filling 
for dinner, for I could easily picture our- 
selves up there on those pinnacles; hang- 
ing on by our eyebrows while we tried 
to feed our faces with what free hands 
we had left after getting a half nelson 


fifteen minutes. It seemed 
hours to me. 

Finally he seemed satisfied 
of his safety and sauntered 
out on a shelf of this dominating position 
and lay down on a snow bank there. 

“Well for the love of Mike!” I ex- 
claimed aloud. “The old son of a gun 
is not satisfied with being clear out of 
reach of everyone up there, but now he 
lays down where the Devil himself 
wouldn’t see him unless he fell over him.” 

Then I hit for a point where I figured 
I could head Cherry off before he got out 
in sight of Old King Billy up there on his 
throne of ermine. And I was just in time 
to signal him back to meet me below a 
sharp bench of rock. Here, we held a 
consultation of war, and then keeping the 
shelf of rock between us and the quarry, 
we headed for the backbone, which, fur- 
nished the only means of approaching His 
Majesty. : 

I had forgotten all about my convic- 
tions of the night before as to the im- 
passability of this ledge in my eagerness 
to get just one shot at this precautious old 
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ghost, lying so peacefully up there on 
that snowdrift; and climbed and toiled 
carefully around and over places where 
one false step meant certain destruction. 
In this way we bumped up against sev- 
eral places that looked’ wholly impassable 
at first, and we thought we had reached 
the end of our limit in several places, but 
after careful figuring and studying from 
all angles, we finally managed to get with- 
in about 800 yards of our old billy, and 
here we stuck. : 

We were up against a sharp pinnacle 
of rock that went to a needle point at its 
top, and its sides were almost as smooth 
as the sides of that said needle, except- 
ing the side in plain view of Old Billy. 
The wind was in our favor and as he ap- 
peared half asleep and facing the other 
way, we decided to take the chance. 
(Chances I should say, for we were tak- 
ing chances on being seen by him which 
meant sudden flight, and more chances on 
our necks in scaling this point.) 


| TOLD Cherry I didn’t see how that 
goat could get down off that rock from 
the other side without breaking his fool 
neck, but he assured me he had seen 
them get off worse places than that with- 
out a scratch. His word had been good 
so far, so there was no use -doubting it 
now, but I must confess I was somewhat 
skeptical. 

Leaving all my excess equipment with 
Cherry, to be handed over, I started to 
slide carefully around the point of rocks. 
And, just as luck will generally have it, 
in testing out a foothold, I kicked a rock 
loose about the size of my hat and down 
it went with a clatter as it loosened more 
rocks and took them all with it in its 
headlong flight for the basin below; mak- 
ing enough noise, it seemed, to scare ev- 
erything out of the whole country. In 
my first breath, I cursed my luck for my 
awkwardness, but stopped short to thank 
my stars I had tested the rock before 
trusting my weight on it. 

Of course, the Old Billy took one look 
in our direction, saw us at the first glance, 
and was off that dome in a holy second, 
and there I stood plastered to the side 
of that pinnacle, hanging on with every 
hold I knew, while Cherry stood, on a 
narrow knife-blade of a rock, with both 
hands full of guns and things. Any cir- 
cumstance but this, and either of us 
would have taken a long try at this old 
white brute as he bounded down off that 
steep incline, his feet seeming to stick 
to the rocky surface like a fly’s to the 
wall. And he didn’t seem a bit excited— 
just as cool as the proverbial cucumber. 
Perhaps experience had taught him that 
he might as well be potted by a soft point 
as to miss a step on his descent to better 
footing. As he reached the lower coun- 
try he struck an awkward gallop and was 
soon out of sight, headed for new ranges 
I suppose. 

By this time Cherry had passed over the 
paraphernalia and was on safe footing be- 
side me. We were both lamenting the 
loss of the big billy and figuring where he 
would round up when he finally got over 
his fright and decided to settle down for 
a while, when we heard rocks roll and 
slide in the chimney or cut below and to 
the left of our position. : 


i: Sees down over my toes, I saw 
4 a pair of beautiful big billies scramb- 
ling up the cut in single file. Evidently 
they had heard the fuss made by the big 
billy getting down off his perch and were 
on a tour of inspection. Their sober be- 
whiskered old faces seemed bowed under 
the solemn weight of authority vested in 
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them, like a committee of two appointed 
to carry out this great task, as they 
worked their way steadily and determin- 
edly up the rough cut. 

This was reassuring to say the least, 
and we let them reach the saddle, in the 
backbone just ahead of us about 100 
yards, as we watched them in their last 
long climb. Then, as our guns cracked, 
the leading billy rolled and tumbed down 
into a mass of jumbled rocks toward the 
head of Yellow Belly Creek, while the 
other old fellow wheeled and then rolled 
and plunged, to bound and roll again, 
back down into the chimney from which 
he had just finished his long, tedious climb 
to his finish, to be hurled again into what 
looked certain destruction, as he rolled 
and fell, while the loosened rocks slid and 
clattered in his wake. 

The effect on a person standing on 
loose, uncertain footing, looking down 
over his toes into oblivion, where the 
sounds of a heavy meaty body, thudding 
from one ledge of rocks to another, with 
torrents of rolling sliding rocks keeping 
up a steady grinding chatter growing 
louder after each thud of the falling body, 














“With a ‘Look pleasant, please,’ I 
snapped his picture” 





is something to ‘try the nerves of the best 
of them, I assure you. Then, as you start 
on your descent, to follow your quarry, 
you can easily imagine yourself taking 
the same kind of headlong plunge every 
time a rock slips or turns the least bit 
with you. 

After a tedious, careful descent, in 
which we experienced these little thrills 
more than once, we finally landed safe 
and sound at the point where our pair of 
goats had reached the edge of the back- 
bone and had parted company so suddenly 
and unceremoniously. And after consid- 
erable powwow and consultation, we de- 
cided to leave our packs and guns in this 
cut and then go down after the goat that 
had rolled into the chimney. We would 
have to come back through this pass to 
get to the other goat anyway, and then 
we could hike on our back track as far 
as we could toward home that night. But 
this was easier arranged than done. 


FTER what seemed like an hour of 

picking footings and finger holds, we 
reached the bottom of the chimney and 
worked our way down over rough boul- 
ders, around a turn in this narrow cut, and 
there was our billy. Very much alive but 
apparently broken down in the _ hind- 
quarters. The thought that flashed through 
my mind first was:—How had that goat 
ever taken that~tumble down off that 
ridge and still have a spark of life left 
in him. But such is the vitality of these 
white old ghosts of the rough peaks. 
Eliminating the copper jacket which he 
had received from my .30-30, the fall 
should have killed anything this side of 
Kingdom Come. 

With a “Look pleasant, please,” (and 
he looked as pleasant as a mountain goat 
ever could look) I snapped his picture. 
Then we lamented the leaving of our 
guns on the divide, and began figuring on 
a way to end the stubborn existence of 
this tough old customer. 

Seeing that he still had power enough 
in his fore-quarters to drag around, I 
went back up the chimney and scaled the 
right wall. Then worked down its back- 
bone in a manner similar to the log coon- 
ing method, to a point just below the 
goat, where there was a sheer drop of 
about 50 to 60 feet. 

When Old William saw me in this po- 
sition and Cherry approaching from 
above, there seemed only one course open 
to him, and he had head enough to see it. 
That was down by me, as it was impos- 
sible for him to climb up the chimney, 
disabled as he was. So down he came. 


ECALLING how these old fellows 
had been known to be very ugly 
when cornered, I gathered a good sized 
rock in each hand and waited for his de- 
cision, but his mind seemed bent on es- 
cape, or suicide, rather than attack, and 
he dragged his hulk of about 300 pounds 
by me. As he passed, I caught his hind 
leg and held on for dear life, calling to 
Cherry to hurry and stick him, but his 
weight down the incline was too much 
for me, and as the loose rocks under my 
feet began to give way, I let go and here 
is where you have to hand it to the nerve 
of this beady-eyed old fellow. He dragged 
himself on about 12 feet to the edge of 
the straight wall, and without the slight- 
est hesitancy, or the batting of an eye, 
deliberately pulled himself over the brink 
and down he went. 

When we finally peeped over the edge, 
we could see his white woolly old body 
far below at the foot of the cliff, perfect- 
ly still. We dropped stones on him, and 
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methods of cooking it, or just 
because it wanted to exercise 
an inborn right it seemed to 
claim just for being billy meat. 
He certainly had fallen and 
tumbled aplenty to make him 
tender, if the pounding... has 
anything to do with it, and he 
also seemed to be of a ripe old 
age. But through all his ripe- 
ness and pounding, that meat 
was a fright. It was like try- 
ing to chew and eat a mouth- 
ful of small rubber bands in its 
elasticity, so our meat menu 
was passed up entirely for that 
meal and we were soon sleep- 
ing the sleep of the open coun- 
try, as those old peaks seemed 
to frown down on us from 
three sides for breaking in on 
their sanctuary to the extent of 
robbing them of two of their 
beautiful specimens of goats. 
And by the way, I slept much 
better that night. 

Laying one goat hide on the 
ground, fur side up, I made my 








“We got caught in several 


he never moved. Not even a flinch did 
we observe. This last fall had done the 
work, and now the question confronted 
us: How were we to get down to him 
without coming to the same end. Then 
we sat and figured the lay of the land for 
some time. 

Finally after considerable engineering 
and more treacherous footings we landed 
at a point where there was a slide of rock, 
without a sign of a foothold or finger 
hold in it for fifteen or twenty feet. This 
rock wall stood out on a few degrees 
slant just off the perpendicular, and 
here we perched as we scanned the sur- 
rounding country to make sure we could 
make our way back in some other chan- 
nel so we could reach our packs before 
night. 

Deciding, finally, that we could give it a 
close run for the money, we let holds go 
and slid onto the snow bank, that was 
nearer like ice, at the foot of the cliff, 
and in a few minutes had made it around 
to where the goat lay as dead as a door 
nail. 

We wasted no time in skinning the big 
fellow and in due time had a pack made 
of his hide and was skirting the foot of 
the cliff in search of a way back up to 
the divide. By working around the 
mountain in this way about a quarter of 
.a mile, we found a sort of cut, where we 
climbed up over the wall and then dropped 
into a chimney where we worked up to 
the main divide along which we had 
made our sneak in the morning, and as 
I retraced my steps, it seemed like a week 
since we had made our stalk on that old 
billy over this same ground. 

Reaching our guns and packs, we were 
soon down skinning out the other billy. 
They were of an even size. I don’t be- 
lieve there was ten pounds ‘difference in 
their weight, but like the fish that always 
gets away, they didn’t seem to come up 
to the big old boy that had had the good 
luck to discover us in time to come down 
off that peak under his own power. But 
these billies were away above the aver- 
age, and would be recognized in any good 
goat society. 

Deciding we would get the big fellow 
next time, we were soon staggering under 
the additional weight -of the two big 
hides, added to our packs, and headed 
back for the lake where we had camped 
the night before. 


snow squalls of varying violence” 


HIS time, instead of having that 
grouse for our feed, we had a chunk 
of round steak, cut from the well-devel- 
oped ham of the last billy we had skinned. 
And I never knew whether to lay the 
blame to the freshness of the meat or our 


blankets on it and then pulled 

the other hide over me, fur 

side down. It didn’t smell of 

roses, but certainly was a winner when it 

got in the race for warmth, and I was not 

long in forgetting the unpleasant odors. 

And, when we returned to the ranch, 

Pal nailed us for a goat trip for her also. 
(To be continued) 
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BIG GAME AND THE MAN 


HAT is the sum of big-game hunting? I fancy that and he rises to go forth and adventure and dare. In a 
many a tyro has asked that question, in varying mile out of camp he is deep in the School of Courage 
tones of injury, interrogation, and disillusionment. and its great lessons. In the snow is a fresh track of 
Many have answered it, once for all, by a return to a wild big game animal—his, if he has the courage and 
the milder sports of feathered game shooting, or the still milder ability to make it so. That track leads onwards and up- 


ones of fishing in all its branches. And yet . . . Yes, even wards mile after mile. It takes him far into strange country. 
they, if once the spell were allowed to weave its fascination, through snowbanks and windfalls that test his strength, his 
would be able to find the answer. endurance, his patience, his self-command. Presently it winds 


: : ; ’ out above timber line and courage is called into play—preci- 
| be is only natural that a sport in which hardships, danger, pices, slide rock, snow slides that easily become avalanches. 
fortitude and the scantiest of actual shooting come into play Perchance a grizzly track may cross it, sometimes following 
should at first repel its devotees. The first acquaintance with along on the same track, sometimes continuing on to ask of 
rough, iron, old Mother Nature as she actually is—not as the the hunter whether he will follow for yet greater adventures 
music of poets reveals her—is like to be rather a grim experi- 4+ whether he will stick to the safer road of following some- 
ence. Face to face with the ruthless wilderness, the beginner’s thing that cannot fight back. Whichever way the good old 
Why? is apt to be rather bitter and plaintive, measured in 4 merican lessons are crowding in upon him fast. At that they 
terms of expected _enpeyenenn. But the old-timer—he fairly  sr¢ tame compared to those faced and mastered by the fathers. 
revels in it! His Why? has been answered long ago, maybe be- For them the beasts were far more fierce, and the hostile Red 
fore the first big game camp was over. With a rifle on shoulder, yan turked in every fastness. No map told for them the outlet 
axe belted to mackinaw and a rucksack of odds and ends on his of a lake or located for them the great mountain that for you is 
back, he “ym ~ into the snow on the day’s hunt, himself an. jandmark. No guide warned them of blind canyons, dead 
answer to the whole question. backwaters, sudden rapids 


Pees a raindrop containing the round world reflected in its 

small compass, that hunter is America in essence. For the H OWEVER, for the latter-day American the school of cour- 
rest we ape Europe, Art, music, literature, architecture—they age is already severe enough. Let us follow on. The 
were born on the other side, and our best of them is but a fee- track leads down a yawning ravine thousands of feet deep 
ble shadow of what has been, and is being done, by our.parent and thence through a maze of alder swamp. Fatigue adds its 
races. But government, winning the land, freedom fof ffe’m- burden to the soul-searching trials of him who would hunt big 
dividual—these are the things that we can and have taught game. At last—maybe—there is a crash in the dense pines and 
Europe, as America has taught us. Born of the silent.forest a fleeting glimpse of a dim bulk bounding through the thickets. 
and the mighty mountain range, came that trait Of, thé’ ‘mer- It’s now or never. Are you a rifleman, as your fathers before 
ican to stand on his own feet, to shape none #f his ct act to you? The next second answers that question, and it will 
the wishes of king or sovereign, to bend to mo creeg} @n- not be ; mge practice, however ardent, nor any amount of 
other man’s behest, ta{dccept no tradition withawifthe acid test sthooli with a gun that will settle it, but sheer nerve. A 
of his own individual will. Born of the rugged Bostility of the it! Algain! And again!—He’s down! And you dash for- 
American wilderness game that capacity of tru@®and tried men “Ward f@sadminister the coup de grace, the blow of mercy, 
to lean upon one another for common strengt to consent to- {” "9 our Bfench cousins say. 
gether for common — in place of élying upon some 
feudal lord for*both? w* ace. Sg 

y a 


¢ : 

Te American wilderngss 4s the one cure for, the relapsed 
‘American. Herg, the rifle and axe of his forefathers, 
he can learn again #he great lessons, acquire the character and 
fortitude that enabled the fathers to lay down life itself for 
those abstract ideals that never have given easy-conscienced 
Eutope the slightest quaim. And, naturally, fresh from the 
flesh pots and ease of a Europeanized civilization, he recoils 
at the rough, harsh reception that America gives those whom 
she would test. He looks for pleasure and finds none. He 
yells with terror if his guide leaves him but a quarter of a mile 
behind him in the mountains, he tends to stick around the 
safety of the home tent when he should be miles away on. the 
ridges, alone and unguided save by his own wits and courage; 
he is bored at the details of life in the forest, of feeding the A 
inner man, collecting and preparing food, laboring at transporta- 
tion, horse care, tentage, all that goes to make the independent, 
self-sufficient life of the wilderness a joy to all true men. 






W H®RE are you,—now that you have cooled off and the 
first rapture, the first thrill, the wildly beating heart, all 
are stilled? Nowhere! Lost! The brook in this ravine flows 
east for endless miles, and your camp is somewhere miles to 
the west of you. But you are an American. Sturdy, self-reliant, 
experienced’in the ways of your land, you proceed in unruffled 
leisure to butcher your game, hang him up—yes, single-handed ! 
—and, if travelling conditions are unfavorable or a dark night 
at hand,:you make camp in the snow, kindle the camp-fire of 
your country, wring from the wilderness with axe and match all 
the comforts that your body needs, feed yourself from the car- 
cass of your game—the whole world is yours, so long as you 
care to play the game. 


. 


ND this is the secret of the fascination of big-game hunt- 
ing. The opportunity to do battle with the real untamed, 
rugged, pitiless Mother of our country as she was before Eu- 
rope ever disturbed her; as she has taught her sons to know 
her. It’s the essence of our country, her story, her philosophy, 

UT; presently the change comes. The American in him ~* her political entity; and her poetry, her art and her soul will 

rises to despise the effete old-world taint that has made him’ flow from it as the years pass and Europe’s traditions are 
a creature dependent upon others for comfort and livelihood, loosed. 























PART II. 


Duck Shooting and Sunrise on the 
Desert—A Midnight Earthquake—Desert 
Trees—A Jungle in the Desert—The 
Silent River—Gambel’s Quail and Wing- 
shooting Galore—The Cocupa Indians 
and Their Wickiups—A Lone Horseman 
—Crossing the Laguna Salada—A Mir- 
age—Our First Permanent Camp—Moon- 
rise on the Desert. 


66 PACK! Jack! Oh Jack! Daylight, 
Jack!” Followed then a long 
pause, during which it was very 
still, and if the night heron over 

in the slough that had been squawking 

through the night had chanced overhead 
he would have seen three men stretched 
out on the sands under the star-dappled 


sky. 
Then came the Captain’s voice again, 
“Oh, Jack! Daylight, Jack!” Came a 


slight rustling and something that sounded 
like a stretch. “Where in h—— do you 
see any daylight?” inquired Jack in the 
middle of another stretch. Out of the 
corner of my eye I looked to the east, 
but no hint of dawn could I see. The 
Captain must have looked at his watch, 
and perhaps he had it upside down, was 
my surmise. “Four-thirty, Jack! We 
want to get down to the slough and have 
a little duck shooting at the pass before 
the sun commences to burn things up,” 
was the Captain’s final explanation. 
Very few minutes had slid by before Jack 
was up, the fire going and the coffee pot 
diffusing its mouth-watering aroma. 

Loops of dark water, still reflecting the 
crisp stars, wound for half a league or 
so through the quiet reedy levels. Down 
on a point where the slough was narrow- 
est and the long reeds made a natural 
blind, we took up our stand for the 
morning’s flight. There was no doubt 
now that another day was at hand, for 
the glow of silver light across the sky 
of the east was flushing to pink, though 
the gaunt land seemed to sleep on. It 
was not until thin pencil-like lines of ver- 
milion edged with gold materialized on 
the horizon that life appeared to stir 
from its long repose. 

It came of a sudden, as things often 
happen when one is abroad with a gun. 
Nor was it ducks that held us rigid. A 
startling chorus of shrill whistling had 
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A Cocupa Indian 








an almost electrifying effect, as it shat- 
tered the silence of that still morning. 
Like phantoms of the air twelve shadowy, 
long-necked, vast-winged birds -came 
swinging down stream. Very big they 
looked in the pink and lilac hazy light, 
and oddly long were their bills and legs. 
Replacing the duck loads with No. 8's, 
we tried to coax them nearer with a mild 
imitation of the yellow leg’s whistle. As 
they cut past the point, reflecting their 
long forms in the still water, and crowd- 
ing close, there was a tiny stab of blue 
flame, followed quickly by another. Then 
four avocet turned their white breasts to 
the sky and the water announced their 
receipt with as many splashes. 


HE stars were st dimming and fad- 

ing out as a rippling sea of light 
spread over the limitless wastes. The long 
bars of raw ruby red in the east ignited to 
a flame of gold. The sleepy current of the 
slough, winding through the quiet green 
levels, turned from molten bronze to fluid 
gold. Then, as if the picture were not 
sufficiently arresting, a great crane sailed 
up from the slough and beat slowly into 
the fiery red cauldron of sunrise until the 
furnace-like glow engulfed him. 

A rustling of wings churning the air 
overhead reminded us that ducks were 
a-wing, and as the sun rose over the 
desert it was as if a delirium of ducks 
had been turned loose, for they went 
volplaning overhead with a swiftness that 


‘can only be understood by one who is 


familiar with pass-shooting. High up in 
the thin air an old sprig would throw 
back his head, close up like a jackknife 
and come down with a thwack on the 
water. There were many others, how- 
ever, that ‘kept right on, even after the 
old twelve had called to them to stop. 
Ducks came in a constant stream, with- 


out intermission, for many minutes. 
Mallards, teal, widgeon, canvasbacks, 
blue-bills, ruddies and mergansers. It 


was the fastest, liveliest sport one could 
wish for while it lasted, but its duration 
was not long. Of all methods of duck 
shooting, that known as pass-shooting is 
probably the most difficult and the most 
sportsmanlike. As the still hot morning 
wore on and the sun poured its savage 
flood of light over the desert, the morning 
flight dwindled and then ceased. Jack 
and I, after removing our clothes, waded 
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Field and Stream 








and swam about in the slough, 
retrieving the ducks and enjoying 
the stimulating effects of a morn- 
ing bath in the desert. 

The long, narrow slough ulti- 
mately finds its way into Volcano 
Lake, on whose westerly shore we 
were camped. The name is a 
most appropriate one, and at once 
suggests the nature of its sur- 
roundings, which are distinctly of 
a volcanic origin. From many 
points may be seen little jets of 
steam issuing from between the 
rocks, sand and mud. There are 
several boiling eulphur springs 
hard by and dangerous spots of 
quicksands and quagmires. 

The Captain told me of a man 
who suddenly sank to his waist 
in one of these spots and before 
he could be rescued, the flesh 
from his knees down was nearly 
all burnt away. The air about is 
permeated with a strong odor of 
sulphur and altogether it is a 
weird spot with a suggestion of 
sorcery that grows as_ night 
comes on to something akin to 
witchcraft or black magic. 

During the night that followed 
I had a novel experience that was 
quite in keeping with the strange 
surroundings. 

I think it must have been near 
midnight ; at any rate I had been unusually 
restless, shifting often from one side to 
the other. The coyotes had been excep- 
tionally noisy throughout the night and 
the mosquitoes particularly energetic. 
Perhaps this accounts for my frequent 
turns. However, half asleep, I was in 
the midst of another turn, when, like a 
phantasy, I had the subconscious sensa- 
tion of my bed sliding to and fro. Next 
I knew I was quite wide awake, the stars 
were beaming complacently, but some- 
thing certainly was dead wrong, for the 
whole world was aquiver and there was 
no mistaking that I was being shaken up 
much as you would shake your evening 
cocktail, only sideways. 

The wild duck across the lake were 
squawking and the marsh birds getting 
up and flying about. Surely something 
uncanny was going on. Then I realized 
what was taking place. “What do you 
know about this earthquake?” I called 
over to the Captain and Jack. “It’s last- 
ing too long to be dangerous, it’s the sud- 
den, short quakes that do the 
damage,” was the Captain’s re- 











Snipe and Ducks at a Desert Waterhole 


and infinite—this silent land that, seems 
to speak to the wayfarer in the mysteri- 
ous language of the desert. 

From a distance there is a monotony or 
sameness about the desert, but on closer 
view will be found plant life that is both 
varied and interesting, and by no means 
is the desert devoid of trees. 

There is the verdant Palo Verde, the 
picture tree of this strange land, that does 
much to take the curse from the desert. 
Averaging twelve to fifteen feet in 
height, its wide-spreading branches often 
afford a welcome shade to man and beast. 
Its bark is velvety smooth and the whole 
tree, including its trunk, is of a pale 
green tint—a sort of asparagus green. 
Palo Verde is Spanish and means green 
tree. More than this, the horses and 
burros browse upon it, and I had ocular 
proof that the desert mule deer of this 
section does likewise. In addition to this 
tree I saw but three other varieties upon 
the desert, and since trees, though few 
and far between they may be, afford a 


little relief in the monotony of 


4 describe the other three. 

The mesquite easily outnum- 
bered all the other trees and is by 
long odds the most important. It 
contributes much to make the des- 
ert possible. Its dead branches 
give to the wayfarer the best fuel 
the desert has to offer. It burns 
well and makes a good bed of hot 
coals to cook over. Horses, bur- 
ros and cattle browse upon its 
foliage. It also bears a long pod 
like a string bean in appearance, 
which contains several seeds or 
beans that are eagerly sought by 
many of the desert rodents and 
birds. Like nearly all other forms 
of plant life in the desert, the 
mesquite is provided with thorns, 
though less developed than in 
other growths. Along the arroyos 
and points where water occa- 
sionally makes its appearance the 
mesquite attain the size of a real 
tree, perhaps twenty feet or over 
in height. The bark is grey-brown, 
the trunk is usually twisted and 
contorted and often have I en- 
joyed the comforting shade of its 
spreading branches. 

The ironwood is also a useful 
tree. It.excels in size and, as the 
name suggests, its wood is ex- 
ceedingly hard and heavy—in fact, so 
heavy it will not float—so ’tis said. It 
also makes excellent fuel for the old 
campfire. The leaves, too, afforded food 
for our horses and burros. 

The fourth and last, and no doubt the 
least important—from a point of useful- 
ness—is the smoke tree. Its very name 
enables one to recognize it at once, for 
it really has the appearance of a delicate 
fluffy grey-green puff of ‘smoke. It is 
usually a small roundish looking tree, 
seldom more than a dozen feet in height. 
What it lacks in usefulness may be par- 
tially forgiven from the fact it does much 
to atone, by its beautiful picturesqueness. 


ost the long, hot, breathless day 
? wore along. Late afternoon found us 
still winding over the blistering sands, 
when at last our trail took us through an 
extensive growth of long arrow-weeds, 
which grew sufficiently high to shield us 
from the piercing rays of the western 
sun. It was a wonderful change from 
the implacable heat and glare—in 
fact, it was actually cool now in 





J 





assuring answer. The “quake” ki 
lasted-about twenty seconds, I 
think, and then all things set- 
tled back again to quiet repose, 
and silence resumed her sway 
over the desert night. To cele- 
brate the event we all sat up in 
bed, rolled and smoked, as the 
Captain is wont to put it, a 
“cigar-eet.” 





ANY leagues to the south 

had we yet to travel before 
getting into the country we 
planned to hunt the larger game. 
So it was at an early hour of the 
ensuing morning we were off hit- 
ting the trail that led to the prom- 
ised land. Though the morning 
was yet young all signs portended 
a sizzling hot day on the trail. 
Winding snakelike under the py- 
ramid of light our caravan pushed 
slowly on, deeper and deeper into 
the far stretching voiceless land 
—grey-green with cactus, sunlit 





Burro and Canteen Are Yotr Two Best Friends 


in the Desert 


this veritable jungle of long 
spearlike weeds, man high and 
higher. These slender stalks are 
used by the Cocupa Indians of this 
section in building their huts. They 
also use them for arrows, hence 
their name. 

As the trail wound through this 
mass of high stalks the clown of 
the outfit, old Grunty, a ludicrous- 
looking little old burro, com- 
menced to play one of his famous 
tricks, much to the dismay of 
Jack. Grunty would quietly slip 
off the trail, lose himself in the 
dense growth and stand still as a 
statue, while Jack would have to 





hunt over every foot of the 
ground for acres about before 
locating the culprit. Hiding out 


from the rest of the pack train and 
grunting if he was cinched a little 
too tight, were two of little 
Grunty’s idiosyncrasies. 

At length we passed out of the 
jungle of weeds and bore still 





things, I make so bold as to briefly 








sout 
Sani 
the 
Lat 
had 
we 
to | 
spa 
B 
foll 
mid 
ban 
Wit 
glid 
to | 
win 
des 
yoic 
witl 
to 
mu! 
but 
enct 
—in 
so | 
sad 
tien 
The 
the 
nor’ 
so 
the 
ver 
S 
wot 
—li 
bun 
less 
seel 
voi 
the 
T 
for 
hig 
ae 
wat 
alo: 
this 
to 
anc 











southward over the shining orange-hued 
sands, for the departing sun was tinting 
the whole desert with orange and gold. 
Later in the cloaking darkness—for we 
had traveled long on the trail this day— 
we again rolled out our beds on the sand 
to enjoy a cool night’s sleep under the 
sparkle of desert stars. 

By noon of the day that 
followed we halted for our 
midday meal and rest on the 
banks of the Hardy River. 
With a soundless sweep and 
glide the dark waters, stained 
to a copper red, creep and 
wind along the floor of the 
desert. Without sound, as 
yoiceless as the desert itself, 
with never a sunken boulder 
to encourage even a soft 
murmur or the merest gurgle, 
but always in appalling sil- 
ence, the river moves on—on 
—in drear desolation. Even 
so there is a sublime, sweet 
sadness about its majesty, pa- 
tient, unending drift—drift. 
There is nothing of the frolic, 
the laugh or babble of our 
northern streams. The river, 
so it seemed, had taken on 
the sphynx-like mood of the 
very desert itself. 

Sometimes a wisp of snipe 
would skim by without sound 
—like a smoke-puff—or a 
bunch of teal slide noise- 
lessly downstream. They, too, 
seemed to have lost their 
voice and moved about in harmony with 
the silence that prevailed. 

The low river had gouged deep its path, 
forming steep, muddy banks a dozen feet 
high. We therefore used a bucket with 
a long rope attached to fetch up the 
water and fill the cans we had brought 
along for just such an emergency. In 
this way we allowed the horses and burros 
to drink their fill. Apart from appear- 
ances I could find no 


Desert Trails 


They are marked with white and black 
about the head, slaty blue on back, chest- 
nut and white on under parts. 

The females, as is usually the case with 
the feathered tribe, are much more toned 
down or sombre-hued—they are a trifle 
larger than our bobwhite, which the big 
books put down at 9% inches from bill 


a successful method in getting wing shots 
that were close up. If one is too slow in 
following up these birds they will simply 
keep on running until they make good 
their escape. Their flesh is most delicious 
and with the opportunity before me I 
hastened to connect with sufficient for 
our evening meal. 


HE Captain had turned 








We Madé a Good Bag of Gambel’s Quail 


to tail, and the Gambel’s quail at 10. - 
In spite of the fact they are a desert- 
loving bird, they are seldom found far 
from water. When I tell you that they can 
run and fly don’t smile, for they do both 
with a swiftness that will challenge your 
admiration. Indeed they have a great 
propensity for exercising their little 
legs, and often I have seen a score of 
them running ahead of the pack train, 


the pack train off the 
trail and succeeded in block- 
ing their further advance. In 
a few minutes I was in the 
midst of dozens of quail and 
the twelve double commenced 
to speak out in lively fashion. 
They fortunately did not all 
take wing at once, and I got 
good shooting as Gne, two or 
half a dozen sprang into the 
air in swift and noisy flight. 
They would rise six or eight 
feet above the ground and 
hurl themselves rapidly along 
in a long curving flight, but 
for no great distance. If I 
was quick and could mark 
where they lit I sometimes 
had a second go at them. 
Jack picked up thirteen and 
said he was quite sure he had 
found every one that had 
dropped—and I think he did 
—but I used nearly twice 
that many shells. 

After readjusting some of 
the packs we bore away 
slightly to the west, picking 
our way through the cacti and grease- 
wood. Presently I saw looming out of 
the obscurity an object that appeared to 
be coming in our direction. As we drew 
nearer I could see it was a lone man, 
mounted on a burro, who on closer ap- 
proach proved to be a Cocupa Indian. A 
docile, peaceful, copper-hued chap was 
he, with black shining eyes and a most 
stoical expression, though withal not the 
east unfriendly. He 
wore, which is the cus- 





fault with this water, 
and I certainly drank 
quite enough to give it 
a fair test. 


HILE we sat in 
the shade of a 
mesquite enjoying our 
meal a dozen beautiful 
white egrets beat slowly 
and ghostlike downriver. 
As the sun fell athwart 
their immaculate, snow- 
white livery, it gave to 
their plumage the sheen 
and sparkle of an opal. 
Like a dream-picture sur- 
rounded with an atmos- 
phere of heart-throbbing 
silence, they dwindled to 
mere white dots—then 
faded into the land- 
scape. ; 
After leaving the river 
we had traveled but a 
short distance on the 
trail when we chanced 
upon the largest covey 
of Gambel’s quail I had 
yet seen. From the very 
first day we had entered the desert this 
handsome bird was often met with. They 
are very dressy-looking little chaps, 
rather similar to their near relative, the 
California partridge. The males present 
a very gallant appearance, with several 
jet-black plumes rising from the fore- 
head and curving gracefully forward. 





Filling the Cans on the Banks of the Hardy River 


each one seeming to take a special de- 
light in trying to outrun its nearest com- 
panion. 

On account of this habit of running 
when alarmed they are very difficult at 
times to flush. I found walking rapidly, 
or even running up on them when a little 
cover could be taken advantage of, proved 


tom among them, his 
long hair tied up in 
a red bandanna. After 
the usual salutation of 
the Camino—“Buenos 
Tardes,” for these In- 
dians understand a little 
Spanish—I struck my 
bargain to take his 
photograph, for even 
way down here the In- 
dian is camera-wise. 

We had not traveled 
far after leaving our 
stoical friend when we 
drew up to several huts 
of the Cocupa Indians. 
These huts or wickiups 
are built of reeds, usually 
thatched with tule or 
arrow-weed. The In- 
dians raise watermelons, 
squashes and a little 
corn for their own 
use. We _ succeeded in 
bargaining for some 
of the two _ former, 
and especially enjoyed 
the watermelons during 
some of our midday halts. 

Why these people continue to dwell in 
this silent, lonely and arid land under the 
ruthless stab of the sun, with the coyotes 
and rattlesnakes for neighbors, perhaps 
even they cannot tell. Even so they are 
living their lives in their natural way. 
It is the only world they know, and no 
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doubt it is as dear to them as any we 
know. I am inclined to believe that they 
get, in their own way, just as much out of 
life, if not more, than the man who de- 
votes himself to what we call “high life.” 

We took several pictures of their 
strange little abodes. Also we succeeded 
in getting a picture of a fine old lady that 
ordinarily might be called a squaw. But 
this aged woman seemed above the ordi- 
nary. Her face, though much wrinkled 
and lined, bore a marked expression of 
intelligence. She posed for the camera 
with her little granddaughter, a slender, 
graceful, bright-eyed young girl, who re- 
garded the picture-tak- 


Field and Stream 


miles. One more day would put us in 
the midst of the best antelope and desert 
mule deer country, and we would com- 
mence to hunt in dead earnest. 

The next morning found us all astir, 
packing the outfit, and at an early hour 
we swung into line again on the trail for 
our last day’s march before striking our 
first permanent hunting camp. The 
Cocupa Sierras dwindled to a slim point, 
then flattened out to the floor of the 
great level outspreading wastes that lay 
for leagues and leagues to the south. 
As I looked cut across the immense, far- 
reaching scope of interminable miles that 


enough and was due to the flames and 
absolute nakedness of the face of 
the land that spread before us _ for 
a distance of a dozen miles. This feature 
of landscape, bare as the palm of one’s 
hand, is caused by the drying up of a 
large body of water that once occupied 
this section; hence the flatness and the 
lack of growth is due to the presence of 
ay or mineral deposits in the soil or 
silt. 

A mirage is usually seen over smooth 
stretches of landscape, such as water, 
ploughed fields, plains of grass, but the 
real home of the mirage, where it is seen 
most vividly, is in the 
bare desert, and in such 





ing with a mischievous 
smile that touched red 
lips into gentle curves 
and dimpled her dusky 
face. These Indians, as 
well as most of the In- 
dians [I have met 
throughout North 
America, wear the rai- 
ment of economical civ- 
ilization. 


ETTING under way 

again, we resumed 
our march on the camino 
(trail), ever plodding 
along, wearing down the 
distance, slowly but 
steadily winning our 
way to the goal of bright 
ambitions. 

Following the _ trail 
through a thick growth 
of mesquites we came 
suddenly upon a horse- 
man, who at first ap- 
peared to be a contrabandista, or despera- 
do. Wide sombrero, long black mustachio, 
piercing black eyes, booted and spurred 
was he, astride a fine-looking mount. 
After the usual word or two of greeting 
in Spanish, and learning from the Captain 
he was a Mexican ranchero, we indulged 
in the usual etiquette of the trail—rolling 
a cigarette and swapping the news of the 
camino. 

As the day was fast declining we 
pushed on now at a little more rapid pace. 
It is well-nigh impossible to hurry a 
burro much; though his pace is slow it is 
steady, and in the end this faithful serv- 
ant, who can subsist on the scantiest of 
food, and much less water than a horse, 
will more than prove his worth in these 
arid lands. Your burro and your can- 
teen are your two best friends in the 
desert. 

The day was nearing its close. Over 
the desert the leveling sunbeams were 
weaving skeins of soft-toned yellows, 
orange and gold. As we turned off the 
main trail to make camp at Laguna Gas- 
kell, about a mile distant, the Cocupa 
Sierras to the west were turning to bare 
crags of fire as the sun, like a monster 
bloodstone, wheeled down to its setting. 

We had traveled now over the trail, as 
near as I could judge, about seventy 





Watermelon on the Desert 


lay before us, I caught breath at the scene 
that developed. 


I HAD seen the mirage of the Salton Sea 

in California, and I had often seen a 
mirage on the deserts of northern Chi- 
huahua. Therefore I was not expecting 
to ask questions about the sudden ap- 
pearance of beautiful bland lakes in the 
midst of the desert. But now appeared 
before us a lake of oceanic size, most 
vivid, even waving and palpitating with 
the motion of a gentle swell. 

The Captain saved me the question 
when he remarked, “A fellow would al- 
most bet his life it was water if he didn’t 
know ‘better.” 

The illusion was so perfect, the great 
sea of water loomed so impressively with 
the appearance of waves or slight un- 
dulations, that one is reluctant to believe 
it an illusion, until it commences to recede 
before his advance, or suspend strange 
uncouth objects—houses, mountains, and 
ships in midair—then the traveler is con- 
vinced it is only a trick of the desert—a 
mirage. 


faces this particular section we 
were now traveling appeared at 
nearly all hours of sunshine a perfect 
water mirage. The reason was plain 


’ 


a section as we were 
now crossing. The hot 
layers of air lying just 
above the surface of a 
flat landscape are pecu- 
liarly fitted to distort the 
light, producing a mir- 
age effect by refraction, 
rather than by reflec- 
tion. 

_On we rode into the 
bare gap of desolation, 
the overwhelming  si- 
lence—the absence of all 
life, plant or animal— 
the utter nakedness of 
the flat, parched soil— 
wove a spell of mystery 
austere and threatening, 
like an animal baring its 
teeth in a vicious snarl 
at the intruder. 

The surface of this 
low-lying waste had 
a thin crust of silt not 
hard enough to support a burro, but suf- 
ficiently hard to support a rabbit or wild- 
cat. Therefore the progress of our pack 
train was necessarily slow. 

At noon we made a short halt, and it 
was for this particular occasion we had 
traded with the Indians so that we could 
have a lunch of watermelon. Never did 
I enjoy watermelon so much. 

Early in the afternoon a suggestion of 
low bushes or cacti in the distance told 
us that we were nearing the rim or 
boundary of this growthless waste. Later 
the growth took definite form and I wel- 
comed the appearance of the grease-wood 
and mesquite almost as one would an old 
friend. Near the edge of the rim we 
pitched our camp in a little grove of ro- 
mantic mesquites. 

By the time my tent was up and little 
tongues of flame were leaping from the 
cheerful camp-fire the whole sky of the 
west was flushed with a sheet of brilliant 
magenta. As the light waned and faded 
the hush that presides over the desert by 
night crept on. The gauzy veils of pale 
pink, lilac and rose were deepening and 
thickening to blues and purple; then, if 
you please—as if the desert had opened— 
rose over that breathless, gaunt land a 
great round copper shining disk—the full 
moon. 








FORECAST FOR PART III 


Camp in the San Felipe Desert—Mountains of the Desert—The Three Wells—The Shifting Sands— 
Tracking an Old Buck Antelope—Desert Mule Deer and a Successful Stalk—Characteristics, Habits and 
Distribution of the Prong-horned Antelope—Liver-eating Johnson—Stalking a Band of Nine Antelope. 
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ESPITE the assertions of the al- 
manacs to the contrary, there are 
several people who will forever 
believe that the fifteenth of Octo- 

ber, nineteen hundred and sixteen, was 
the longest day in that particular year. 
It was the opening day for ruffed grouse 
in Pennsylvania, and—it was Sunday! 
Imagine the enthusiastic bird hunters who 
had arrived on the shooting grounds Sat- 
urday night trying to worry through the 
long hours of that apparently intermina- 
ble day! 

There were three in our little company ; 
two experienced old “moss-backs,” who 
knew every foot of the brushy Pike 
County cover, and a New Jersey duck and 
quail expert, whe was entirely new to the 
grouse game. We had selected the rough, 
scrub-grown hillsides of northern Pike 
County for our sport, and were somewhat 
skeptical of our choice when, immediately 
upon our arrival, we were greeted with 
the news that “pheasants” were mighty 
scarce, and that what few there were 
were as “wild as hawks.” That certainly 
sounded bad to the New Jersey quail 
hunter. However, we hastened to reas- 
sure him, telling him that such statements 
had their origin solely in the pessimistic 
dispositions of the natives. Still, we were 
none too confident ourselves. 

This particular trip was to be a still- 
hunting affair—a case of walking up the 
birds and snap-shooting them in the thick 
cover. For such work the prime essential 
is plenty of birds—hence our uncertainty 
after listening to the croakers. But we 
had heard the same predictions many 
times before, and had brought out satisfy- 
ing bags in spite of them. Therefore, 
after we had enjoyed a man-sized back- 
woods “supper” and a quiet half hour 
with the pipes we saw no reason to be- 
lieve that we would not be equally suc- 
cessful this time. 

To avoid any misunderstanding, let it 
be recorded right here that our choice 
would have been overwhelmingly in favor 
of using dogs. Unfortunately we had 
none. Mine, a famous old blue belton, 
twice field trial winner, and survivor of a 
thrilling encounter with a Pike County 
rattler, had passed over the “Great Di- 
vide.” Unwilling to supplant him until I 
could find his equal, I was dogless. Our 
New Jersey friend specialized in Chesa- 
peake Bay retrievers, which were of no 
avail for our purpose. Lastly, my shoot- 
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ing partner had recently purchased a-ten 
months’ old pup, which had “cashed in” 
a month after the purchase. Thus it 
should be understood that our still-hunt- 
ing was a matter of necessity rather than 
choice. However, it is not at all a bad 
game, and when properly done it calls 
forth the display of far more skill and 
woodcraft than hunting with dogs. As 
far as results are concerned they are 
about four times greater with the dog. 
Still, the smaller bag represents far more 
effort on the part of the shooter, and will 
be prized accordingly. 

That long Sunday finally passed, and at 
daylight Monday, the sixteenth, two alarm 
clocks fought a wordy duel. One an- 
nounced the time as five-thirty, and a 
minute later the other disputed it. For- 
tunately they were in different rooms, 
and each was eventually choked off by its 
owner before any damage had been done. 
Then we all hurried into our “war 
clothes” and went down to a real Pike 
County breakfast of homemade sausage 
and buckwheats. 


HE morning was a wonder. To at- 

tempt to describe it would be nothing 
short of sacrilege. It was the preface to 
one of those perfect “Indian summer” 
days that force one to admire the Red- 
man’s choice of seasons. It offered every 
advantage for our sport. It was calm 
and sunny and balmy, just the sort of day 
grouse love to walk the old lumber roads 
and strut along the moss-grown “drum- 
ming logs.” 

“This is the day,” laughed H., as we 
assembled the guns. 

“It’s likely quail weather,” declared the 
Jerseyman. 

“Wall, th’ day’s right enough, but 
‘pheasants’ is plumb scarce,” grumbled 
our pessimistic host. 

He looked and talked like a man with 
indigestion, and we excused him. Once 
outdoors it would have been impossible 
for any one still in possession of the 
breath of life to have been a pessimist. 
We filled our lungs with the pungent 
fragrance of our beloved Pike County 
hills. The effect was miraculous—we be- 
came new men. With the first breathful 
we absorbed the very spirit of the brood- 
ing purple mountains that surrounded us 
It coursed through our veins like wine 
and filled us with life and enthusiasm. 
Our shackles were loosened. We had 





suddenly escaped from.the enervating in- 


fluences of civilization—the great out- 
doors had welcomed us. 

“By George, this IS some day,” said the 
duck hunter. 

“It is always like this up here at this 
season,” I assured him. 

Then we set out. The young son of 
our host had assured us that he had seen 
a number of “slashin’ big ‘pheasants’ set- 
tin’ right alongside of the road.” Acting 
upon the hint, we began our hunt along 
the public thoroughfare. However, the 
average Pike County road is not apt to 
be crowded. This particular avenue of 
traffic led from the house to the station, 
a distance of five miles through unin- 
habited grouse cover, and nine miles in 
the other direction, with the nearest house 
three miles away. Thus we had little 
fear of being disturbed. As a matter of 
fact we had hunted this road many times 
before, and we knew that it was a favor- 
ite sunning place for the wary birds 
which we hoped to find. We also knew 
that a number of old wood roads came 
into it, and offered a chance for the little 
party to separate and try out different 
covers. 

We had not gone a half mile from the 
house before we were thrilled by the 
familiar “drumming” of a cock grouse. 
The “moss-backs” stopped in their tracks 
at the sound, and the unsophisticated 
Jerseyman looked puzzled. 

“Do you hear him?” inquired H. 

“What is it?” asked the duck hunter. 

He was quickly enlightened, and at once 
became interested. The weird, muffled 
“drum-beats” had ceased, and we waited 
to hear them repeated. Several minutes 
passed, and then the slow, measured 
thud—thud—thud—thud began again. We 
listened attentively until we located the 
sound, and then we separated. The duck 
hunter kept to the highway, H. entered 
the brush on the opposite side of the 
road, and I began a cautious stalk of the 
distant drummer. 

One of our host’s dismal prophecies 
was soon corroborated, for the bird I 
was after flushed wild many yards out 
of gunshot. While retracing my way to 
the road, however, I heard two shots 
from the direction in which H. had dis- 
appeared. Leaving the scrub, I soon 
came in sight of the eager Jerseyman, 
pussy-footing down the road, poised for 
instant action. 











“Who shot?” I inquired. 

“Why, I guess it was H.,” he replied. 
“It sounded down there where I last 
heard him.” 


A T that instant a grouse flashed across 
the road about a hundred yards 
ahead of us. Then, as we hastened 
toward the place where it had crossed, H. 
emerged from the brush. The back of his 
ccat looked flat and unencouraging. 

“Well, what did you do?” demanded 
the duck hunter. 

I remained silent. Our long acquaint- 
ance had taught us how to learn these 
things without asking. One swift glance, 
and I was sure that he had missed. 

“I had a long shot and missed it,” he 
confessed, gloomily. “Say, the old man 
was dead right about their wildness.” 

H. said that the bird which we had 
seen cross the road was the one he had 
shot at. However, as we had been too 
far away to mark it down we felt that it 
would be a mere waste of time to look 
for it. Once again we separated. This 
time H. kept to the road, the Jerseyman 
turned toward a low pine-clad ridge at 
the left, and I turned to the right and 
went down a rocky hardwood slope to the 
borders of a small swamp. 

It was thick down in that rocky swale, 
and I was forced to fight my way through 
an intricate tangle of undergrowth that 
made quick work with she gun extremely 
dificult. I had not gone far before I 
routed out a varying hare and several 
“cotton-tails,” but as the law gave them 
protection for fifteen days longer, they 
went away unharmed. 

Then, at the very edge of the swamp 
I flushed my first bird of the season. 
However, I failed to get a shot. As so 
often happens in hunting these wary birds 
without a dog, I had walked a yard or 
more past its hiding place before it 
soared into the air. I wheeled at the 
sound, and saw the bird disappear behind 
a small spruce. I noticed that it was 
dropping, and I beliéved that it alighted 
a short distance farther on. Marking the 
spot, I made my way cautiously into the 
swamp. The footing was wet and treach- 
erous, but I scorned the discomfort, for 
my heart was set on getting that particu- 
lar grouse. As I neared the place where 
I thought it had dropped, I found my 
blood stirring with the same old inex- 
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Counting the Bag at Lunch Time 


plicable thrill that possessed me when I 
killed my first grouse far back in boy- 
hood days. I was as eager, as tense, and 
as excited as I had been a thousand times 
before under the same _ circumstances. 
Then, as the grouse thundered into the 
air, the old gun leaped to my shoulder 
and threw a deadly circle of shot six 
inches above the rising bird. There was 
a puff of feathers, and the unfortunate 
grouse crumpled to earth. It was a clean 
kill, and as I held the handsome bird in 
my hand my heart glowed with that com- 
plete satisfaction which comes from scor- 
ing the first shot of the season. 

Several reports had sounded from the 
ridge at my left, and I had hopes that the 
Jerseyman had killed his first grouse. 
However, when H. and I met him sitting 
beside the road several hours later he 
assured us that he had not killed a bird. 
He said that he had flushed a number 
and had shot at several without result. 
The road made an abrupt turn just be- 
yond where he sat, and from force of 
habit H. walked around the turn to in- 
vestigate. He had barely disappeared be- 
fore we heard him shoot. Hastening 
around the bend, we saw him lifting a fine 
cock grouse from the center of the road. 

“You stopped too soon,” he told the dis- 
gusted duck hunter. 

“And to think that I have been sitting 
within thirty yards of that bird,” wailed 
the Jerseyman. 


E warned him that it is always wise 

to look around every turn of a 
sunny road. Then he unburdened his 
heart and told of his hard luck. One bird 
in particular seemed to have filled him 
with chagrin. He had flushed it on the 
hillside, and had carefully marked the spot 
where it had disappeared over the top 
of the ridge. Then began one of those 
long, painstaking stalks, in which the ex- 
pectant hunter advances through the un- 
dergrowth as stealthily as a cat. At last 
he reached the place where he felt sure 
the bird had alighted. He stopped and 
looked eagerly around him. Each mo- 
ment he expected to hear the disconcert- 
ing roar of wings that had invariably 
thrown him into confusion. This time, 
however, he determined that it would be 
different. For some minutes he stood 
like a statue, and then“he became impa- 
tient and resumed his cautious advance. 





He had not gone ten feet, when the 
grouse flew from a limb of a pitch pine 
directly in front of him! 

“That confounded bird was sitting in 
plain sight all the time, and my eyes were 
boring holes in the atmosphere on all 
sides of it,” he declared disgustedly. 

The story was a familiar one, and it 
brought back memories of many similar 
experiences of our own. We endeavored 
to comfort him by confessing several in- 
excusable misses on our part. Still, the 
fact that H. had three birds and I had 
two seemed to make him somewhat skep- 
tical of our statements. However, it also 
filled him with new determination and he 
vowed to get the very next bird that 
flushed anywhere near him. 

The sun was about at the meridian by 
that time and H. proposed that we should 
stop for lunch. Much to our surprise, our 
quail-shooting friend declared that he 
would not touch a mouthful until he had 
killed a grouse. Well pleased with his 
gameness, we assured him that we, too, 
would go on a hunger strike until his 
ambition had been fulfilled. 

Then the hunt began in earnest. We 
turned from the main highway to follow 
an abandoned lumber road. It led us be- 
side a delightful little mountain stream 
that prattled along beneath an impressive 
stand of hemlocks. We fairly reveled in 
this fragrant grove which stood forth like 
an oasis in the midst of that great waste 
of scrub land through which we had been 
hunting. It was a little bit of primeval 
forest, which had somehow escaped the 
destructive axe of the lumberman. We 
advanced slowly along the shadowy old 
road, the Jerseyman leading, H. and I 
following a discreet distance in the rear. 
OUR chief concern at the moment was to 
see him kill a grouse, for we were already 
beginning to regret our impulsive partici- 
pation in his hunger strike. 

“Suppose we separate and work on 
both sides of him. Perhaps we will drive 
a bird across the road,” suggested H. 


S it offered a chance to end our tor- 

ture, we were quick to act. We made 
a wide detour on each side of the road and 
worked every foot of cover with pains- 
taking thoroughness. Still, we failed to 
raise a bird. I was getting more hungry 
each moment. That tantalizing package 
in the side pocket of my hunting coat was 





























suggesting its presence in all sorts of 
ways. I had not noticed it during the 
morning, but now that the sun had slipped 

a point or two beyond the lunch hour I 
felt it tapping suggestively at every stride. 
I began to guess what it contained, but 
soon abandoned the attempt, as I found 
the temptation too strong. I wondered 
if H. were suffering similar pangs. I felt 
sure of it, for I knew his capacity for 
food. Then I began to mistrust him. 
Perhaps even at that moment he was sit- 
ting on some mossy log, finishing the last 
of his lunch. At that disturbing instant 
I was revived by the reports of two quick 
shots. They sounded from the road! A 
moment afterward my hopes were veri- 
fied by a triumphant shout that announced 
the end of the hunger strike. We found 
the delighted quail hunter holding aloft a 
fine big grouse. 

“Where did you 
quired H. 

“From that old log,” he replied, as he 
pointed to a large moss-covered veteran 
that lay beside the road. 

H. and I exchanged glances. 

“No, you’re wrong,” shouted the ag- 
grieved Jerseyman. “He WAS on the 
log when I first saw him, but I dropped 
him in fair flight. Come over here and 
I'll prove it.” 

He showed us a small cluster of feath- 
ers at the opposite side of the road, and 
a number of freshly broken twigs that 
dispelled every doubt. We instantly apol- 
ogized for our apparent mistrust and as- 
sured him of our entire 
belief. 

“Now for food!” roared H. 

We ate our lunch beside 
a little spring that trickled 
out between the roots of a 
giant yellow birch. It would 
be hopeless to attempt to de- 
scribe the joys of that sim- 
ple meal. It meant far more 
than the mere satisfaction 
of appetite. The gorgeous 
coloring of the trees, the 
genial warmth of the sun, 
the cheery calls of the nut- 
hatches and chickadees and 
the soft, gentle murmurs of 
the brook all entered into 
it. Then followed that de- 
licious half hour of relaxa- 
tion with the pipes. It soon 
passed, however, and we 
rose reluctantly, knelt for a 
farewell drink at the little 
spring and made our way 
into the brush. 


WE formed in line, a 

hundred yards po 
and moved’ slowly up the 
side of a steep, laurel-clad 


jump him?” in- 
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hill. It 
it was 


was difficult climbing, but 
just the sort of cover for 
grouse, and we kept at it uncom- 
plainingly. We reached the summit, 
however, without firing a shot. Then we 
gathered for a council of war. While we 
stood there a grouse rose not ten yards 
from us and sailed straight away. H. 
and the Jerseyman shot at the same in- 
stant and the doomed bird stopped in a 
smother of feathers. Now I am abso- 
lutely certain that both loads landed on 
the target, and I am almost equally sure 
that each shooter felt he alone had killed 
the bird. At any rate they both laughed 
confidently and waited for my verdict. 
It offered me one of those delightful op- 
portunities to turn the joke on your old 
shooting pal, and I made the most of it. 
Turning to the duck hunter, I assured 
him that HE had killed that bird without 
a question of doubt. Then I cast a 
withering look of scorn upon my dear 
old shooting partner and relapsed into 
silence. 

“T guess we both hit it,” the Jerseyman 
confessed, unselfishly. 

“Oh, no, I’m sure that I missed. Why, 
our hawk-eyed friend there saw my shot 
go at least four feet over the bird,” de- 
clared H., as he glared threateningly in 
my direction. 

It seemed like a good time to separate. 
The duck hunter and I lost little time in 
seeking cover. As we hurried from his 


sight we heard H. saying some very un- 
complimentary things about a certain per- 
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son of his acquaintance, but of course we 
did not stop to learn his name. 

We did not see ‘each other again until 
we met at the appointed rendezvous at 
the end of the day. Dusk was already 
falling when H. joined us. As he showed 
no extra bulges in the back of his coat, I 
rejoiced in the thought’ that it was to be 
one of those rare and memorable occa- 
sions when I can claim top score. Then 
I suddenly recalled that H. was “gunning 
for me,” and I immediately grew sus- 
picious. The Jerseyman had missed two 
birds and killed another since lunch, and 
I had missed once and scored twice, which 
gave me one bird more than H. had when 
I left him. However, I was sure that I 
had heard him shoot two or three times. 

“Well, how do we stand?” inquired the 
duck hunter. “I have three, and believe 
me when I tell you that I’ve earned them. 
But, by George, they’re worth it. Yes, 
sir, it’s a great game, boys. I’m con- 
verted.” 

“How many have you?” I asked H., 
somewhat fearfully. 

“Oh, I still have the three I had when 
I last saw you,” he said indifferently. 

“And how many more?” I demanded. 

“Here, count them,” he said, as he 
turned for me to place my hand in the 
back of his coat. 

There were only three birds, and for a 
moment I felt elated. I proudly ex- 
hibited my four grouse. Then, as he felt 
in his pocket and looked back along the 
road, I realized that I had been trapped. 

“Hold on, I guess I’ve 
alropped something,” he said. 

As he hurried ‘back in the 
gathering gloom I knew 
only too well what to ex- 
pect. In a few moments he 
overtook us, carrying two 
more grouse. 

“I forgot these,” he said 
quietly. 

The Jerseyman laughed, 
but I saw nothing funny in 
it. However, it is all part 
of the splendid sport that 
takes us out into the glori- 
ous autumn woods and fills 
us to overflowing with the 
health and spirit of boy- 
hood. That night we sat 
before a crackling fire and 
drank cider and _ roasted 
chestnuts, while the host as- 
sured us that the “pheas- 
ants” must have been “un- 
common plenty and plumb 
tame.” Still, we had at 
least shattered his pessi- 
mistic predictions, and this 
fact robbed his good- 
natured raillery of all its 
sting. 





features for November. 





do and how dependable they actually are. 


A FEW THINGS YOU WING SHOTS CAN’T AFFORD TO MISS! 


It is not all of hunting the ruffed grouse to merely tramp the woods and hills. 
where they feed, when they feed, seek out the likely dusting holes, etc. 
will tell the novice just how the experienced hand goes about it, the guns and loads to use, and everything pertaining to the 
difficult art of bagging your grouse. Another article of interest to all wing shots is “The King Shotgun Target,” by Chas. 
Askins, describing a new roll-form target on which you can really pattern your barrels until you know just what they can 
“Around the Duck Club Fire,” by R. P. Holland, is a duck story redolent of 
ducks, guns, retrievers and the good-fellowship of duck hunters. One of the best yarns you ever read. Our leader for 
November will be “When Swift Ducks Decoyed,” by the well-known writer and photographer, Theo. Macklin. 
his best, with splendid pictures, and you will all love to read it. 


“Grouse Shooting,” by Paul A. Curtis, in November 


See page 524 for some advance tips on our big-game 


You must really hunt; visit the places 


It is one of 






































Making the Ice Carry Him—Those North Woods Are Half Water Anyhow! A 60-Incher for the Den 
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A Goat from the B. C. Mountains 





The King of Them All! 











The Osborne Is Plentiful in the Cassiars French Canada for Certain! 








An Old-Timer Deer: Hunt 





Aé the flowers and nodding lilies of the 
good old summer days begin to fade 
away, and the golden hued and crimson 
tinted forests begin to clothe themselves 
in their gay autumn attire, it calls to 
our minds that “Jack Frost” has been 
wielding his brush in triumph. 

Once more he has returned to drape 
the woodlands in their familiar colors 
which look so fine to all true sportsmen 
who long to see this beautiful panorama 
reappear each year. It is the annual 
token for every real hunter interested 
in out-door sport to make ready for his 
trip to the Happy Hunting Grounds. 

For the past several years, Mark, my 
old friend, and the writer, have been 
trying to arrange for a trip to the North 
Woods after the Big "Uns, and the trip 
was well planned and arranged for the 
season of 1915. When the time for leav- 
ing approached there was disappoint- 
ment brewing, and it sure did swoop 
down upon yours truly, caused by a 
severe attack of sciatic rheumatism 
which compelled him to postpone the 
trip. 

Friend Mark made the trip all alone 
and was crowned with success for he 
brought back a five point buck weighing 
about 200 pounds. This put new vim in 
both of us so we began to plan a trip 
of the same kind for November 9th, 
1916, at which time we were aboard the 
train carrying us to Chicago. We ar- 
rived there about four P. M. and trans- 
ferred bag and baggage to the Chicago, 
Milwaukee & St. Paul Railroad station, 
where we took the five P. M. for the 
upper peninsula. We were comfortably 
cared for in two lower berths of the 
excellent sleeping cars on that system. 

At five A .M. November 10th, we were 
dropped off at the little town of Sidnaw, 
into several inches of snow and still 
snowing to beat the band. We had made 
arrangements for Mr. Fred Bennett (our 
former guide) to meet us at the station 
to move artillery, munitions, etc., to his 
homestead where we were to make our 
headquarters during the stay in the bush. 
This is about seven miles’ distance (the 
way the crow flies) to his ranch which 
is nestled down in the midst of a virgin 
deer and bear-hunting territory. : 

As Fred was a little late in getting in 
town, Mark and I amused ourselves by 
taking a walk about over the hills and 
making a few pictures of the surround- 
ing country. m our return we found 
that Fred had arrived, and then a little 
fun % 
Two years ago the author hunted with 
Fred and it was our first acquaintance, 
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A. L. Kern 








and I wore a _ clean 
shaved face. This time 
my physiognomical ap- 
pearance was somewhat 
changed by a heavy 
growth of whiskers, and 
Mark conceived the idea 
of introducing me to 
Fred as Dr. Buck, and 
at the same time inform- 
ing him that his friend 
Kern was again inflicted 
with that dreaded sciatic 
and could not make the 
trip. 

The joke was too good 
to keep very long with a 
straight face, so I made 
myself known, and the 
old scout soon recog- 
nized my voice and pro- 
ceeded to call me a few 
pet names for fooling 
him, that would not look 
very well in print. The 
joke appealed to Fred so 
much that he insisted on ‘ 
carrying it to the limit. ie 
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When we arrived at the 
ranch about eight P. M., 
I was introduced to Mrs. 
Bennett, his wife, and 
each and every other member of the 
family as Dr. Buck and was after- 
wards legally christened the same, with 
full ceremonies and appropriate initiation 
by the secret order of Ontonogon Ghosts, 
which will be given more space later on. 

After a good, hearty supper we were es- 
corted over to our sleeping quarters, a 
former mill camp, about 300 yards distant 
where we found good accommodations 
such as tables, benches, good hay bunks, 
and two good stoves with the cold air sys- 
tem thrown in. Here we met two other 
hunters who had preceded us, making a 
party of four, and will give their names 
as Mr. Allen Case, alias “Daddy,” Mr. 
Jasper Goins, Mr. Mark Geyer, and 
“yours truly,” alias “Doc.” 

After a short acquaintance and a few 
preliminaries for the morrow’s chase we 
proceeded to pad our bunks with marsh 
hay and adjust blankets, etc. We all 
turned in about ten P. M., to dream of 
those wily old bucks lurking about the 
brush in sight of our camp. 


E VERYBODY was up and astir on the 
morning of the 11th, and Fred, our 
worthy old scout, lined ys up and started 
for the hardwood ridges across the river 
where we arrived after a half-hour’s walk 
from camp. We stationed Daddy Case on 


Mark and Andy Fetching in the Bacon 


a ridge in,the edge of the slashing, and 
Mark, Jasper and the writer were placed 
on the various logs, stumps, etc., while 
Fred made a drive through the swamp 
and hardwoods. He jumped a doe and 
fawn which ran through by Daddy, but 
were not noticed. 

We shifted positiéns to other parts and 
runways in the plains and a few short 
drives around the pot-holes and poplar 
thicket started another deer which was 
given a running shot by Fred without 
effect. 


This day proved a blank, and everybody 
returned to camp well satisfied as we had 
jumped three deer during the day and had 
seen hundreds of fresh tracks. 

The next morning we were all ready for 
fresh ventures. We were then escorted 
into new territory which consisted mostly 
of hardwood ridges and large knolls in 
the open woods. Daddy was sent up the 
flats to watch a. runway,’ while Jasper 
was placed on a small knoll in the open 
timber. Mark was given a stand on an 
elevated spot which :was strewn with a 
number of windfalls with an abundance of 
snow piled on top of them. The writer 
was directed to the point of a ridge near a 
big hemlock swamp and was instructed to 
take a stand on a large pine stump about 


four feet high and two feet in diameter. 
. 














After a short tramp through eight inches 
of snow, briers and brush I was in a posi- 
tion ready for action. 

Fred started out on his drive for us and 
was not gone long till I heard one shot 
from Jasper’s rifle. A little later several 
shots rang out from. Mark’s .33 Win- 
chester. The surrounding forest then 
slumbered in silence for a short time, 
when I happened to notice what looked 
like a two-year buck walking out of the 
edge of the swamp at a distance of about 
150 yards. I whistled and Mr. Buck 
stopped to see what had made the noise. 
It required about two seconds for me to 
drop to one knee and fire a shot. The 
deer dropped on his knees and got up 
instantly. I fired the second shot, and he 
made a few jumps and stood behind two 
large trees, nothing visible except through 
a four-inch opening between them. 
then fired the third shot. He made one 
more leap and stopped, all the while not 
knowing from where the shots were com- 
ing. This put him out in the open again. 
I then took deliberate aim at his shoulder 
and fired, killing him instantly. As the 
last shot proved fatal and put him down 
and out, I remained on top of the stump 
for a few minutes fondling my little .250- 
3000 Savage rifle and admiring its killing 
power. I then made my way down to 


where the deer fell, and, say! you could 
have knocked me down with a feather. 
Before the deer was reached I had thought 
it a three pointer and weighed about 125 
pounds, but upon —— the spot found 

e€ pointer with 
weighing 205 


instead, that it was a 
some head, believe me, 
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him in the base of the neck, passing 
through the chest, and through the shoul- 
der, and lodging just under the skin. 

I made a little fire and got ready to 
proceed with the usual butchery perform- 
ances which are always necessary immedi- 
ately after killing big game. I finished 
dressing the deer and returned to the 
stump to wait for Fred. 

A short wait, and I noticed him creep- 
ing out of the swamp, and as soon as he 
could see me he yelled “You-son-of-a- 
mump, what was you shootin’ at?” I 
told him a deer, but had only crippled it. 
So I slipped down to where he was fol- 
lowing the track of blood from the first 
shot, and knowing he would find the deer, 
I wanted to be there to see his surprise. 
We both got to the deer at the same time. 
“Well, Doc,” said Fred, “I must take my 
hat off to you as you certainly have killed 
some fine buck.” He congratulated me 
with a hearty handshake and then we 
started to look up Mark and Jasper who 
were about 400 yards further out in the 
hard wood. 


E found that Mark had done a deed 

similar to that of mine, as a fine 
buck lay limp and lifeless at his feet. This 
deer seemed to be the fourth one that 
Mark had seen as we noticed the tracks 
of a doe and two fawns about fifteen 
steps from his stand. 

We went and looked over the spot 
where he said it all happened. There was 
a big maple log about two feet in diameter 
with all the snow licked off the top, and 
three or four impressions on both sides 





































He frankly acknowledged that all three 
deer came up and took a good look at 
him and then went on their way rejoic- 
ing. Jasper had a shot at one near this 
place and shaved a good bunch of hair 
off from his back. We all lined up and 
started for camp where we wound up 
after dark with a good hot supper await- 
ing us. 


Ts next day we all went out to make 
a drive for Daddy and Jasper. As 
Daddy was the oldest, a man of four 
score years, we selected a large flat 
stump on a good runway for him to sit 
on, with Jasper about seventy-five yards 
further up the line. A short drive by’ 
Fred brought out a fine five point buck| 
which was coming directly to Dad when 
Jasper spied him, pulled the trigger, and 
handed him two pills from his .38-55 Mar- 
lin and put him down and out. It was 
comical to hear Daddy tell about having 
a bead on him and was just getting ready 
to pull the trigger when gr cl rifle 
rang out. After the usual congratula- 
tions we all started for camp where we 
arrived early and well pleased with the 
day’s sport. 

The next day we sent Daddy out to the 
ridge to watch a runway all day with- 
out any assistance from any of the driv- 
ers. Fred, Mark, Jasper and the writer 
started for a long jaunt through the 
brush and plains about four miles from 
camp to where Fred had knocked down 
a large five point buck the day before 
on his drive, and decided to take some 
pictures and drag the big fellow out to 
the road to where he could be 
reached with a team. 

We made several pictures of 
the old scout and his big deer 
and then proceeded to drag him. 
This dragging went well as long 
as it was going down hill, but, 
believe me, it was different when 
going up the back side of some 
of those ridges, as he was in the 
200 class. We got him about 
one-half mile from the road and 
gave it up for a bad job, as it 
was too late in the evening. 

We arrived home about eight 
P. M., and Daddy had returned 
and was awaiting us with a glee- 
ful smile, which was a token of 
what had happened during the 
day for him, and will try to re- 
late it just as he told it. 


66 OW,” said Daddy, “you 

know, Fred, that stump 
you told me to set on? Well, 
sir, I set thar most all day and 
I got pretty cold and started a 
little fire, and I was jist settin’ 











The Writer, Giving His Trophy the Once-Over 


pounds dressed, and fat as a fall pig. 
Well I was Some Proud Gink, you can 
bet! as there are very few such nice heads 
and horns come out of the Michigan 
woods. 


EXAMINED the wounds, and found 

that my first shot had just grazed his 
neck shaving the hair off complete in its 
route until the lower jaw was reached 
which it passed through, breaking it. The 
second shot was a miss, or at least I could 
not find any noticeable evidence. The third 
shot struck the beam of the right horn 
cutting a small chip out of same and 
would have severed it completely if it 
had been one-half inch lower. The fourth 
shot which put him out of business, struck 





of the log in the snow as if some one 
had been roping a western mustang. Now 
Mark is none of those untruthful lads, 
and he explained that when the deer ran 
up and looked at him he simply lost his 
equilibrium, consequently the impressions 
in the snow, but believe me, that place 
looked more like some sort of a double 
back-acting acrobatic compound flipflap 
had been pulled off. Some of the boys 
claimed that the signs resembled those 
usually made by a sudden attack of buck 
fever which is quite uncontrollable by a 
novice and leads to many curious ex- 
planations. 

This Mark resented, and said what little 
shaking he was doing when we arrived 
was due to being chilled from the cold. 


there thinkin’ when I looked up 
and saw a fine deer comin’. He 
saw the smoke of my fire and 
stopped. I pulled up my old 
.32-40 and started to get a bead on her, 
and nary-devil if the gun would stand 
cocked. I tried several times, and every 
time the dev’lish hammer refused to 
catch in the trigger, so I jist held the 
hammer back with my thumb and the 
trigger with my finger and took the best 
aim I could and let her fly. Well, sir, 
boys, that buck jist dropped down dead- 
er than a door nail and he certainly is 
a fine one.” 

With all the grand success of the 
week’s hunt, and notwithstanding the 
fact that the State had been voted dry a 
few days prior, we were all asked to join 
in and help punish a few gin-juleps 
(whatever they are) which are one of the 
customary offerings in behalf of a sports- 























man’s success instead of the fatted calf. 
We all voted that our week’s hunt had 
been a glorious success, and as the call 
for supper was on, we all left for the 
dining room over at the ranch house: 
After a good meal consisting of a big 
venison meat pie, hot biscuits, mashed 
potatoes, boiled. cabbage, bread, butter, 
huckleberry jam, and hot apple pie and 
a few short stories about the day’s chase, 
etc., I decided to return to the bunk house. 


ADDY had preceded me about a 

half hour and Mark, Jasper and my- 
self were left talking. { picked up»the 
lantern and started, accompanied ‘by 
Andy, the lumberjack, to fetch the lah- 
tern back. We arrived at the camp, and 
before entering I noticed that the’ light 
was turned very low in the camp lamp. 
I opened the door and behold there 
stood in front of me, two ghosts, in the 
dim light attired in real underworld 
garments. Was I scared? Well, I don’t 
know what the d——nation you call it 
when a fellow gets kinder pale and 
weak, and can’t move or speak. Here I 
was! If I ran they would get me any- 
way. If I stood my ground they would 
either devour me on the spot or carry 
me off to the land of Ghosts. As both 
my automatic pistol and Savage rifle were 
in the camp and nothing in my pocket 
but a corkscrew, it was a question if I 
was to make a stand and have the honor 
of dying a hero, or to run away and be 
branded a coward. I decided to make a 
stand and take my medicine. 

I handed Andy the lantern, and then 
the free for all fight was on in full 
force. I was compelled to force my way 
through the door as both ghosts resisted 
my entering. I finally got inside and got 
my arms around both of them, and oh 
Boys! believe me, if there wasn’t some 
strenuous efforts made by those ghosts 








“Over the Top” with Him 


to free themselves from the clutches of * 
old Doc. They were in some tight grip. 
I quickly realized: they: were. of material 
form, and not of a’ spiritual character. 
As the tussle raged for supremacy I 
called for volunteer help, and suggested 











Sentry Duty! 


we would rope or tie. thé ghosts. . This 
suggestion was not in accordance’'with 
the ghosts’ ideas, and was plainly 
shown by the most desperate and spas- 
modic plunges and dashes made for free- 
dom you ever saw. They finally broke 
my hold and made a mad rush for the 
open door to escape—captivity. This 
plainly showed that the ghosts fully 
realized that they were not equal to the 
task undertaken, (whatever that was!) 
and in their hurried retreat through the 
camp door, they overlooked a large pile 
of wood that lay outside, and while one 
cleared the obstacle with full credit to a 
leap of a scared jack rabbit, the other 
one fell sprawling in the big pile of snow 
with a loud groan which made the fact 
more apparent that they were of the ma- 
terial form of ghosts. Were they real 
ghosts? Well, I should say! Yes, sir, 
Boys, real, nice, soft, fluffy, honest-to- 
goodness ghosts! Did I follow them 
down the trail? Not on your tintype! I 
got back into camp and bolted the door 
and then took Daddy to task as to how 
in the dickens it was that he could sit 
around in camp without light, with two 
such critters and not have a hair on his 
head touched! 

The next morning after the awful ghost 
episode, with trembling knees and un- 
steady nerves I organized a party of 
three, good, able bodied men and myself 
to go and drag out my big buck a dis- 
tance of about three miles. 

Later, I packed my duffle bag and, as 
the team was waiting, we loaded on Mr. 
Two Hundred-pound Buck and drove 
off into the big timber to the station, 
leaving the rest of the boys to follow 
later in the season, and, at the same time, 
warning them never to enter the camp 
alone after night unless they were armed 
with something more formidable than a 
lone corkscrew. 


























(Juail among the Palmettos 


By M. J. Bouchard 





MAGINE yourself a twelve-year-old 

boy looking forward to a visit to 

grandpa’s in the country, with your 

new rifle—how anxious and excited 
you get as the time grows near. If 
you can do this and if you still have 
some boyish spirit left in your bones, 
then you know the feelings of M. J. B. 
and J. R. M. while planning and pack- 
ing our trunk and grips just before 
leaving for Southern Florida for a while 
with the quail among the palmettos, as 
well as for other game. 

Having shipped our shells a week ahead 
(and we shipped plenty), we did not 
have them to worry with, but if you 
have ever shipped your brag dogs a long 
djstance, you know our anxiety as tostheir 
care. They were well crated andé safe. 
We saw them placed in the express; car, 
and having had our baggage checked we 
boarded the Seminole Limited in the early 
part of the night with glad-tearts, and 
reached our destination the next night, 
making one close connection. * 

After getting the baggxige’ off, out:first 
thought was: Wonder how thesdOBs are ? 
I at once went-to the, baggag¢: toom,after 
the dogs, viz., Pet¢, Maside, -Aubrey’ and 
Boots, and to mydisappointment, ‘they 
were not there. My goodness! hdw it 
made our blood boil to think the dogs 
were possibly transferred to, the wrong 
train or were lying’ over at some station 
without exercise or water, We,.were 
“raising sand” with the agent, when an- 
other train pulled:in, and the agent, said: 
“It is possible your dogs ,are on this 








“Pointed in true Whitestone style” 





train.” We rushed out and saw them 
being unloaded. They had been trans- 
ferred to a route which the express com- 
pany claimed was cheaper for them to 
handle. 


L. B. met us, as previously planned, 

e in a one-horse, wagon, and after 

loading our baggage, trunk and dogs, we 
drove to the camp. 








getting disagreeable, but we were deter- 
mined to have our first day’s hunt, so we 
started hunting, and in a short while we 
missed Doc. J. R. M. wanted to look for 
him, but I said: “It’s no use, as he will 
tell us when he finds the birds.” About 
this time he opened up, as if he was push- 
ing a molly-cottontail. J. R. M. was 
shocked to think we had a rabbit dog on a 





We were all as ex- 
cited as any true 
lovers of the dog 
and gun would be. 
After reaching 
camp, and_ having 
eaten a_ healthy 
man’s meal, we 
planned the next 
day’s hunt and were 
off to bed. 

Monday morning 
dawned a. typical 
Florida day, cloudy 
and threatening 
rain, but this in no 
way stopped us. 
After eating a_ hot 
breakfast —_consist- 
ing of hominy, fresh 
country ham and 
red ham gravy (in 
which the Southern 
country negro is 
an artist), hot biscuits and coffee, we fed 
the dogs and turned loose the ones we 
were going to use for this day’s hunt: 
Maude and Pete, which.we brought with 
us, and also two other dogs we had made 
arrangements to use while on this hunt, 
which were “Old Doc” and “Bootsie,” an 
offspring of “Boots.” 


Ww: loaded the dogs in one of Mr. 
Henry Ford’s ideas, and with our 
guns we started forth, going about five 
miles on a blind road through virgin for- 
est and scrub oaks. Maude and Pete were 
very high strung and restless and were 
“rearing” to go, and they went wild for 
about fifteen minutes. Much to my sur- 
prise, J. R. M. let go a bunch of “D——s” 
before we could get them in, but. after a 
good scolding they quieted down and de- 
livered the goods. 

By this time it was drizzling rain and 





“Bootsie and Pete were to the fore”’ 


bird hunt. I told him Doc. had treed 
quail and he laughed, but Bootsie having 
been trained with Doc knew exactly what 
it meant and tore out straight for him. 
We hurried towards the bark for fear it 
would scare up the birds, and when we 
came in sight both Bootsie and Doc were 
staunch as Gibraltar. As we came up 
from behind, Doc did not see us and 
opened up again. J. R. M. having never 
hunted over such a dog as this was com- 
pletely astounded, and said he could tell 
the hunters at home that he had actually 
seen a dog tree birds. By this time the 
other two dogs had come down backing 
Doc and Bootsie, and all four dogs looked 
as if they were chiseled from stone. Such 
a sight as this would make any man with 
red blood in his veins want to get out and 
try ’em a barrel. They rose to our liking 
and we had no trouble in dropping two 
apiece. 
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Field and Stream 


*‘Watered them from J. R. M.’s hat” 


Arms petting old Doc for his good 
work and his unusual trait, we put 
out for the singles and had equally as 
good luck. The next covey also belonged 
to Doc, and again he told us where he was. 
We being eager for birds had traveled too 
fast, as most hunters do, and he opened 
up from behind us. We hurried back. 
When you are not in sight Old Doc takes 
special pains to back off a safe distance 
from the birds before he barks, to keep 
from flushing them, and when Bootsie 
comes up she strikes the trail and locates 
the birds. A better pair of dogs I never 
saw. Doc not only barks on coveys, 
but singles as well. Fellow sportsmen, 
you do not know how to appreciate a dog 
like this until you have hunted with one. 
He has never been known to flush a bird 
by this peculiar trait. 

In this section of the county the water 
is scarce, and had we not come pre- 
pared for this emergency the dogs would 
have suffered. The weather now having 
cleared up and the dogs becoming hot 
and thirsty, we opened up the water 
bottle which we carried in our coats and 
watered them from J. R. M.’s hat. We 
had to do this several times during the 
day. 
It was hard to decide to which dog or 
dogs the next covey belonged, as Boot- 
sie and Pete were in front and Doc and 
Maude in the background. We dropped 
several of these on the rise; in fact, we 
never did have any trouble in getting 
them. Pete, a nine-months-old White- 
stone pup, did exceptionally well and 
made some beautiful points, and so did 
the others, but we haven’t space to tell 
you about them all. Covey after covey 
did we find, and never once did the dogs 
fail to deliver the goods, nor did we 
disappoint them with no birds to retrieve. 

It was now past noon, and as we had 
plenty of birds we started out, as we 
thought, for the Ford; but soon Maude 
made a beautiful point and we could not 
resist the sport of shooting one more 
covey, and were coming up from behind 
when suddenly out jumped a gray fox 
as large as Maude. She was as much 
surprised as we and ran after him, knock- 
ing us out of a close shot, but in a few 
jumps he was away from her and we 
managed to turn him around with num- 
ber nine shot, but he kept going. 

We were now anxious to get to the 


car and made the dogs heel, but when we 
started looking for it we found we were 
lost and did not know in which direction 
to go. After walking two hours or 
more looking for the car we began to 
get uneasy, as we still did not know 
where we were and it looked like a night 
in the woods for us. Just at dusk, as 
we were about to give up hope, we came 
into the road where we had passed in 
the car, and after following the track for 
about two miles we sighted “John 
Henry” in the distance. How glad we 
were! We were only a few minutes in 
getting started and were soon back in 
camp, just in time for supper. 

Having finished supper and a good 
smoke, we started to work on the one 
dreaded job of all hunters—cleaning the 
game. This was not a small job, and we 
were ready for the hay when we finished. 
We were too tired and worn out for 
the customary camp yarns and lost no 
time in going to sleep. 


UESDAY morning we arose early 

and found the cook on the job with 
a breakfast that was fit for a king—quail 
in every style, enough said. Aubrey and 
Boots were the pair for the day. Both 
are of Whitestone stock. Boots a direct 
son of Prince Whitestone, and Aubrey 
a grandson. Both dogs are wide rangers, 
with excellent noses, and know more 
about hunting in Florida than most of 
the hunters. 

Boots having had quite a bit of ex- 
perience in hunting in Florida, landed 
a nice covey on the roost in a bunch of 
palmettos. They got up together and 
in a big hurry. We had trouble in 
putting shot where they were and only 
bagged three, one apiece and a double. 
We could not locate the singles, as most 
of them lit in the trees and we failed 
to get shots, and struck out for another 
covey. 

Aubrey had them in a few minutes, as 
the coveys here were plentiful; in fact, 
we hunted coveys in preference to single 
birds, and the most of the birds we 
killed were on the rise. Aubrey had 
them located in scrub palmettos and par- 
tridge pea, which made desirable shoot- 
ing. This bunch .was somewhat lazy 
and got up just “tike you would wish, 
and when the count was taken we had 
seven to our credit. which was not so 


bad for a rise shot. We spotted 
the singles the best we could, and 
started for them. Here we wished 
for Maude, the prize-winning 
single bird dog, but she was at 
camp. However, these two proved 
equal to the occasion. 

After leaving some for seed as 
we do not like to kill all, we 
started out again. Birds were 
plentiful and the dogs found them 
in Whitestone style, Boots mak- 
ing the better score. There are 
lots of birds in the palmettos, but 
the scrub oaks for me. The day 
being warm, the snakes were sun- 
ning themselves and had to be 
watched for. The dogs having 
pointed several, we felt uneasy, 
as we had been warned to look 
out for them, especially the rattler. 
Once bitten by this reptile in an 
artery you are done for, although 
we carried a syringe and perman- 
ganate of potash as an antidote. 
One time I thought I would have 
to pull J. R. M. out of the pal- 
mettos; he was hunting for sin- 
gles in palmettos waist high, 
when a winged bird fluttered in 
the back of his hunting coat. He knew 
a rattler had hit him in the back, and 
made record time to the open. 


Ae the excitement and deciding 
we had enough quail, we made for 
home via “Boggy Pond,” a _ watering 
place late in the evening for doves. Half 
an hour before sundown they came in 
by the hundreds, as this is the only 
watering place for miles. Talk about 
sport, we had it until it was too 
dark to shoot, and we all declared the 
first two days’ hunt of our trip a record 
breaker. 

















“The coveys here were plentiful” 








_—ee oe oe 














rN is 


Wa \ : 
NY 


Y 
Yi 


WX 
i SS 


Lone 
Cone 


HE Prospector crossed over into 
the valley of the Needle Peaks. 
He zig-zagged his way down the 
slope of Lone Cone, emerging 
from the timber line to the chaparral and 
finally into the sage of the lower steeps. 
The hour was late and as he hurried on 
a stone suddenly gave way beneath his 
feet and he fell forward. Instantly there 
was a sharp explosion. He felt a numb- 
ness in one leg and as he rolled over a 
dark stain appeared on the trouser, grow- 
ing larger as the cloth soaked up the 
blood like a blotter. Fascinated, the 
Prospector stared at the dark stain. Then 
he rolled up the trouser leg and examined 
the wound. The ball from his own re- 
volver had made a clean hole in his leg 
below the knee. 
“Shucks!” he muttered in disgust, “and 
I’ve packed a gun all my life.” 
After he had bound the wound he 
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slowly and methodically filled his pipe 
and scratched a match. As he puffed 
away he slowly and methodically ran over 
in his mind his situation. He was beyond 
the range of human habitation. It would 
be .a miracle if anyone chanced to cross 
his trail in a year’s time. The Prospector 
continued to puff leisurely at his pipe. 
He stared thoughtfully into the vast still- 
ness of the valley, afraid to trust his 
weight on the injured leg. If it should 
fail him, what then? As he lay there 
deliberating shooting pains began to flash 
their warnings along the nerve centers. 
Once or twice the muscles twitched, and 
still the Prospector remained motionless. 


Pore! ogee bright flashed in the sun- 
light. The Prospector sat up. Again the 
flash from polished metal shot past him. 
It had come—the miracle. A long way 
off a man was moving slowly toward him, 
and from the crook of his arm protruded 
a rifle barrel. The Prospector riveted 
his eyes on the Stranger. He did not 
call, he did not even change his position ; 
yet unconsciously the Stranger swerved 
from his course. As though drawn by a 
magnet he came straight to the spot 
where the wounded man lay. 

“Hello!” greeted the Prospector. 

The Stranger started. “Why—I—I 
didn’t see you,” he stammered. 

“I know you didn’t,” returned the 
other. i 

The Stranger rested the stock of his 
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rifle on the ground, glanced at the Pros- 
pector’s outfit and nodded. “Have you 
had any luck?” 

“Well, yes,” admitted the Prospector. 
“But some folks might not call it good 
luck.” He rolled up the trouser. “I’ve 
got a little scratch here on my leg.” 

The Stranger bent closer. “Good 
Lord! I should think so!” 

Then he glanced at the Prospector’s 
gun. “What is she—a forty-five?” 

The Prospector nodded. 

“Have you tried to walk?” 

Slowly the wounded man raised himself 
to his feet, then he pitched forward. “I’m 
glad someone happened along,” was his 
only comment. 

The Stranger knit his brows. “You 
wait here,” he volunteered presently, “and 
I’ll go for a horse. We're taking out a 
homestead down on the lower Bender, 
Sally and I. It’s the only ranch house 
this side of Tapper. Tapper’s sixty 
miles.” 

“I know it,” returned the Prospector. 

“We'll take care of you,” went on the 
Stranger. “We haven't got much to offer, 
but we'll share it with you; just you wait 
here.” 


rN a moment the man with the rifle was 
gone. The Prospector used the crook of 
his arm for a pillow and lay back. The 








“As he lay there the 
wounded man slowly realized 

that he had been given the only 
room in the house” 


sun had disappeared. Twilight was steal- 
ing on, and far out over the valley black 
shadows were blending with the purple. 
The wound throbbed ceaselessly. The 
Prospector gritted his teeth and turned 
over on his side. After a while a strange 
drowsiness and contentment filled his 
being. As far as his eye could see his 
gaze wandered into the lonely, trackless 
desert. The desert lonely! No, it was 
the man’s heart that was lonely. And 
who was he that the call of the desert 
had lured? He was the owner of the great 
Tiger Slate mines in the Karwitch range. 
A month’s income from those tunnels 
would have made any man rich, and the 
Prospector was rich beyond the dreams 
of avarice. Yet the man was poor be- 
cause his heart was in the hills and his 
heart was lonely. 

The Prospector sighed. How near are 


the haunting thoughts of memory! How 
close, hovering above him, were the 
memories of twenty years before. He 


was poor then in worldly riches, and yet, 
the world was his, and, because he knew 


that failure was not in him, he had dared 
much. He had brought his young wife 
They had set up a 


out into the desert. 

















homestake, a kingdom, in the folds of the 
hills. Together, without means, they 
toiled on in a hopeless fight against na- 
ture, and finally nature won. The girl 
wife died alone, out there on the desert, 
died of exposure and loneliness, because 
the man who loved her best had fought 
his best fight and lost. 


[' was the next spring that the Pros- 
pector discovered the Tiger Slate lode. 
A year later he was a rich man, but money 
could buy him little that he wanted. It 
could not buy him light from the smallest 
star in the heavens. It could not pur- 
chase the silence of the hills. It could 
not still the loneliness in his heart. Each 
year the Prospectos Had left his work and 
gone back into the folds of the hills. 
The great lonelinesses of the valleys 








helped. The stillnesses of the mountain 
peaks each year called louder. 

The clink of hoofs on the shale startled 
the Prospector from his reverie. He 
looked up, straining his eyes into the 
dusk. The Stranger, leading a _ horse, 
drew near. Dismounting, he helped the 
wounded man into the saddle, and an hour 
later they arrived at the ranch house. A 
woman ran to meet them. She was 
young and pretty and in her sympathetic 
eyes was the spell of the great, silent, 
painted desert. The three entered the 
house and they laid the Prospector out 
on a clean, white bed. With dexterous 
fingers the girl-wife examined and 
dressed the wound. As she worked the 
light from a shaded lamp fell full on her 
face. The Prospector gave a start. That 
face, sweet and good and girlish, was like 























—oh, so like—the one who had died twen- 

ty years before. The situation of this lit- 
tle girl-wife was similar, too. They were 
poor; they were desperately poor. The 
Prospector stared at the face, then about 
the little room which had been swept and 
dusted and was so spotlessly clean. At 
the window hung a fresh chintz curtain, 
and near by on a stand was a pink gera- 
nium which matched the color of the girl’s 
cheeks. 

As he lay there the wounded man slow- 
ly realized that he had been given the only 
bedroom in the house, that they who were 
caring for him had moved their own 
things into a tiny shed off the kitchen. 
Later they brought him food, and through 
the long night he slept intermittently. 
In the morning a fever set in. Day and 
night for a week the girl or her husband 
remained at the sick man’s side. Then, 
as suddenly as the fever had come it 
abated. In a few days the Prospector 
was able to hobble out into the sunlight. 

“You’ve got a wonderful place here,” 
he observed as he seated himself awk- 
wardly on the stoop. 

“Yes,” agreed the Stranger, “it’s the 
making of a home. There’s no spot just 
like it in the valley. It’s God’s Country, 
but in God’s Country it’s hard for a poor 
man to make a start. We'll make it one 
of these days, Sally and I. Come back 
here in five years and you'll see.” 

The Prospector remained silent. 


OOK!” went on the other. He waved 

his hand out across the valley. “That 
bottom flat will grow alfalfa five feet tall. 
We've got the hills back of us. Do you 
see that clump of mesquite on the slope? 
Right below it is a spring of never-failing 
water. We’re building a reservoir there 
now.” Again he waved an arm towards 
the house. “This is just a camp,” he re- 
sumed, “but we've thought things out. 
Over there on the knoll we're going to 
build the ranch house, and yonder the 
barns and corrals. How is that for a 
gravity fall from the spring? [I tell you 
I don’t want Sally to be lugging water. 
Plans, yes, we’ve plans a-plenty, and one 
day we'll get started here. It’s God’s 
country, yes; it isn’t any other.” 

Again the Prospector was silent. It 
was all true, and yet these things were 
impossible for the stranger and his little 
wife. Once more the Prospector dropped 
back twenty years. History had repeated 
itself. It was a similar, it was an iden- 
tical situation to his own. With a little 
help they might accomplish their dreams. 
Without assistance nature would beat 
them at their own game as it had so un- 
anercifully beaten him. 

Again the Stranger waved his arm. 
“See them coming through the draw now! 
We've got two hundred head of the finest 
Herefords in the country. We're pinning 
our faith to them; they’ll pull us through.” 


And still the Prospector remained 
silent. 

“How is our soldier man?” It was 
Sally who stood beside them. “The sun 


does you good, doesn’t it?” 

The Prospector smiled. “The soldier 
man is almost well,” said he, “thanks to 
your care.” 

“T’m glad. 
have good luck soon. 


I think we're all going to 
You wait and see.” 


hg mage same night, as though to mock 
her words, the new barn mysteriously 
burned to the ground. The Texas fever 
made its appearance on the range. It swept 
through the herd like a prairie fire and in 


The Guest at Lone Cone 


a week scarcely a dozen cows remained 
out of the bunch of two hundred. Early 
one morning a lone rider appeared on the 
edge of the plain. They saw thé dust: 
They waited under the shadow of the 
ranch house until the rider from the outer 
world flung himself to the ground before 
them. It was one of the cowboys from 
the McCurdy ranch. He nodded briefly 
to the men, but addressed the girl-wife. 
“The baby’s awful sick again,” he began. 
“The Missus just prays you can come. 
It was you who saved her the last time. 
You remember, you was there a month?” 

Sally hesitated but the fraction of a 
second; then she answered, “Of course 
I'll come.” A moment later she added: 
“Jim’s been figuring on going up into the 
Knabe county ever since last spring for 
horses. He can drive me over and stop 
for me when he gets back.” 

That afternoon a prairie schooner 
slipped out into the sunlight of the plain. 
The others were gone. The Prospector 
alone remained in camp, but before the 
lone rider had left he had been drawn 
quietly aside. 

“Do you know Jimmy Moran of Tap- 
per?” the Prospector asked. 

The cowboy nodded. 

“Can you deliver a message to him?” 

The rider assented. The Prospector 
shook hands with him as he gave him a 
letter; and when the other withdrew his 
hand felt a twenty-dollar goldpiece in his 
palm. 


T= gray-canopied top of the prairie 
schooner faded into the dusk. The 
Prospector sat alone in the little ranch 
house. Night came on. He cooked sup- 
per for himself and went to bed. On the 
third day he watched the horizon for the 
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dust cloud. On the morning of the fifth it 
appeared, and as the heavy freighters 
came on over the desert the Prospector 
smiled. On the first wagon was Jimmy 
Moran and a dozen men; on the second 
was lumber and more lumber and still 
more lumber. Then came a load of ma- 
chinery, piping, fencing, cement, hard- 
ware, and looming up on the desert were 
still more freighters with their burdens 
from the mills. 

Jimmy Moran was a man of action. 
The Prospector was no longer a pros- 
pector. He was the owner of the great 
Tiger Slate Mines, a leader of men. 
Everyone set to work. In two weeks the 
barns and the corrals were replaced and 
a new house had gone up on the slope. 
Water was piped from the reservoir to 
the barns, the sheds, the corrals, and to 
every room in the house. The accom- 
plishment was a work of genius and an- 
other week saw it completed. Then up 
over the horizon came the new group of 
Herefords, seven hundred and fifty 
thoroughbreds. The ranch had found 
itself ; it could declare dividends. 

The Prospector handed Jimmie Moran 
a check and the workmen gathered up 
their tools and departed. Another day 
went by, and another and another. The 
Prospector sat and looked at his work, 
and somehow it pleased him. Constantly 
he watched the horizon, and then one day 
it came—the dust cloud over the range. 
It was still ten miles away and for a long 
time the Prospector watched its canopied 
top flashing in the sun. Then he arose, 
hobbled into the house and started a fire 
on the new kitchen range. Dusk came on. 
Smiling, he set the wholesome food on 
the table and placed the silver near. Then 
he turned the lamp low. He heard the 
creaking of the heavy wheels, and again 
the - Prospector smiled. He reached 
quickly for his gun and buckling it about 
his waist, took up his pack. He crept 
noiselessly back into the hall and paused 
before a picture of the girl-wife who had 
carried him back the twenty years. He 
hesitated. Then suddenly he snatched it 
from the wall and kissed it. A moment 
later he opened the back door and 
dropped into the night. 


HE prairie schooner came on. The 

Prospector kept well to the shadows. 
Suddenly the wagon stopped. He heard 
the exclamations of surprise and amaze- 
ment and again the Prospector smiled. 
He saw the Ranchman and the girl-wife 
enter the new home; he caught the puz- 
zled expression that crossed their faces. 
He watched them move from room to 
room, and, woman-like, the girl finally 
paused in the kitchen. Her glance took 
in the new steel range, the china closet, 
the sink-board, the hot and cold water 
pipes. The man outside in the shadows 
saw her sway dizzily, then impulsively run 
and throw her arms about her husband’s 
neck. 

The Prospector put his hands before his 
eyes. He had given back a life for the 
one he had taken, and again the crippled 
man smiled. But this time he gathered 
his pack about him and turned his face 
into the desert night and toward the folds 
of the desert hills. Limping pitifully, the 
Prospector went doggedly on. A mile out 
he paused and looked back. A mist had 
come between the earth and the desert 
stars, and yet, one star still shone brightly 
out onto the barren waste. It was a 
light from the new ranch house below 
the zigzag trail at Lone Cone. 














Bass 
That 


High 
OME gather around me, brother 
anglers, and harken unto a fishing 
story written “on the spot”—right on 
the battlefield as it were. 

This is the tale of the ten dead war- 
riors whose picture is herewith printed. 
On August 2nd, 1917, they were alive, 
today, August 3rd, I am sitting here 
trying to tell you the story of their cap- 
ture, and this, too within iess than a 
mile from where they were killed. 

These ten bass are Upper Mississippi 
bass and this means that they hail from 
the region where the gamest and 
“fightenest” bass in America are found. 
If a square and fair fight could be ar- 
ranged between bass I would bet the 
family plate that any one of the bass pic- 
tured here could lick any two lake bass 
ever born, each of equal weight every 
day in the week and twice on Sunday. I 
say this after fishing for bass in both 
_ lake and river north, south, east and 
west. Two of these bass weighed nine 
pounds and the whole ten weighed 3614 
pounds in total. They were taken in a 
morning’s and evening’s fishing and, while 
more bass were taken, only those were 
kept which cleared the water .four feet 
or more. August 2nd, 1917, will always 
be a red letter day in the lives of the 
writer and his boatman, Eben Mogren. 
We both were up and doing as the sun 
rose this day. It rose in promise be- 
cause it had all the signs of a good fish- 
ing day and it set for us in a blaze of 
proved glory. It is needless to state that 
such a catch does not happen every day. 
No, not every day, or twice even in a 


life time. I was using a dry fly and 
now prefer the floater above the wet ones 











Some More About the Dry Fly 
and the Upper Mississippi 


and have about gotten to the point where 
I forget to take my box of wet flies with 
me when I start forth. The dry fly used 
to take bass upon the Upper Mississippi is 
veritably a dry fly. You cannot sink it ex- 


cept by force. It does not get wet and 
sink like a trout dry fly and is the driest 
of dry flies known to angling. The 
angler must lure his fish up to the top of 
the water and one fish taken on it is worth 
two or three taken on a wet fly. 


S I write I am in receipt of a letter 
from that old dyed in the wool Chi- 


cago fly caster, Mr. Maurice Clarke. He, 


who was wedded and riveted to the wet 
fly. He, who was so prejudiced that I al- 
most had to dynamite him into giving the 
dry fly a fair trial. That was last year 
and I think he cheated a little at that be- 
cause every time I met him on the river 
he always answered to my query—wet or 
dry—wet, and would give ‘some excuse for 
using the wet. My friend Clarke’s hesita- 
tion in adopting the dry fly is only a 








Clarke and a 416. Bass Taken on a 
“Fred Peet” Dry Fly 





Will H. Dilg 


repetition of my own experience. This 
season (1917) I had the pleasure of fish- 
ing with him as he was my guest on the 
boat three days. But unfortunately ow- 
ing to an urgent call from St. Paul I 
had to leave him on Saturday night 
after the~second day’s fishing. Today, 
as I said abeve, he writes me as fol- 
lows: 


66 NEVER expect to have any more 

wonderful fishing than I had during 
the three days upon the houseboat. On 
Sunday I was stung on the eye by either 
a deer fly or some other bag and by 
noon time my eye was entirely closed, 
so didn’t fish at all after one o'clock, 
but I got that morning some twelve or 
fifteen bass, and must have gotten at 
least six or eight’ pickerel, and all on 
the dry fly. Bill, F have become a con- 
vert to it; while I- probably will carry 
my wet fly box, as tong as they will rise 
to the surface, just so long will I con- 
tinue to use the floater. Like yourself, 
I would rather catch one bass on it than 
three or four with the wet fly, as it is 
so much more spectacular and much 
more sport generally.” 


UT I have drifted a little from my 

story and must get back to it. As I 
said before August 2nd, 1917, up here 
on the upper river was an ideal day. It 
turned from a fairy-like pink sunrise to 
one of those made-to-order gray days 
for the fly caster. There was just a 
little breeze with a little heat to it and 
there was a queer color to the sky and 
water and the wind had that smell and 
snap to it which made one feel all 
awake and anxious and ready to fish. In 
other words one of those days known 
best to the seasoned fly-casting angler 
as being guaranteed in advance to give 
forth fish. One of those days in which 
he aches to have his fishing pals up with 
him. One of those days when he says 
to himself, “now, why couldn’t we have 
had at least one day like this when so 
and so was up here and the fishing so 
abominably bad, etc., etc., etc.” 

The day before we saw our first white 
butterfly. Fully two to three weeks late 
because of the cold and hard spring. 
That evening in planning the next day’s 
fishing I decided to start in with a pure 
white fly. It proved to be a winner 
right at the start. We had hardly gotten 
out of Gunboat Slough, where we were 
moored, till we took three fish, one right 

















Bass That Leap Four Feet High 


after the other 
on the floating 
white bug. One 
of these three 
came within an 
ounce or two of 
five pounds, and 
was the largest 
of the two fish 
which weighed 
nine pounds 
even. I took this valiant old hero at the 
bend of as pretty a black clay bank as 
ever thrilled the eyes of an angler. We 
could hear and see him relentlessly smash- 
ing away at a school of minnows and as 
we got within safe casting distance I let 
my white bug gently drop close to where 
he struck only an instant before. 


HE saw the fly strug- 
gling and came for 
it with all his speed and 
ferocity. He struck it 
hard and at the same in- 
stant I snapped the fly 
so hard into his upper . 
mouth that it hurt my 
wrist. He was in rather 
shallow water when he 
took the fly and fairly 
made it foam as he wild- 
ly rushed for deeper 
water. But we had him 
hooked for fair and no 
matter how wily or art- 
fully he worked his river 
fish tricks they were of 
no avail and after fif- 
teen minutes of terrific 
fighting we netted him. 
His picture shows that 
he was built for speed 
and that fight was his 
middle name. 


HEN we fished 
about a mile of 
rip-rap. The best rip-rap 
for the fly on the river 





from Reeds _ Landing, 
Minn., to La Crosse, 
Wis. It was while we were making 


for the rip-raps just ahead that I re- 
marked to Eben that in my opinion 
each one of the three fish just taken had 
cleared the water fully four feet. He 
agreed with me and then the thought 
struck me “That Bass that Leap Four Feet 
High” would make a cracking title for a 
fishing yarn and half decided to write 
such a story and to wire our editor, 
Warren Miller that day. We started in 
to cast the rip-rap still using the white 
fly. I was doing good work but no 
matter how well I dropped it right up 
against the rocks touching the current 





I could not induce Mr. Bass to pay even 
the slightest attention to it. We could 
see bass feeding along the rip-rap but 
they were not smashing away in the way 
that they do when chasing minnows. 


NE could see and hear the water boil 

as they would strike but always be- 
low the surface. I decided that they 
were after crawfish and that my white 
fly had but a poor chance to lure them. 
I, therefore, sought through my box of 
dry flies for a dark fly. After a careful 
search I decided on one tied with turkey 
feather wings tipped with light brown 
with which was mingled some dark 
brown bucktail. The tail of this fly was 
also of dark brown bucktail with a 
sprinkling of white, the whole tail being 


OW watch 

me getting 
the eager old 
boy. Again I 
dropped my 
brown bug as 
before at the 
head of the hole 
in which he lay, 
but this time he 
got it and took 
the current with such a rush that the 
line burned my fingers as he took it 
out down stream and then he bounded 
out of the water, and it was as plain 
as day that his leap exceeded four 
feet easily. Again this old buster started 
off lickety split down stream. I looked 
at my reel and saw that I had but 
a few feet left of the 90 
feet it contained and de- 











Will Dilg Fighting a Bass Within 20 Feet of the House Boat 


2% inches long. I tied the new bug on to 
the leader and it had hardly touched the 
water when it was struck at by an old 
buster he bass, but he missed it clean. 
I waited about one half a minute and 
cast it about three feet above where he 
first struck. This fish evidently wanted 
my combination of brown feathers and 
bucktail, but plainly saw it too late each 
time to reach it, although he made three 
frantic efforts to do so, before the back 
cast snapped it out of the water. I said 
to Eben: “That old moose bass is fairly 
aching all over for a wallop at this 
brown bug.” 


cided to turn him or 
break something. I 
managed it and my fish 
in his burning anger 
made another busting 
jump. After this he 
came a little easier and 
the rest of the fight was 
a bull-dog pull with oc- 
casional runs and a 
steady jerky action to 
tear loose. We got him 
after he was plum tuck- 
ered out and almost 
dead from his heroic 
determination not to 
give up the fight. We 
looked at him as he lay 
in the net with genuine 
admiration and then I 
noticed that my fish 
was stone blind in one 
eye. Not an uncommon 
condition to find in these 
waters. 

Hiram Degneau, of 
Wabasha, the oldest boat- 
man for fly casters on the 
river, says bass occasion- 
ally lose an eye through 
their desperate effort to 
dig down among the rocks after crawfish. 





A FTER OM this fish I told my boat- 
man that I intended to keep every 
fish that made a leap which in our opinion 
equalled four feet in height. I continued 
to fish hard and slammed the fly into the 
bass with angry delight because I was 
mad all over that two certain fishing pals 
of mine couldn’t come up just at this 
time. One of them is a fellow named Bob 
and he is the only man who ever made 
Mr. Frank Munsey laugh; the other is a 
literary fellow in the rubber business who 
has a copyright on the word DUTY. 





10 Bass Weighing 36% lbs. 





Deer Rifles 


VERY little while—and sometimes 
oftener—the writer is called upon 
to answer the following inquiry: 
“I expect to go deer hunting this 

fall; what rifle shall I use?” or else it is: 
“Which is the best rifle for deer, the 

or the ?” I don’t know how many 
times this question is asked during a sea- 
son, whether it is ever satisfactorily 
answered or whether they will ever stop 
asking it, but one thing I do know and 
that is that neither my humble self nor 
even the mighty Editor of “The Great 
Releejious Magazine” could make more 
than a pretense at answering it. 

For, if you could be sure of nailing a 
deer through the heart or in the brain at 
every shot you wouldn’t need anything 
more powerful than a .22 to bring home 
the bacon; if you are good enough to be 
able to land on your deer somewhere 
through the body at every shot, any one 
of half-a-dozen different calibers will do 
the trick—and if you don’t, when you 
shoot, have anything more than a for- 
lorn hope of putting it on him somewhere 
above the hoofs, neither a Lewis machine 
gun nor a 42-centimeter will do you any | 
good, and you'll have to resort to gas. 
bombs! 

This applies, of course, principally:to:” 
hunting similar to that found in the i-~ 
rondacks, among the scrub oaks of Perin- . 
sylvania and in other localities where a 
shot at over fifty yards is the exception 
rather than the rule; under such condi- 
tions, a 12-gauge shotgun loaded ge 
solid ball is as effective as anything, al 
though perhaps not so sportsmanlike. On 
the other hand, I’ve done some hunting 
in the West where I wanted a rifle which 
didn’t require much monkeying with the 
sights at any range up to 300 yards and 
with punch enough to put the game down 
to stay when hit fairly—but where deer 
are driven rather than stalked and where 
you can’t see more than a few yards 
through the scrub except down a fireline, 
most any old gun, even with black powder 
and a trajectory like a rainbow, will do 
the trick. Under one set of conditions, a 
modern gun with its accompanying vir- 
tues of high velocity, flat trajectory and 
tremendous hitting power is necessary— 
under the other, almost any caliber capa- 
ble of stopping a deer when hit between 
the solar plexus and the Adam’s apple 
will do, and it becomes simply a question 
of getting this moderate power in a gun 
light and small enough to carry with con- 
venience. 


BVIOUSLY, the “best” gun—granting 

that there is such a thing—for the one 
class of hunting might be very far from 
measuring up to specifications at the other, 
which is one of the problems that your 
humble servant and the others are up 
against. Worse still, about every hunter 
of experience sincerely believes‘ that he 
owns and uses the best gun for the pur- 
pose—if you can get him to admit that 
any other make or caliber is even fit for 
use at the game, you've struck an excep- 
tionally reasonable individual. For ex- 
ample, I belong to a club of sixteen mem- 
bers and organized for the exclusive purt-« 
pose of deer hunting; every one is expe- 
rienced and practically all have killed their 
deer. It seemed as if such a crowd of 
hunters, all familiar with the game, 


would more or less all choose something 
of about the same caliber at least, but 
just to satisfy myself I took count of the 
guns carried at this year’s hunt. This is 
the result: 


.38-55’s, full length 
38-55, carbine 


3 Winchester ....... 

1 Winchester ....... 

1 Winchester ....... .30-30, carbine 

2 Winchester ....... .38-40’s, full length 

1 Winchester 1895 box magazine, shooting 
the New Springfield ’06 cartridge. 

1 Marlin 32-40, full length 

2 Savage’1899 Featherweights, .303. 


“2 Savage 1899. Febtherweighti, 22 Hi- 

power. 7 
2 Remington ghing-cision, 30's. we ee 
y Remington-Lee straight: pull pott 

tion, shooting the Krag Eehitge 
. te 
And there you are! Practically ev y 
type of action—lever, id ‘is 
laws of the State donee 
of automatics)—and‘a seléttion® of cali- 
bers ranging from the old .38-40 soft 
coal burner to the last word in modern 
high-power loads as represented by the 
.30 Government and the wicked little 
.22’s. True, our old friend, the .44-40 
trench mortar and some of the modern 
school, as the Ross copper tube, the Sav- 
age .250-3000 and others, were not repre- 
sented, but that was merely a question of 
chance as I have run across all of these 
guns and more too in the hands of hunt- 
ers outside of our party, and therefore 
the collection may be taken as fairly rep- 
resentative. Moreover, each gun owner 
was willing to go to the mat at any re- 
mark slighting his favorite weapon and 
more than one knock-down-and-drag-out 
argument was started between the boys 
with the hand cannons and the disciples 
who toted the small bores. The only con- 
clusion to be reached by such an analysis 
is that no man, fo matter how expert, 
may tell another what the “best” gun, or 
even the best caliber, is. 


A$ a matter of fact, any one of the 
above guns was suitable for our ter- 
ritory and at the ranges customary any 
one of them would bring home the bacon 
with neatness and despatch. Undoubted- 
ly, some of the big bores were ‘purchased 
before the advent of the high-power, and 
their owners have failed to be converted 
to the small-bore theory; many of them, 
too, believe still that “the bigger the gun 
ihe bi e shock,” and as a result lug 
eae that by rigfits should 


young’. 
or coast tefense’ nly, through 


a used * 
the brush. 

Undoubtedly, there is a happy medium ; 
a man buying a new gun might just as 
well purchase one suited for the condi- 


ae well take the Ist as given above. 
*will note from this list that four distinct 
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tions in which he normally hunts and yet 
with a reserve of power which would 
keep him in the running if he undertook 
a trip into different territory. Further, 
he might be able to secure this chosen 
caliber in an action and weight that ex- 
actly suited him, and when he obtained 
such a combination—well, he’d have the 
“best” gun, for him at any rate. 
Obviously, in a magazine article one 
cannot express one’s preference for any 
particular make of gun, no matter how 
great his prejudice in its favor—to do so 
might be to work an injustice, for 
opinions vary and what would be ideal 
for me might not match up with the other 
fellow’s wants at all. Personally, I like 
the pump action—simply because I use a 
small rifle of that type for target practice 
and small game shooting and am there- 
fore accustomed to handling it. If some- 
body. would’ get- out a hammerless rifle 
with this: action, a shotgun type safety and 
in 22 Hi-Power caliber, he’d have me 
fora customer mighty quick—but that 
dob’t keep the bolt-action worshipper or 
the Jever crank from having his own 
opinion, nor from being in all probability 
as nearly right as I am. So, in the inter- 
ests. of safety first, last and in between 
‘ ‘Hotsgoing to say a word about ac- 


’ we and weights are other ques- 
though, and a consideration of those 
lonly met can be taken up without 

“to the feelings of any one; just 


efor’ de seake of commarison, we may as 


You 


phases of rifle evolution are represented— 
the old black-powder large bore, the low- 
pressure smokeless big bore, the early 
small-caliber smokeless type and the latest 
high-velocity small calibers with spitzer 
bullet. The first of these is represented 
by the .38-40, the .44-40 and the similar 
sizes—guns which will bring down the 
game at close range, but which are so 
overweighted with lead in comparison 
with the powder charge and so low in 
velocity that considerable experience is 
necessary to land on the game at ranges 
over 100 yards. The next phase is shown 
in guns such as the .38-55, the .32-40 and 
the .32 Special—all good cartridges at nor- 
mal ranges and among the best calibers 
made for deer shooting in thick country. 
Either one, particularly in carbine or 
saddle gun for convenient handling, is 
hard to beat for that sort of hunting— 
‘and yet for the occasional long shot, or 
for game in those sections where such 
shots are the rule rather than the excep- 
tion, leaves much to be desired. Next 
come the semi-highpowers of the .30-30 
and .303 class—good guns in their day 
and good guns yet, but with neither the 
jolting power nor the flat trajectory of 
the most modern types; as compared to 
these they are sadly lacking. These latest 
developments, of course, are represented 
in such calibers as the .30 Spring- 
field, the .22 Hi-Power, the .250-3000; all 
guns requiring no manipulation of 
sights—beyond that of taking a coarser 
bead—at ranges up to and including 300 
yards, 


r you are still a devotee of the big bul- 
let, then the .38-55 as now loaded is 
pretty close to the gun for you, but if 





you are a believer in the small-bore 
theory then there’s no use in being satis- 
fied with the older types—you might as 
well go the whole hog and tie to some- 
thing on the order of the .250-3000. Such 
guns, of course, are ultra-modern and 
there is still argument in some circles as 
to their hitting power, although they are 
rapidly winning their way against all op- 
position. The old argument that the 
small calibers do not have the hitting 
power is brought out against the new arms 
just as it was years ago when the first 
.30-30’s made their appearance—but you 
can’t get by the laws of physics and just 
so long as momentum equals mass times 
velocity squared, just so long will a 
light bullet at high velocity strike as 
heavy a blow as a bullet of twice the 
weight traveling at one-half the speed, 
provided that all of the momentum of the 
bullet is expended upon the body of the 
game, as it will be if the soft-point bullets 
are used. In addition, the high velocity 
cartridge has the advantage of extremely 
flat trajectory, so that no alterations in 
sights need be made for any hunting 
range, while it will deliver its bullet ex- 
actly where the gun is aimed with prac- 
tically no allowance for the speed of 
moving game. 

The other argument against the terrific 
modern velocities—namely, that the light 
bullets break to pieces and fail to pene- 
trate to the vital parts of firm-bodied 
or tough-skinned game—does not apply 
to deer shooting, although lately we are 
told that certain hunters in Africa are 
using full-metal patched bullets and that 
even these (in the .401 Automatic caliber) 
will not penetrate half through a lion! 
This seems almost unbelievable to the 
writer, who has shot full-mantled Spring- 
field (.30 caliber) bullets through eighteen 
inches of green hard maple and the bullet 
was like Johnny Walker, “still going 
strong” on the other side. At any rate, 
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until they commence to turn out deer with 
Harveyized steel hides this point is not 
going to trouble us much. 

On the other hand, the high velocity 
soft point going all to pieces upon impact 
has its disadvantages, for in shooting 
through thick brush a sapling the size of 
one’s finger will often be enough to break 
up the bullet and cause an unaccountable 
miss—this happened in at least two in- 
stances on our trip this fall. A heavier 
bullet moving at a lower velocity would 
no doubt smash through such obstruc- 
tions and scarcely be deflected from its 
course; incidentally, when a_ big-bore 
crank tells you that a high-powered rifle is 
dangerous in the woods because it will 
kill at a couple of miles, you can come 
right back by telling him that your bullet 
will only by a miracle travel more than 
a few hundred yards through thick 
brush or scrub oak without breaking up 
into harmless fragments. Yet even a big 
bullet will do some odd stunts, as witness 
the second deer killed by our party—the 
said deer being struck well up on the 
horns with a .32-40 bullet which glanced 
down almost at right-angles and pene- 
trated the brain! Had this been a light 
spitzer high velocity, it would have broken 
up instead of glancing, and the buck been 
merely stunned if he was injured at all. 


FF is pretty safe to conclude that the 
small bores will kill, and that they have 
the added advantages of low trajectory, 
light weight and light recoil. All of 
which makes them easy both to carry 
and to shoot; they will kill close-up as 
well as the cannons and they will enable 
you to reach out for ’em at two hundred 
or three hundred yards with much greater 
certainty. Moreover, owing to the 
peculiar properties of the high-velocity 
powders, the barrels handling them need 
be neither so heavy nor so long as in the 
colder types—a twenty-inch barrel, or even 
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shorter, is perfectly practical—which 
makes these rifles both easier and quicker 
to handle. 

About the fairest summing up of the 
entire situation is to say that in brushy 
hunting at close ranges the small-bore 
high-velocities will kill as well as any 
gun, while being much nicer. to handle— 
although under such conditions any gun 
of reasonable caliber will bring home the 
game if held properly and if you have 
no objection to carrying a few extra 
pounds of metal around with you. In 
open shooting at longer ranges the ad- 
vantage is all in favor of the modern 
arm, and for an all ’round gun a small 
caliber high-power with auxiliary car- 
tridges handling the inexpensive rifle or 
pistol cartridges adapted to it for use on 
small game is hard to beat. Naturally, 
where dangerous game—such as _ the 
grizzly of the Rockies, the big brown 
bears of the Kadiak region or the fero- 
cious beasts of Africa—are hunted, the 
big bore is the thing; you want it to 
paralyze when it hits, and to keep on 
driving and smashing until it reaches 
the vital part. 

As to a specific rifle, almost any stand- 
ard maker will give you dollar for dollar 
value—at least, when in these war times 
they’ve all advanced their prices, one 
won’t sting you any worse than another; 
it’s all a question of personal preference. 
As to calibers, the .30 Springfield, the 
.250-3000 and others of that type repre- 
sent sufficient power for any ordinary pur- 
pose and for most extraordinary, while 
the .22 Hi-Power and calibers of that 
class will take care of anything up to and 
including deer, and do it with the mini- 
mum of wear and tear on back and shoul- 
ders. Such guns, particularly if in car- 
bine’ or “Featherweight” form, are ideal 
both to handle, carry or shoot, and if a 
man fails to get meat with it the fault is 
his and not the gun’s. 


Luminous Sights 


By E. F. Watson 


UDDENLY 
we heard a 
thud, bones 
crushing, one 
bellow of the 
calf, tearing 
of flesh. Now 
1 wasourtime, 
but it was too dark to distinctly see our 
rifle sights. ‘We wanted to make sure, but 
dare not wait long, for he would in all 
probability break the rope and carry his 
prey away. We could dimly see his lithe 
body crouched by his kill. Would light 
never come? We-now heard the rope 
snap. It was now or never. Silently my 
partner gave the signal to fire. We aimed 
as best we could.” 

The above is from an article in an 
outdoor magazine, written by Thomas S. 
Molesworth concerning Big Game Hunt- 
ing in Southern Asia. Mr. Molesworth 
and his companion fired at a tiger, but 
although they could see him the light was 
so poor they could not see their sights, 








and hence either missed entirely or only 
slightly wounded the beast. 

Most hunters can recall instances in 
which they have lost game because of 
inability to distinguish the sights in the 
late afternoon or early morning. 

Several years ago, when first there 
was advertised in this country watches 
treated with a luminous material so that 
time could be read at night, the writer 
tried to obtain some of the material with 
which to treat rifle sights, and even went 
so far as to try to interest sight manu- 
facturers in bringing out luminous rifle 
sights, but was unsuccessful in obtaining 
the material or the active co-operation 
of sight manufacturers. The concern 
then handling the luminous material inti- 
mated that it was obtained from abroad, 
and was about as communicative as the 
sphinx. Recently, however, I succeeded 
in having several sights treated by the 
people who seem to control the output of 
this luminous material and the results 
were decidedly satisfactory, although, 


naturally, a good many experiments had 
to be made to determine the best form 
in which to use the material. 

The first thing I tried was a 1/16-inch 
bead front sight and the Lyman No. 6 
rear sight, the front bead and the ivory 
triangle of the rear sight having been 
made luminous. The front bead could 
not be seen clearly although the triangle 
showed up fine. Then I got 3/32-inch 
and 1/8-inch front beads and went down 
in the cellar at night. 

It was some problem to get the right 
kind of target to definitely demonstrate 
whether the sights could be used. Finally 
I hit upon the plan of having a wooden 
box, putting inside of it a candle, drilling 
a hole through the front of the box about 
one inch in diameter, placing the bull’s- 
eye of the target exactly over this hole 
and punching a little hole about the size 
of a lead pencil through the bull’s-eye. 
The cellar was left in complete darkness 
with the exception of this lighted hole 
and the luminous sights on the rifle; in 
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fact I had to use a flash light sometimes 
in order to pick up the rifle, unless I laid 
it down so the luminous sights could be 
seen. 

Two rifles were used in experimenting, 
one of them being the 1906 model Win- 
chester Repeater with silencer; the other 
a little bolt action Winchester single-shot, 
both being of .22 caliber. 


= did not take long to discover that it 
was necessary to have two illuminated 
points to the rear sight. I had always 
supposed that one was sufficient and that 
a man would have no trouble whatever in 
shooting if he dropped his face to the 
stock, but when you try this trick in the 
dark cellar you will find your rifle point- 
ing at an angle which will surprise you, 
to say the least. 

A number of things were learned, the 
first being that a good sized front sight is 
necessary, preferably not smaller than 
the Lyman “jack” sight or, what is better, 
the Marble Duplex front sight. With 
the Duplex the large bead can be made 
luminous, can be folded down out of the 
way in daylight, so that the small bead 
can be used for day shooting, and as soon 
as it commences to get dark the large 
luminous bead can be raised. 

The semi-jack (3/32-inch) bead sight 
of ivory has been my favorite hunting 
front sight, and I have never found that 
I could do better work on the target with 
a finer bead than with this semi-jack size. 
In using a luminous front sight the 
larger the bead within reason the 
better results obtained, and having ascer- 
tained the necessary size of the front 
sight it became a question of obtain- 
ing the best form of two-point rear 
sight. . 

A number of experiments were made, 
the first one consisting of applying the 
material to each side of the V-shaped 
notch of a Rocky Mountain rear sight. 
The material was so strong that it shot 
the rays of light entirely across the notch 
and gave the rear sight the appearance 
of a bar. As the front sight was further 
from the eye, and so did not appear as 
distinctly, it had to be raised above the 
rear sight bar of light in order to be 
distinguished, and so made the rifle shoot 
entirely too high. Of course this had 
to be dropped immediately. Then the 
little short strips of luminous material 
had to be cut out so that there was an 
opening between them of 5/16-inch. This 
proved fairly satisfactury, because it en- 
abled the front sight to be placed on a 
line with the luminous points on the rear 
sight, but improvement was made by 
filing out the notch so that when the 
front bead was brought down into it the 
appearance of the two sights was like 
the illustration, the notch being %-inch 
wide, the square shaded portions being 
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luminous material 5/1l6-inch apart and 
the round bead '%-inch in diameter. 


wr this sight shooting in the dark 
where one could not see his hand 
before his -face all the shots could be 
put in a l-inch circle at 30 feet, and this 
seemed fairly good, especially when it is 
considered that with the regular rifle 
sights illuminated under such conditions 
it would be utterly impossible to hit any- 
thing. Several variations were tried, the 
experiments showing that the two lumin- 
ous points on the rear sight should not 
be nearer than %-inch apart, while 
5/l6ths is better. A round notch of fair 
size gave satisfactory results in the rear 
sight. With round luminous points each 
side of a fairsized notch all the shots 
could be kept well within a 1-inch circle. 
The two designating luminous points on 
the rear sight, it was found, could be 
either round or square, care, however, be- 
ing taken to have these two points weaker 
in luminosity and much smaller than the 
front sight so that there would be a 
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marked contrast and no question as to 
which was the front sight. 

The experiments conducted thus far 
showed that if proper forms and the right 
material were used very good shooting 
could be done at night, but the writer is 
something of a crank with regard to rifle 
shooting, does all of his hunting with a 
rear sight on the principle of the Lyman 
No. 1 or the Lyman receiver sight, and 
desired something that would be satis- 
factory for these sights. 


ARIOUS experiments were tried 

with the disc which fits the Lyman 
No 48 Springfield sight; also the discs 
which fit the Marble Flexible rear sight. 
A rim of the luminous material was put 
around the small Marble Flexible rear 
sight disc, which is only %-inch in diam- 
eter, the peep hole having been drilled 
out to 15/100-inches, but because of the 
small size ofthe disc the hole was found 
to be almost obscured by the light rays 
emanating from the radium of the lumi- 
nous material. Using, however, a disc 
like the Vernier with the peep hole bored 
out to 15/100-inches and the luminous 
material placed inside the disc near the 
rim, a target was shot in the cellar which 
compared favorably with the best target 


obtained with the open barrel sights. 

Experiments with various sized discs 
were conducted, with the result that the 
best discs for the purpose were found 
to be the Marble Snap Shot, which is 
9/16-inch in outside diameter, with the 
largest aperture possible, to the exact 
15/100-inches in diameter; and the target 
disc, %-inch in diameter, which is fur- 
nished by the Lyman Company for the 
No. 48 Springfield sight. These discs 
will fit respectively the threaded stems of 
the various Marble and Lyman sights. 
Discs like these properly treated can 
carried in the pocket and when it be- 
comes dark they may be screwed into 
place, thus giving a gocd night sight. As 
a matter of fact there could be no ob- 
jection to leaving them on all day long 
when hunting. 


oo these discs and a good lumin- 
ous front sight one can shoot in the 
dark or early in the morning and can hit 
an object as well as he could in daylight, 
providing, of course, he can see the ob- 
ject at all. 

In view of the war between our coun- 
try and Germany it seemed reasonable 
to suppose that our Government might be 
interested in such things as luminous 
sights, so one day some were taken down 
to the proving ground at Sandy Hook. 
A very™large adjustable sight of lumi- 
nous material and a rear sight of the disc 
form were used on one of the machine 
guns, and at 1,000 yards in the moon- 
light, which is the hardest possible test 
of a sight of this character, 97% of hits 
were made, which the gunner said was 
better than they could ordinarily hope 
for in daytime. 

Some experiments have been made 
with luminous sights on revolvers and 
the results seem fully as satisfactory as 
with rifle and machine gun shooting. It 
certainly is a great advantage to be able 
to see your revolver sights if you have 
to shoot at an intruder. 

We have all seen camp-fire pictures 
portraying the eyes of wolves looking at 
the camp-fire, a few of us have had the 
experience of actually seeing things of 
this kind and have been somewhat dis- 
gusted that there was no way we could 
be certain of putting a bullet between the 
eyes of a predatory wild animal. In view 
of the advance in the manufacture of 
luminous material, which seems to have 
been perfected at a recent date, the writer 
believes that within a few months riflemen 
may be able to obtain sights which will 
enable them to shoot tigers at night 
when a bait has been staked, and if Mr. 
Molesworth does any more hunting in 
India after friend “stripes” he should be 
able to get him at the first shot, even if 
midnight be the appointed hour for the 
tiger’s dinner—and demise. 


OUR BIG-GAME FEATURES FOR NOVEMBER 


That wonderfully illustrated big-game hunt in the Sawtooths by Otto M. Jones will continue in our next, with a mixed 
bag of mule deer and bear, and Dan Singer’s enchanting pen pictures of the weird and silent desert will be enlivened with 


swift action in the chase of that rarest of American big game, the antelope. 


“A White-Tail Hunt in Wisconsin” is the 


title of one of those welcome everyman’s stories of hunting the popular Virginia deer, by E. N. Atherton. For the moose- 
hunter we have a Western Canada moose story that is decidedly “different,” and for the still-hunter, “A Solitaire Rambling 


Kit,” by Dwight Franklin, a study in light outfits worth any man’s attention. 


“Horse Sense for the Hunter,” by Warren H. 


Nutter, is a practical horse-travel article full of good detail for a western big-game trip and experience in saddle bag camp- 


ing in the East. 


. 
eo 





SwTew weer es Se oe ttle we TP lt 


ws Se Oo we ES ie 


lt at Ml 





HEY lived five centuries apart, 
but the intrepid spirit in them 
both is the same. 

“Name of God, Dunois, do you 
call this a battle! We must smite these 
English, and we will! Though they hang 
from the clouds they shall not escape us!” 
Thus, Joan of Arc to her lieutenant gen- 
eral at the battle of Patay. And here- 
with the parallel, five centuries later: 
“For heaven’s sake, Doc, do you call this 
a storm! We’re going to make that out- 
let and we will! Are we to hide under 
the lee of an island for every piffle of 
wind and puddle of water!” Thus Joan 
the Second as we drove our canoe through 
a smother of wind and whitecaps on 
Middle Saranac Lake, while the Doc, like 
the timid Dunois, filled the air with prayer 
and protest. And so we introduce the 
heroine of the trip, Joan the Undaunted, 
true type of the outdoor girl of to-day. 
The remaining characters of the play 
come on the stage in the order of their 
appearance on the programme as the bill- 
heads have it. 





to learn later, those boats looked like 
lone ants crawling over the bosom of 
the waters when seen from the surround- 
ing mountain tops. 

So we decided to try it, and the party 
was soon made up; Joan the Second in 
the bow of the canoe, Ye Olde Scoutte 
at stern paddle and the Doctor amidships. 
There was a thousand-to-one chance of 
our picking up Nicky somewhere in the 
Adirondacks a week later, and about the 
same time the Doc’s brother, Professor 
Andrews, and Arthur Loesser, the famous 
pianist, were to join us at the Saranac 
end of the trip. The route lay about 
120 canoe miles in a general north- 
easterly direction across the Adirondacks, 
with sixteen lakes, two rivers, and some 
thirteen miles of portages making up its 
tortuous length. Once at Saranac you 
could blossom out in a dozen direc- 
tions. 


O provide a canoe the simplest scheme 
is just to put a shin plaster on your 
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own and let the express companies de- 
liver it at Old Forge or Raquette Lake, 
whichever you elect to start from. The 
cost for mine from Allenhurst, N. J., to 
Old Forge, N. Y., was $3.60. Delivery 
time two days. Returning it from Sara- 
nac Lake, $4.95. A canoe can be hired 
at $5 a week from Frank Colbath in 
Saranac Lake, or from the railroad agent 
at Old Forge. As to direction, the start 
at the Old Forge end is generally best, 
for the prevailing wind in the Adiron- 
dacks in summer is southwest, so that 
you have it most of the time at your 
back, whereas in the reverse direction, 
except in a rare spell of northwest 
weather, you would have to fight against 
it continually. 

The trip began, as most good trips do, 
with a Pullman car, where sportsmen and 
their duffle are most decidedly not looked 
down on as gypsies (as they always are 
in the plebian day coach), and, before 
we had hardly got through our gossip 
over a moccasin at which the Olde Scoutte 

was stitching interminably, the 





It is a curious fact that the Old 
Forge-Saranac trip, well known 
and ancient as it is, has not been 
written of in the outdoor fress 
in. years. Many a time have I 
pored over it in maps, and sev- 
eral cards in the Fretp AND 
StrEAM where-to-go department 
give it a good report, but the 
sight of a well-defined steamboat 
foute running the whole length 
of the Fulton Chain and through 
all the principal lakes of the trip, 
made me pass it up whenever a 
canoe trip through the famous old 
route was proposed. I pictured a 
chain of Lake Hopatcongs, with 
a summer cottage on every avail- 
able point, and nowhere where 
your honest vagabond camper 
could lay his head without hav- 
ing the owner’s dogs set on him. 
It just couldn’t be uncivilized 
enough and yet have all those 
steamboat lines in evidence, for 
steamers mean people to ride in 
them, and that argues a crowded 
lake. 

But several of Frerp AND 
Srream’s family came in and re- 
ported the trip not so bad. As 
a matter of fact, the country is 
too big to be mindful of a puffy 
launch or two masquerading as a 
steamboat line, and, as we came 
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porter had the berths made up 
and we turned in for an early 
start next morning. Our car was 
shunted off at Fulton Chain Junc- 
tion about three in the morning, 
but it was five o’clock before the 
porter poked us up for the short 
run in a stub-end train to Old 
Forge. Arrived there we hunted 
up a hotel, according to pro- 
gramme, had _. breakfast and 
changed from “cits” into hunting 
clothes. In passing it is well to 
remark that the expense of this 
—75 cents for breakfast and a 
dollar for a room for ten minutes’ 
usage—could just as well be cut 
out by getting the canoes at once 
and pushing on a mile or so down 
the lake, where a change can be 
made, grub cooked and the suit- 
cases containing your city clothes 
brought back to the station and 
expressed to Saranac Lake. 

However, buying our fresh meat 
and loading the canoe, which was 
lying alongside the lake bulkhead 
awaiting us, we were soon under 
way. 

First and Second lakes are fair- 
ly uninhabited, with but few camps 
along the shores, and many a nice 
camp site I spied out—a useful 
bit of information for the fellow 
coming the other way who wants 

















“Organized for our first carry” 


to make his final camp within easy strik- 
ing distance of the railroad station. 

Third Lake was pretty crowded, and 
Fourth Lake awful—a mere summer 
boarding place, with strings of cottages 
all along its shores. My scheme for spend- 
ing a few days here fishing went a-glim- 
mer, but our report cards speak of good 
fishing in this lake. I cast a number of 
likely spots without result and am in- 
clined to the view that still fishing or 
trolling a whole day at a sitting, is needed 
to produce a mess of bass. 


F IFTH Lake is a mere pond, reached by 
a tortuous channel thickly lined with 
summer cottages and hotels, and here 
your first carry begins. A boy, with 
wheels, lives up the road a bit, in a gray 
wooden house, and his wheels are to 
hire for 25 cents, so, as the carry is but 
half a mile along a country road, we 
hired the wheels and were soon in Sixth 
Lake. - Here is a fine spring, across the 
dam in a field back of a barn, and we 
had our noon luncheon of cheese, rye 
bread, wurst and fresh fruit before push- 
ing on. Sixth Lake is small and uninter- 
esting, but the permanent camps begin 
to thin out, which lends a measure of 
encouragement to the real woodsman. It 
leads in half an hour’s paddling direct 
to Seventh Lake, a rather promising bit 
of water, several miles long, with very 
few camps on it and any number of places 
to pitch your tent and have all the wilder- 
ness for your own. The strong south- 
west wind was at our backs, and the lake 
had quite a chop on it, but our Morris 
was a stanch craft, for all her heavy load 
of three people and their duffle, so that 
her five inches of freeboard proved ample. 
I was for stopping and making camp, 
but Joan would have none of it; the out- 
door fever was in her blood, her cheeks 
bloomed under their tan, her eyes 
sparkled, and the zest of adventure had 
laid its fascinating spell on her. The 
delightful Doc was also keen for more 
adventuring, and so we shot across 
Seventh Lake, with a fine young thunder- 
storm brewing. At its upper end is a 
vast swamp, which in the Adirondacks 
means, not a green marsh, but a dead- 
water full of stumps and dead trees, 
weird, gaunt and picturesque to look up- 
on. Through this we snaked the canoe 
and hit the first real portage, a mile 
carry from Seventh to Eighth Lake, just 
as the rain began. 

This did not halt Joan one second 
There was a shed handy for shelter, and 
a pair of wheels to hire for a dollar, but 
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she was 
through with 
civilization 
for good! 
The trail led 
off through 
the bush, a 
narrow beat- 
en path, and 
so we organ- 
ized for our 
first carry in 
the rain. Joan 
had a cute lit- 
tle squaw bag 
full of her 
personal ef- 
fects on her 
back; a cam- 
era and a 
sketch box 
draped across 
either shoul- 
der and in her 
hands_ she 
carried the camp axe, fishing rods and 
one duffle bag. The Doc rigged a pack 
of his tent and bed roll a@ la Dwight 
Franklin (the carrying and harness strap 
being a simple length of broad webbing), 
whilst I swung my packsack sleeping bag 
upon my shoulders, weighing, with most 
of the grub for the party, 35 pounds. The 
paddles were lashed securely from bow 
seat to forward thwart brace by the tow 
line, leaving just space for your head in 
between. They must be well lashed so 
as not to go adrift or you will be in for 
much misery. The canoe weighed 80 
pounds, so that my share of it was 
about 50. The Doc took the remaining 30 
on his shoulder, resting the stern of the 
canoe on a pair of socks lain flat over the 
shoulder, and, to even him up, I lashed 
Joan’s folding tent cot, a light steel-elm- 
and-canvas affair weighing eleven pounds, 
in his end of the canoe. 

And so we started single tripping it on 
our first portage. As I also had the 
growler slung around one shoulder with 
four pounds of meat and perishables in 
it, my total load was 90 pounds, which 
was nearly too much for a 130-pound 
man. The Doc struck up a cheery chanty, 
and we were off! So were the flies, 
mosquitoes and punkies, which now be- 
gan to put in evidence. I counted a hun- 
dred paces and was then glad enough to 
stop and cut what Frank Stick calls a 
“rest stick.” This is a great life-saver. 
con a stout sapling, five feet six inches 
ong, which you carry in your free hand. 
When tired simply 


State Conservation Commission placard 
nailed to a tree! State land at last! 
The people’s playground, free of cot- 
tages and inviolable forever! I breathed 
a prayer of thankfulness to the wis- 
dom of Rufus Choate and his _ asso- 
ciates who wrote into the Constitu- 
tion those words that the wild lands 
of the state shall be forever kept 
free of the lumberman’s axe and the 
squatter’s cabin. Here at last was a 
lake with never a cottage on its shores, 
wild forest all about, and the green-clad 
hills smiling under cloud and sunshine! 
For, the curse of the Adirondacks is the 
cottage or permanent “camp.” A man 
clears a fine site on some point, puts up 
his house—and kills a quarter of a mile 
of lake front, for all the forest back of 
him is of no use to the woodsman if he 
has no access to the lake. Another man 
does the same, and soon every available 
point is taken and you have the alterna- 
tive of pushing on or camping on some 
flat shore with the brush and big trees 
too thick to put up a tent, the insect 
pests at their worst and no spot level 
enough to make a camp site. Such is the 
whole Fulton Chain with the exception 
of Eighth Lake and possibly Seventh. 
Luckily, with a southwest wind one can 
push right through, as the whole distance 
is but 28 miles, but with a northwest 
wind, or, still worse, a northeast storm, 
one would be hard put to it to get through 
the Chain at all. If doing it again I 
would certainly ship the canoe to Raquette 
Lake and begin the trip there. 


A BOUT the center of Eighth Lake is a 
small island with two fine camp sites 
on it, and here we finally pulled up the 
canoe for the night’s camp. The Doc is one 
of those dear, delicious souls who cannot 
pick up an egg without putting his thumb 
through it, and here he got his name, 
“The Great Soul,” which stuck to him 
throughout the trip. The Great Soul was 
entirely charmed with the scenery, and 
the poetry of the outdoors had permeated 
his being, so he proceeded to put up his 
tent on one ear, while I unpacked our 
tarps and put up the Lone Hiker’s outfit 
described before in these pages. Under 
the ample spread of the tarp of that out- 
fit went, in addition to my stretcher bed, 
Joan’s folding cot, and over that a ridge 
rope with yet another tarp, which, when 
tied down to the legs of the bed, made 
a teht-cot with the two ends enclosed in 
cheese-cloth mosquito bars. 

The Great Soul was strangely quiet. 





stand it up in 
front of you and 
let it take the 
weight of the 
canoe off your 
shoulders. 

led the 


Joan 
way, breaking 
trail; I simply fol- 
lowed the heels of 
her dainty hunting 
boots, while the 
good Doc steered 
the canoe free of 
snags and brush. 
We made Eighth 
Lake in three laps 
in a pouring thun- 
der shower, and 
when at last the 
open water 
showed -up, the 
sun came out, and 
—blessed sight— 
there was the 


“The Doc took the remaining thirty pounds on his 


shoulder” 





“I’m simply lost in 
awe, Cap, at all the 
wonderful things that 
have come out of that 
pack of yours. They 
just couldn’t have, 
you know! Where 
they were all stowed 
is beyond me! Ap- 
parently you carried 
nothing, yet here is a 
whole encampment, 
two sleeping bags, a 
cooking outfit, and I 
know not what be- 
sides !” 

Cap grinned mod- 
estly and got at the 
Doc’s tent, which, as 
it is nearly ideal for 
Adirondack camping, 
will deserve particu- 
lar description. It is 
called by some firms 
the Hiker’s tent, but 
is not to be con- 
founded with the pair of pup tent 
tarps often sold under that name. It 
is in effect a closed tent, one half of a 
square, walled miner’s tent, if you can 
conceive of such a thing in your mind’s 
eye. It takes but one pole, covers 5x7 
feet of ground, has walls two feet high 
and a peak six feet high, so you can 
stand up to dress, and weighs seven 
pounds. Best of all, it is of woven can- 
vas with no paraffine, so that the breeze 
sifts through it at night, keeping the air 
sweet and clean, not foul and breathy 
as it becomes with all closed paraffine 
tents. Once inside for the night you 
close and tightly lace the front, and 
then, with electric flasher, calmly murder 
each and every mosquito, black fly, 
punkie, squeazlegeaque and midge that 
has accumulated inside, after which you 
will have a night, of peace. 

But, while all these flies were at us, 
they were not overly bad, as yet, for the 
punkie does not come out in force until 
dusk, when the spruce smudge is your 
only sure,protection. I gathered a hand- 
ful of dead balsam twigs and started a 
sassy little fire which soon had a meal 
of steak, creamed spuds, tea, prunes and 
baked corn bread ready to serve. 

The Doc shook his head. “It simply 
can’t be done, and it isn’t being done!” 
he said in an aside to Joan. “I grant 
that Cap is serving this meal cooked on 
that handful of match-sticks for firewood, 
but it really can’t be you know! Up at 
Temagami we use a cord of wood and 
cook over the coals—and it’s the only 
‘way I’ve been led to understand.” 

However that may be, the meal was 
eaten with all haste, as the punkies were 
upon us; also the black flies, and they 
soon drove us to bed. 
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Joan’s Tent Cot and the Doc’s Hikers Tent in Camp under Mt. Kempshall 


get a wink of sleep that night. Joan hard- 
ly fared better, as the punkies and midges 
found the cheese-cloth a simple matter of 
perseverance to penetrate; and the Doc, 
having put his tent up leaving sundry 
holes under the sod cloth, soon had his 
abode full of the pests. Fly dopes simply 
served as a mire in which to grind the 
myriads of demons. We dc-ed and 
slapped through the night and got under 
way early for the Browns’ Tract portage 
next morning. 


NCE on the lake we were at peace 
again, but the black flies bit us pretty 
freely on the carry, which we double 
tripped. As we were held up at noon 
by a thunderstorm, it was 2 o'clock be- 
fore we made way down the backwater 
for Raquette Lake. Good bass water, 
from all appearances, but we had no time 
to cast it. Raquette is a big fellow, with 
an open six-mile traverse in which I 
dreaded being windbound, but to our de- 
light there was but a slight sea on, so 
Joan and I drove the canoe across that 
six miles with all due diligence. We 
found Sucker Bay a smother of white 
caps and so waited on a little rocky islet 
for sunset, when the wind would prob- 
ably go down. Joan dozed in the bottom 
of the canoe, while the Doc and I got 
out on a huge rock and buried ourselves 
in the full score of “Till Eulenspiegle.” 
He is my teacher of theory and composi- 
tion at the Institute of Musical Art, and 
he’s as full of notes inside as a grain 
elevator is full of wheat. A great card, 
a learned and witty comrade on the trail; 
and a finer, gentler soul never breathed. 
Six o’clock came and no abatement of 
the wind. We spied a bluff with no camp 
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on it, far to the lee- 
ward. Raquette is one 
mass of rich men’s 
villas and no place 
for outers such as 
we, but here was evi- 
dently the one good 
chance, so we ran for 
it over a boiling sea 
and soon were up 
against the wildest 
coast you ever laid 
eyes on. The sandy 
bluff rose sheer for 
forty feet, with great 
trees tumbled prone 
down its banks, and 
up these we three ad- 
venturers swarmed, 
hauling up the duffle 
with ropes and tak- 
ing advantage of 
every twig to climb. 
Peace at last; a high 
wind and no insects. 
The forest was so 
dense that you could scarce push a 
hole in it anywhere, but we selected 
a pine-needly dent on the very brink 
of the bluff and started making camp. 
In ten minutes. the locality was a 
swarming mass of punkies—the fate of 
him who cannot camp on a point! We 
soon were routed and set forth again into 
the stormy night to find a point. It 
turned out to have a million dollar estab- 
lishment on it, with the nearest hotel four 
miles across the black, wind-tossed lake, 
and it was raining, so we camped, gladly 
enough, in the rich man’s back grounds 
and got away early, thankful that he did 
not set his dogs upon us. 

A carry across Bluff Point solved the 
problem of how to get around Sucker 
Bay, and soon we were in Outlet Bay 
and the Raquette River. It was a glorious 
sunny morning and the river a wild scene 
of beauty. After all too few miles of it 
we reached the carry to Forked Lake. 
This was easy; a broad road and a pair 
of wheels got us over in one lift, and 
at the other end was a beauty camp site, 
under huge pines, carpeted with pine 
needles and free from insects. Here we 
stopped the whole afternoon, had a big 
feed and made a pleasant camp. Joan 
painted her first sketch, the Doc read 
“Till,” while I most shamelessly loafed. 
You cannot fish in these waters as they 
are part of the Whitney Preserve, but 
you are welcome to camp. That canoe 
ride that we took on placid Forked Lake 
at sunset will always remain one of the 
golden hours of the past. The tall moun- 
tains frowned down upon us on every 
hand. Pricked out in gold against a 
violet sky, their serrated edges rimmed 
the horizon, while vistas through their 
gaps disclosed yet 





The Doc retired to 
his tent, Joan was 
ushered into her cot 
and I slid blissfully 
into my stretcher bed 
and sleeping bag. I 
pulled the mosquito 
blind down and 
laughed at the buzz- 
ing demons outside. 
Just as I was dozing 
off a fiery itch on my 
face called for a 
hand-slap out of the 
bag. Horrors! Pun- 
kies! Also midges! 
Also black flies! They 
went through that 
mosquito blind like a 


tennis net, nor did I “Joan had a cute little squaw y bag full of her pereonel effects on her back” 


other peaks far away 
in the promised land 
to the north. The 
white-throated spar- 
row lifted his broken- 
hearted refrain to the 
endless suffering of 
the North; the 
thrushes found mel- 
odious breath in the 
sombre forest depths, 
and out on the’ still 
waters there was si- 
lence and peace. Only 
the silent, smoky Red 
Man was lacking to 
make the picture per- 
fect. 


(To be continued) 
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equipment, cartridges, guns, 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient in 





conservation, etc., should be addr 
terest to 


The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
ents and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 


tournam: 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 
with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 


the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns. 
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FOUR POUNDS OFF YOUR BACK. 






CANTEEN 


LIGHTENING YOUR PACK 
By Dwight Franklin 


Have you ever been bitten by the go- 
light Nessmuk bug? 

I have had a bad attack resulting from 
said bite for the last twelve years and my 
comrades of the open have pronounced 
my case incurable. 

Even at that I have never been able to 
get my kit much lighter than old Nes- 
muk’s, which weighed sixteen pounds. 

This year I hit on a new kink which 
takes four pounds or so off my back 
where it feels heavy and puts it at the 
waist, where it is unnoticed. 

In my pack I carry only the duffle used 
for sleeping and cooking, which includes 
sleeping bag, grub, cook kit, toilet kit 
and spare clothes. At the hips go the 
axe (when I carry it), canteen, kodak, 
cup, knife and emergency pouch. All of 
these latter articles may be needed dur- 
ing the day, but the pack remains un- 
opened until bivouac time. 

This idea is, I think, an improvement 
over carrying everything on the back. The 
army pack is on the same principle. 

Remember that this stuff which is toted 
at the waist is not on the same belt which 






holds up the trousers. Not 
at all; it rests fairly low 
on the hips and can be re- 
moved in an instant when 
resting. Notice in the 
sketches that the stuff is 
more or less fixed in posi- 
tion on the belt so that it 
doesn’t slide off when the 
belt is removed. Also no- 
tice that nothing is car- 


Knife Ano tice t q 
ried in front. This allows 


Poucn 
the necessary freedom for 
Diiankla- doubling over, climbing, 
atl jumping, etc. 


The belt is a good, 
husky U. S. Marine belt 
about three inches wide, 
made of three pieces of stout leather with 
a ring on either side. These rings are use- 
ful for snapping on the canteen and tin 
cup. The wooden toggle which holds the 
cup is tied to the belt ring, passes through 
the cup handle and then through the ring. 
This is better than having it fasten to the 
cup, where it is a nuisance and will get 
burned when you set the cup by the fire. 

The axe goes on the left side next to 
the canteen. I rarely use the axe, how- 
ever, on short trips, as I carry no tent, 
and firewood is easily broken up. At the 
back goes the vest-pocket kodak in 3 case 
converted from an army cartridge box, 
lined with suede leather with room for 
two extra rolls at the bottom placed end 
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to end. This whole kodak outfit weighs 
but a pound; it is out of the way, but 
always handy when you want it and is an 
improvement over the ordinary sling ar- 
rangement, which I consider a nuisance. 

On the right side goes the emergency 
pouch, with its fly dope, compass, fish- 
hooks, flasher, string and other useful tri- 
fles which may be needed on the trail. 

The sheath knife is between pouch and 
belt. This knife is a converted butcher 
knife with five-inch blade. 

Any lunch which I may want to nibble 
on goes in one of the shirt pockets and 
generally consists of hardtack, nuts and 
raisins and a little sack of rockhominy. 

In warm weather I wear my shirt-tails 
outside, Chinese fashion. It is cool and 
comfortable. Try it. 

This whole game of weight distribution 
is an interesting and amusing one. 

Do you realize that you always carry 
from four to ten pounds of clothes, which 
you do not notice? If you carried them 
in a bundle on your back you would feel 
it a little. And this is a point to be re- 
membered in weighing up your outfit. 
Also it brings out the rather ridiculous 
problem of “when is a load not a load.” 
Apparently it ceases to be a load if you 
wear it as clothing. For example, the 
Indian or Mexican wears a blanket or 
serape which he rolls into when nigh 
comes on? Is it clothing or duffle? If 
you wore your blanket this way (to the 
astonishment of the 
natives) you might les- 
sen your load. 

Carrying this idea to 
its absurdity we can pic- 
ture a man with no pack 
wearing all his duffle and 
resembling the white 
knight in “Through the 
Looking-Glass,” an d 
clattering through the 
woods with his outfit 
dangling from various 
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Sons and Fathers Meet at Billiards 


—MAN TO MAN! 


Play Carom and Pocket Billiards in your home and rear red-blooded 


boys. 


Unite a/l members of your family in this life-long comradeship. 
Homes need the protection of these fascinating pastimes shared in 
common—you owe your boys and girls your own society. 

Parents who secured home tables for their young folks write us that 
they themselves can hardly wait each day for the “Billiard Hour.” 





HOME BILLIARD TABLES 


Not toys but scientific Carom and Pocket 
Billiard Tables with fast Monarch cushions, 
accurate angles and ever-level playing beds. 

Handsome designs in oak and mahogany. 
Regular or folding styles in sizes to fit all homes. 


Easy Terms—Balls, Etc., Free 

Brunswick prices range from $35 upward, ac- 
cording to size and design. Popular Purchase 
Plan lets you play while you pay—on low monthly 
payments, 





“Baby Grand’’ 


DEALERS: Writeforagency 
proposition without delay. 


¢ 
: Tue BRUNSWICK. RALKE-COLLENDER co 

. Dept. SSN, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
: 

! 

i 

} 


Name ......... 


Expert Book of 73 Carom and Pocket Games and 
High Class Outfit of Balls, Cues, etc., given with every 
Brunswick. 


Send for Billiard Book Free 

Learn how billiards exhilarates mind and body, aids 
digestion and—how it keeps boys off the streets. 

See the tables in attractive color reproductions and 
get our low price and home trial offer. All contained in 
our color-book, “Billiards—The Home Magnet.” 

Send your address today without fail for free copy. 


Tie BRUNSWICK. BALKE. CCOLLENDER (% 
Dept. 55N, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 


























You may send me free copy of your color book—“BILLIARDS—The Home 
Magnet,’’ and tell about your home trial offer. 
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parts of his anatomy like a Christmas 
tree. 

Between this extreme and the other of 
packing everything on the back lies a sen- 
sible compromise which is, I . believe, 
worthy of further experimenting. 


A DAY WITH THE ILLINOIS 
GEESE 
By I. Thekkeld 


I have never seen even a sketch in 
FieLp AND STREAM from our part of Ken- 
tucky, so I am enclosing a Kodak picture 
of my son and I, upon our return from a 
wild goose hunt on the Newman Bluff in 
Livingston County. We have been taking 
Fretp AND Stream for nearly a year, 
and by the way, that reminds me that an- 
other subscription must go forward in 
the very near future, for we don’t care to 
miss even one issue. Now to the point 
regarding our little goose hunt: 

One night about a week before Christ- 
mas, our friend Allen B—— telephoned 
me that some geese were using his field, 
and for Harlie and I to come. out early 
the next morning and bring an extra gun 
for him to use. It was then nearly bed- 
time, so, while I got our hunting coats, 
guns, footwarmer and shells together, 
Harlie proceeded to the goose pen to 
catch a couple of our wild geese, so ev- 
ery thing would be in readiness the next 
morning for an early start. 

We were up bright and early all right, 
hitched our horse to the buggy, loaded 
our traps, drove the nine miles, and ar- 
rived at the Davis farm just as the sun 
was covering the eastern horizon. Allen 
was ready and said no geese had come 
yet, so we knew we were in time. 

Our horse was put in the barn, while 
we got everything in readiness to strike 
for the goose field. In ten minutes we 
were on the spot, staking our two wild 
geese and locating our six canvas ones. 
We had no more than about thirty min- 
utes to wait, for just east of us we heard 
a honk, honk! that warned us there would 
very soon be something doing. And there 
was! A flock of about thirty came straight 
over the decoys with the wind, but too 
high, so I turned loose a few honks with 
my throat which seemed to change their 
mind, for back they came against the wind 
and straight over the decoys again. They 
were still pretty high, but not too high I 
thought, so I let go three shots, two of 
which were effective enough to bring 
down two dandies. This was Harlie’s first 

se hunt. Also was it our friend Al- 
en’s first experience. Neither of them 
would shoot until after I did, fearing they 
would do something wrong. They both 
acknowledged a miss, but said the next 
that came in would feel the effects of their 
nerve. About another thirty minutes 
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elapsed, then we heard another honk and 
saw five fine ones coming straight for the 
decoys. They too were flying pretty high. 
Before they got close, I told the boys to 
lay low and shoot straight. They also 
came straight over the decoys, and when 
our guns quit barking, each had got a 
treasure. Three had fallen and each 
knew which was his goose. Just as we 
were making decoys out of the two dead 
ones and the one that was alive, some one 
called Allen to the house to answer a 
telephone call. He had no more than got 
to the house when the two remaining ones 
of the five came back in sight. I knew 
it was useless to try to call them lower, 
so told Harlie when they got over us we 
would try them, which we did and down 
tumbled both of them. We then had 
seven, so I told the boys I was ready to 
go home. Allen said there was still more 
to come and insisted that we stay all day. 
I told him we had enough for this time 
_ promised him to come out another 
ay. 

We gathered our guns, dead geese and 
both kinds of decoys together, and started 
for the house with about as much as we 
could all carry. 

Allen kept his goose for home con- 
sumption, and I gave him one of ours to 
send to his father and mother who were 
on Priar Island cooking for their corn 
gatherers. 

Harlie and I hooked our horse te the 
buggy and drove the nine miles home in 
time for dinner and ready to eat. 


SNOWSHOES FOR HUNTING 
I am not a regular subscriber, but I take 
the magazine. Kindly advise whether a 
bear paw snowshoe or the tailed kind 
would be most satisfactory in all-around 
work. Also which is most preferable for 
moose, bear, deer, etc., the .351 Winches- 
ter self-loading or the 25-3000 Savage. 
LaurENCE O. Foster. 
Ans.—Answering your inquiry as to 
whether the bear paw or the tailed snow- 
shoe is the best for all-around work, ] 
would say that in thickly wooded country. 
where you have to turn often, the bear 
paw is the best snowshoe, especially if the 
snow is inclined to be heavy and pack. 
For straight work, including long dis- 
tance snowshoeing, the tailed snowshoe is 
better, as the tail drags in the snow and 
—_ to keep the shoes from wabbling. 
—Epb. 


POISON IVY CURES 


Inclosed find- check for $2.25 in pay- 
ment of one year’s subscription to Freip 
ANd Stream and “The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook.” Please forward to under- 
signed. In July number Elbor L. Cooper 
requests a cure for “Ivy Poison,” which 
is not an ivy at all. The following rem- 
edies may answer: 

Wash the affected part immediately 
with salt brine several times a day, or 
mop the part three or four times a day 
with sweet spirits of nitre; or take a 
bunch of sorrel leaves and bruise and use 
the juice on the parts; or take the lobelia 
that grows with blue flowers and a hairy 
stem, make an infusion with one ounce 
of lobelia and a pint of boiling water, let 
stand an hour and use as a wash; or make 
a decoction of the inner bark of the spice 
bush and rub into an ointment by using 
cold cream or petroleum jelly; or make 
a paste of plantain leaves; or make a 
wash, using one-quarter ounce sal am- 
moniac (NH4cl) to one-half pint water; 
or extract of grindelia one teaspoonful to 
four ounces water and wash with it; or 
lead water and laudanum. 

But during my twenty years’ experience 
in the drug business I find that they will 
cure you one time and the next time they 
don’t. But I have found that a mixture 
of linseed oil and creosote (beechwood) 
as prepared and marketed under the name 
of White Foot Oil by the White Foot 
Remedy. Co., of Centreville, Md. is a 
sure cure for all cases of so-called ivy 
poison, and in the last three years that 
we~have been selling it it has done the 
trick in-every case. . LEFFLER. 

P. S—Do not think that I am blowing 
the other fellow’s horn in recommending 
White Foot Oil, as we make it a rule not 
to recommend any proprietary remedies, 
but this one has exceptional merit and is 
really the only remedy we have come in 
contact with that gives our customers 
satisfaction every time. x. Mt. i. 


DEHYDRATED CAMP GOODS 


I would appreciate the names of par- 
ties who are in the line of dehydrating 
different things for camping purposes. 
enclose stamp for answer and thank you 
for the same. 

Yours 3 truly, 
. West. 

Ans.—Regarding POE dig camping 
goods would say that these are kept in 
stock by Baker, Murray & Imbrie, 17 
Warren Street, and Abercrombie & Fitch, 
44th Street and Madison Avenue, N. Y. 


ity. 
Both will be glad to send you their cata- 
logue upon request.—Eb. 





CURING MEAT 

In the current issue of Fretp AND 
STREAM a correspondent asked you to tell 
him how to preserve meat and fish, pre- 
sumably while in the silent places on a 
hunting and fishing trip. 

You told him to dry and smoke fish, 
but apparently sidestepped his enquiry 
as to how to cure meat under the same 
conditions. 

Here is the backwoods way that I 
learned from Aaron Humes, a profes- 
sional hunter and trapper around the head 
of the Oswegatchie in the North Woods, 
more than forty-five years ago, and have 
used many a time most satisfactorily in 
the Far West. 

After killing and skinning your deer or 
elk, whichever it may happen to be, cut 
the meat off the bones in pieces that 
should not be over three inches thick, 
place it on the fresh hide and salt it thor- 
oughly, leaving it for several hours to 
give the salt a chance to penetrate; if a 
trifle of saltpeter is added it will give the 
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meat a better color, but is not indispensa- 
ble; while the meat wrapped up in the 
hide is taking the salt, a jerking rack may 
be built. 

A hatchet or heavy bowie knife is the 
only tool needed for the work. Crotched 
poles are cut and driven in the earth so 
that the crotches are about thirty inches 
off the ground, and some three feet apart. 
Have enough crotches to make a rack 
three feet wide, and long enough to take 
all the meat that is to be jerked in a single 
layer. Lay long poles in the crotches and 
then across them lay green branches of 
non-resinous woods, so forming a rude 
and rustic table, with plenty of interstices 
for the smoke and heat to reach the meat 
through it. 

By the time the rack is built, the meat 
will be well salted, and ready for the fire. 
Start a slow fire under the whole rack, 
taking great care that no pine or other 
resinous wood is used, and also see to it 
that there is more smoke than flames, and 
that the flame is never more than four or 
five inches in height above the ground. 

With the fire well going, lay on the 
meat in a single layer so that its under 
surface will be exposed to the smoke and 
a gentle heat. Care must be taken that 
the rack is sheltered from the wind either 
by a windbreak or natural location, so 
that the meat will get the full benefit of 
the smoke and heat. When the meat is 
partially done on the lower side it should 
be turned over and the still raw upper 
side exposed to the smoke and heat until 
it also reaches a stage of dryness, so that 
it doesn’t stick to the rack. When this 
stage is reached the meat should be turned 
frequently, but keeping the fire at the 
same height, and, when here and there 
spots of foamy moisture show on the sur- 
face of the meat it is ready to be taken 
from the fire, cooled, and sacked for fu- 
ture consumption. 

Venison properly cured in this way will 
keep for months, and is a real woodland 
delicacy, and the time required is from 
two to five hours, according to the climate 
in which it is to be kept, a moist climate 
requiring more time than a dry one. 
Where barrels are got at easily, corned 
venison is excellent, and is put up in the 
same way as corned beef. 


SOAKING PRUNES OVER NIGHT 


I have been reading with great inter- 
est your article, “Lone Hike for Bass,” 
in the August issue of FreLp AND STREAM. 

I have noted several times in other ar- 
ticles from your pen that you mention 
prunes as being a desirable article to take 
‘with you on an outing. I believe, from 
your description of the cooking of these, 
that you are in the habit of soaking them 
but a very short time. I trust you will 
pardon the suggestion, but you will find 
that they will be much better if soaked 
for at least four hours before boiling. 
In fact, all night is better yet. Then 
about twenty minutes boiling and the dish 
will be fit for anyone. The same would 
apply to dried apricots. 

I trust you will take this suggestion in 
the spirit in which it is offered, which is 
one of friendly interest in all things used 
out of doors. 

Very truly yours, 
C. H. JENKINS. 


SOFTENING MOCCASINS 
I have a pair of buckskin (light gray) 
moccasins which I have not used for a 
number of years, and are very much 
soiled by oil and grease, also having lost 

their shape by being packed away. 
Will you kindly tell me by return mail 
how I can remove the grease and clean 
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~- Hunting Clothes 


ERE’S one Duxbak outfit of hunting clothes that has 

proved a general favorite. It has every convenience 

that experienced sportsmen find desirable; it is built 
throughout for strength, utility and comfort. With this outfit you can 
negotiate with ease the toughest trail and be comfortably protected 
from wind or rain. 


Of course, like all Duxbak sportsmen’s clothes, it is Gureneile Proof 


The long trousers are reinforced from hip to knees, and at seat; cut very full and 
roomy for comfort. 

The entire body of coat and upper half of sleeves from shoulder to cuff are full-lined 
with Duxbak rain-proofed cloth. Collar and adjustable wrist are bands corduroy faced; 


gussets under arms to provide ample ventilation and free arm movement with réd or gun. 


Other Duxbak garments, also Kamp-it (not rain-proof) garments for men and women, equally serviceable, 
attractive and comfortable, for every outdoor sport. ’ 


If your dealer can’t show you Duxbak or Kamp-it Outdoor Clothes, send for Free 1917 Style Book. 


Utica-Duxbak Corporation, 2 Hickory St., Utica, N. Y. 
Formerly Bird, Jones & Kenyon Established 1904 Incorporated 1917. 
Prices: Hunting Coat $6.50 Long Trousers $3.75 Hat $1.00 
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Daylight at Night With This 


ElectricLantern 


N=: a flash light but a continuous, steady burn- 

Ni: electric lantern that throws a big flood of 

silvery, white light in all directions and for a dis- 
tance of 500 ft. Uses two No, 6 dry batteries that burn 
by the hour and last for months at one-fifth the cost of 
ordinary flasher batteries. 


—a Genuine 


. 

with a 1000 Uses 

Comes beautifully finished and lasts 
for years. Has high bail handle that fits 
over your arm and handles that fit your 
hand. Stand 7% inches high. Great for 
Sportsmen, Campers, etc. Has 1000 outdoor 
and indoor uses. 


Ask Your Dealer or Order 
Direct From This Ad 
See the Delta Electric Lantern at your 


dealer. If he cannot supply you send us 
$3.25 and lantern, complete with batteries, 
will be sent you postpaid. Send today! 
DELTA ELECTRIC Co. 
Address Dept 26 MARION, IND. 
Bra Sales 7 


neh Offices: 
Chicago, Boston, San Francisco, Winnipeg, Toronto 
Manufacturers of Portable Night Lights 








eeeeaees oe 
ol fine clu covered Py. For Kodaks-Graflex and 
lin Ivory) cleanin: 
waterproof boot pune made. all Camer as 
My sights will improve your Ask Your Dealer 
3 end ino tnd a “he cleaning eo or Write 
on cleaning i jt ng accurate hfe 
any gun barrel; ond ay bot gree «tog ‘ATERPROOF. G.L.HARVEY 
105 S. DEARBORN ST. CHICAGO 


Want to Swap Guns? 


Catalog 
C.W. DUBOIS, Box 955, TACOMA, WASH. 
Hunting boats I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 


Boots ~~ Gtemabie moter es ‘i change with you for any other firearm you may 
r ats with engine insta 2 I vi 7 7 . 
LOG FREE—Please state what kind of boat you Iwill ba membre nm as ee want, and 

















are interested in. 
THOM 


PSON BROS. BOAT} MFG, S75 


RELOAD YOUR SHELLS WITH 
IDEAL RELOADING TOOLS 


° 
IDEAL N ° 10 By using a little care reloaded ammunition can be made to give con- 
SPECIAL. siderably more accurate results than factory ammunition because itcan 
be fitted exactly to the particular rifle in which itis used. It is much 
cheaper and you can obtain a great variety of loads to meet all condi- 
tions of target shooting ona nepting. If you are interested in 
Reloading, send us the name and caliber of your rifle or revolver. 


“~-% IDEAL MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
261 MEADOW STREET NEW HAVEN, CONN. 























OUTDOOR BOOKS ¥y Warren FE hiton Field and Stream 


Craft The latest and best of camping books. 282 pp., profusely illustrated. All the modern cam ing 
Conauibmen t that you do not find in earlier works are described in this work. Cloth, handsomely bound, $1. 7) 


th a year’s subscription to Field & Stream, $2.75. 





and otgums Military rifie shooting, big game rifles, and how to learn shooting at. big game; 
sights, targets, rifle mechanics, trap-shooting, wing shooting, patterns, snap shooting, ete. A compile wad au- 
thoritative work for the big game and feathered game hunter. Special chapters on the U. S. Springfield. Cloth. 
$2.00; with a year’s subscription to Field & Stream, $3.25. 
ye’ of Hunting and Fishing with ia chapters on camping for boys. How to 
catch trout, bass and muscallonge, antl the tackle to get that a boy buy. How to learn wing shooting and 
rifle shooting. How to make your own camping outfit. 291 pp., 70 1 illustrations. Cloth, $1.25; with a year’s 
subscription to Field & Stream, $2.50. 
? 


o r4 Sailing 
as also chapters on the motorboat, besides many on canoeing, canoe cruising, how to build a decked canvas 
sailing canoe; boat-building and rigging for sail batteaux, dories, skiffs, duckboats, catboats \ . knockabouts, 
350 pp., 127 illustrations, Cloth, $1.50; with @ year’s subscription to Field & Stream, $2.7 


With a chapter on the ~4 5 d Irish All abo i 

a chapter o pointer and Irish setter. about raising and training the principal breeds of hunting 

dogs. A theron ihty practical work. ~ p., 50 illustrations. P. 1.00; cl 

subscription to Field & Stream, $2.2 r —* ee a oe 

ime Man in the Woods 

A pamphlet in waterproof packsack binding, covering emergency, first aid tet woods’ medicine. lever 

trip Wolthout it in your packsack. 48 pn., with a quick-reference index, 50 cents; with a year’s subscrintion, eT 75. 
Send checks direct to WARREN H. MILLER, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York City 





them, also ‘how to bring them back to 
their original shape. 

I am a subscriber of your magazine, 
and have gotten untold pleasure as well as 
valuable information from its columns. 
Thanking you for a reply, I am 

Yours truly, 
A. F. RueBsAMEN. 

Ans.—Regarding your moccasins I 
would not try to get the grease out of 
them—a well greased pair of moccasins 
where the grease will really stay in is a 
joy forever. 

In walking in the snow practically all 
the grease dries out of them, and you 
have to rub in lard or deer fat to get 
them in shape again. If I were you, I 
would wear them around any way, rub- 
bing in deer fat, oil, or plain lard until 
you have gotten them into good shape 
again.—Epb. 





DEER HUNTING IN QUEBEC 

Would you kindly tell me if there is any 
deer hunting in. the Province of Quebec, 
and where I would have to apply for in- 
formation regarding same? 

Also what size rifle would be the best 
for hunting deer, moose, etc. 

J. VINCENT. 

Ans.—We have taken care of your re- 
quest for a Winchester catalogue. 

In regard to deer hunting, would say 
that Quebec has a great many moose, and 
in the.southern part a few large deer. It 
is rather far north for the general range 
of deer. When you do get a buck you get 
a large one, and the best time is in No- 
vember, after the snow is down. 

For a rifle for moose and deer I would 
suggest the .30 Gov. ’06, the .22, .280, .35 
Winchester, .35 Automatic and the .45-90. 
You may make any selection of rifles that 
handle these cartridges which your fancy 
dictates.—Ep., 


BOW AND ARROW FOR BIG 
GAME? 


Fietp & Stream Pus. Co. 
Dear Sirs: 

Will you kindly inform me_ under 
“Shotguns and Rifles,” if there is any 
place where I can get a bow and arrow 
for big game shooting, such as caribou, 
deer, sheep, etc. If there isn’t, couldn’t 
I get one made some place? I like to 
take long trips into the snowbound wild- 
erness every winter, and I want some- 
thing to keep me supplied with meat. I 
cannot afford to carry a big gun or ex- 
pensive ammunition. 

Yours respectfully, 
R. 


Ans.—Regarding. bow and _ arrow 
for big game _ shooting would re- 
fer you to Mr. E. I. Horseman, 11 Union 
Square, New York City. We would ad- 
vise the best quality lemonwood bow of 
about 40 pounds pull. Your arrows would 
have to be of at least twenty-five cent 
quality, and we believe you would find it 
more expensive losing arrows than using 
cartridges in a big game rifle—Eb. 


COLD WEATHER SLEEPING 
BAGS 


My partner in crime has lately ac- 
quired a motorcycle and side car, and we 
want to make it earn its keep. Our in- 
tention is to take it along on our snow- 
shoe rabbit trip this fall. As a rule the 
farther back one goes the better the hunt- 
ing gets. We want to dig away back 
where the crowd never gets and stay one 
or more nights. Sleeping Dags seem to be 
the keynote, so we have to get on the job 
and buy some. Later when the deer sea- 
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Fit The Mark 
Use MARBLES Sights 


Only one of the many Marble Sights that take 
the guess work out of shooting and enable you to 
This V-M Front Sight is the most popular sight of its kind made. 
Used with a rear sight, it gives a telescopic effect. You look directly at 
No guess work—no aiming low—no holding over. Get one— 
Best results are obtained when used with peep sight. 


Marble’s V-M Front Sight 


bag game or hit the bull’s eye. 
Improves marksmanship. 
the object and shoot where you aim. 
improve your shooting average. 


Rifle Sights Meet Every Shooter’s Needs 


Marble’s Flexible 
Rear Sight 


One of the sights that have made 
oe i name - ee famous. Use: 
y th 


Price, $1.50. 


MARBLE’S 





sportsmen—its Tents are legion. 
Stem is not rigid, but is held by a 


PARTLY 
REVERSED strong spring in base. Does not 


Sheard’s “Gold” 
Sight 


King Triple Bead 
Front Sight 


Has three separate and 


Marble’s Reversible 
Front Sight 


Has two beads—one ivory, 
one gold. Sight can be distinct beads-—ivory, gold 
instantly reversed, so that and black. Bead holder 
shooter can have ivory or revolves, so that shooter 
guid. as light requires. can have whichever color 
Choice of 1/16, 3/32 or is best for each particular 
1/8 inch bead. Price, $1.50. shot. Price, $1.50. 


Shows up clear and dis- 
tinct in darkest timber and 
same color on different 
colored objects. Guaranteed 
not to “‘blur.”’ For all 
rifles, ete. Price, $1.50. 


> 


SEE YOUR DEALER— 
WRITE US FOR CATALOG 


If your dealer hasn’t Marble’s Sights, send 
order to us direct. Write to-day for Catalog 
18. Sample Nitro-Solvent Gun Oil free 


Marble’s Adjustable Leaf Sight 


Can be used alone or in conjunction with 
peep rear sight, folding down leaf of Ad- 
justable. when peep is being used. Marble’s 
Adjustable has two different sized notches 
as shown above. Price, $1.00. 


Marble’s 
Standard 
Front 
Sight 


A high grade, dependable sight for all 
sporting rifles. Choice of ivory or gold bead 


in 1/16, 3/32 or’ 1/8. Price, $1.00. 
down as desired. Lock holds stem 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. « 
rigid at any elevation. Stem can 


525 Delta Ave. be folded and locked down. 
- Price, with 2 discs with dif- 
Mich. 


sight to use with 
Marble’s V-M front 
sight. Price, $3.00 
Marble’s Duplex 
Front Sight 


Gives shooter choice of fine 
or coarse bead, as circum- 
stances require. Fine bead 
is 1/16 in. gold, coarse bead 
is 1/8 in. white énamel. 
When fine bead is being used, 
coarse bead folds down flat 


Marble’s Simplex 
Rear Sight 
(For .22 Calibre Rifles Only) 


A splendid sight for target and 
small game shooting. Stem can 
be quickly set in any position by 
raising the lock to a horizontal 
position and moving stem up or 


if ‘you mention dealer’s name. 


as shown. Price, $1.50. 


Gladstone - - - 


ferent apertures, $1.50. 





son comes in, we will take to a deer camp. 
At both places we will need blankets or 
comforts or both. I am coming to you 
for information. Will you kindly com- 
pare several of the makes of bags as ad- 
vertised by the leading sporting goods 
houses, advise as to what will be neces- 
sary in the way of blankets or comforts 
inside, and incidentally give me the dimen- 
sions of a flat comfort or blanket to fit 
inside. I saw a mention of a comfort 
you made and would appreciate the dope 
on it, including probable cost. 

Thanking you for any information you 
give me, I am 

Very truly yours, 
G. M. Oves. 


Ans.—It is against our policy to make 
specific comparison between manufactur- 
ers’ goods, so I could not advise you on 
the various makes of sleeping bags. If 
I was having one with blankets, I would 
not have less than four pair of good wool 
blankets for a winter trip. One of the 
best rigs is a plain wool comforter which 
you can pin up into a bag, with large saf- 
ety pins, or else wrap around you and 
have your bunkie pin you up. These com- 
forters are covered with denim or other 
tough material, and are kept in stock by 
most of the outfitters. Capt. Townsend 
Whelen used one for years.—Eb. 





FOLDING DECOYS 

As I am a monthly reader of the Fretp 
AND STREAM magazine, and am chiefly in- 
interested in the questions and answers, I 
would be glad to be enlightened on these 
questions: 

Why are not two-piece folding decoys 
as popular as cedar ones, and are they as 
effective lures? 


Thanking you in advance, I beg to re- 
main, Yours respectfully, 
Epwin Baytts. 


Ans.—Answering your question con- 
cerning the two-piece folding decoys, 
would say that the principal advantage 
claimed for them is portability and com- 
pactness. Of course the solid cedar or 
cork painted decoys are more effective, 
and can be made still more so by the ad- 
dition of natural wings. A good many of 
the boys cut off the duck wings of their 
shot ducks, bake same in the oven and 
nail to the body of the decoy. The wood- 
en and cork decoys, however, are bulky 
and cannot be transported except by 
water or on the deck of a duck boat.—Eb. 








FRASER RIVER 


INDIAN DEADFALL. 


INDIAN TRAPS 


I enclose rough diagrams of the early 
B.C. Indians’ snare and deadfall traps. 
Few of these are seen now, the steel trap 
having taken their place, but forty years 
ago they were in general use. 

I think the trigger arrangement differs 
from any of the heretofore published 
types, and as a snare in particular it is 
the most effective I have seen in use. 

Yours truly, 
C. MAc ture. 


FRASER RIVER INDIAN SNARE. 


OR BEAR TRAP. 





TURNS 
EASY 


A rusty or sticky 
cylinder responds 
“HO to 


OM AO 


Get this sportsmen’s 
oil—splendid for guns, 
reels, traps and tools, 
and every use around 
the house. 


If your dealer cannot 
supply you with Homol, 
we will—just send us 
his name and 25 cents 
for a 5-ounce can— 


| feet) 





quick. 


WILLIAM PETERMAN 
Incorporated 
200 Fifth Avenue 


NEW YORK CITY 











I Catch BIG Fish! 


So can YOU. Professionals, ama- 
teurs, women and children every 
where are making fecord catches of 
all kinds of game fish, trolling or 
casting with my 


Tango 


KevisTERED 
—the liveliest bait that floats. It 
wiggles, dives and swims like «@ 
minnow in action. if there's @ 
game fish in the water it will get it 
from bass to mnuskalonge. 

At your dealer's, or sent direct, post- 
paid—stamps or money order—each 75¢ 
Four assorted, in brilliaat colors, | . Accept no sub- 
stitutes. There is only one Bush Tango Minnow and I 

own the patents 

paes Plan is very generous. Send for it 


innow 


BADE MARK 


ber 
lithographed 
Counter 


J. RUSH 
Rush Sutidiog . 
Syracuse, N.Y. 
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EMERGENCY OUTFIT 

I am making up a kit like the one de- 
scribed in July Fretp AND SfrEAM article 
|to be used in case of getting lost. I 
would like to get the following informa- 
tion: 

1. Where can I get Knorr’s bean soup 
tablets? I have quite a large collection of 


| sporting goods catalogues but cannot find 


it in any of them. 
2. What make bar chocolate do you 
consider best for me to get to put in this 


| kit? 


3. Note that copper wire (usually 4 
is always included in kits. What 
size wire do you use? 


4. On a high power rifle, a Newton 


| I thihk, but may change and buy a cheap- 
ler one, perhaps Savage 250-3,000, 
|is best to equip the stock with; 


which 
a shot 
gun sponge rubber recoil pad or a trap 
in stock for carrying rod, etc.? I rather 
favor the latter, but it seems to me, too, 


|that a recoil pad might improve one’s 
| shooting by not being so liable to flinch. 


5. Kindly give me name or have cata- 
logue sent me of firms who carry most 


| complete stock of camp foods put up in 


condensed forms. 
Yours very truly, 
D. Best. 


Ans.—Regarding the soup tablets would 


say that at any grocery store you can get | 


the various brands, Steero being the one 
most frequently sold. 

As regards the bar chocolate, while we 
cannot say that any particular brand is 
the best, Huyler’s makes a special army 
ration of chocolate for sportsmen and 
soldiers which is very gocd for the pur- 
pose. I usually carry wire for hanging 
kettles, etc. For this purpose No. 10 gage 


| would be about right. 


For the rifles you mention no recoil 
pads are needed. You would do better 
to fit it with a trap in the butt, but be 
careful that this does not unbalance the 
gun. Most of them are too muzzle light 
anyhow. 

Regarding the condensed foods would 
say that all the big camp outfitters carry 
condensed camp foods.—Eb. 





A TRAPPING SHACK FOR THE 
WINTER 


By A. A. Thomas 


A couple of years ago I wrote an ar- |} 
ticle on “shacking it,” for a sporting 
magazine, explaining how a poor man 





could go into the woods and enjoy the 
free and easy life for the winter at a very 
moderate cost, with a view to building 
up a weak nervous ¢onstitution, such as 
the tired city business man often is, and 





| had 


| tion on 
tonic that I know of for a worn-out con- 
rebuilding,—and | 


since the publication of said article I have 
several inquiries from several men 
all over the country for further informa- 
“shacking it,” which is the best 


stitution ‘which needs 
| Mother Nature can sure work wonders! 
In the first place, the cost of such a trip 
is the chief consideration, and it doesn’t 
cost as much as would be supposed. 
course an outfit is needed, and that can 
be picked up at a very moderate cost. I 


will give a list of articles that would all | 


|come in handy on a trip into the far 
north where the parties intend to trap 
for the winter. The list is as follows: 
For clothing—mackinaw coat and stagged | 
| shirt, heavy woolen pants, woolen under- 
| wear, flannel ghirts, six pairs heavy wool- 
en sox, warm cap, woolen mitts, and 
leather covers for same; 6 pairs canvas 
gloves ; silk handkerchief to tie across face 
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Foot Comfort 


is first aid to Healthfulness, Cheerfulness 
and ciency. 

And such foot comfort as you never 
knew before is built into the 


U. S. Army 
Shoe 


onthe MunsonLastprescribed for every manin 
UncleSam’sArmy. We have madeover!,000,000 
pairs of Munsons for the War Department 
and are supplying a civilian demand through 
regular dealers. Get a pair of these shoes. 


They will help you in every step you take. Make 
sure you get Herman's Munson Last and you'll get the 
st ey and the official, comfortabel 
— All sizes 
widths. She. “black or tan, of $'7 
dealers or by mail postpaid * 


Jos. M. Herman Shoe Co. 
ARMY CONTRACTORS 
809 Albany Bldg. Boston, Mass. 


e Prepared 
to get ‘em 


Keep yi in perfect condition and 
every shot. wil tell. 3-in-One makes trig- 
ger, extractor, hammer and break joint 
work surely—easily. Prevents rust, lead- 
ing and pitting. After shooting, use 3-in- 
One to clean barrels inside and out. All 
leading gun manufacturers recommend 


3-in-One Oljil 


Decause they know it’s all pure oil, acid- 
free and grease-free. Capt. Jack Wulf, 
winner of the 1916 Grand American Trap- 
shooting Handicap, says: ‘‘There’s no other 
oil that can compare with 3-in-One.’ 

D. J. Dalton, winner of the women's 
championship, says: ' use only 3-in- 
One OiL’ 


Murs anill 





In Handy Oi} Cans, 25c. In bottles, 15c, 25c, 50c. 
FREE—send for sample and complete directions, 


Three-in-One Oil Co. 
165 CAG. Broadwa 
New Yor 











| 
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Gives you « feeling of real comfort 
end the assurance of perfect protec- 
j tion while exercising. 

Opening beneath Patent flap 

Small amount of materia! 

between thighs 

Perfect pouch 
_ Welt-bound 


be cleaned by boiling without injury te 
rubber, Fits perfectly. Can't rub or 
Finest quality elastic webbing. Ask your 
dealer, and if he wil) not supply you with 
Mizpeh Jock Mo. 44, vend us The, in 
stamps and waist measurement and we 
will send by mail. 


| \PHE WALTER F. WARE CO., Dept. E., PHILA. 
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in bad weather; 2 pairs shanty men’s rub- 
pers, 3 pairs moccasins; blankets or quilts 
size 6'x7’, about 20 pounds weight, for 
one man, or about 25 pounds for two 
sleeping together; 1 pair snowshoes, size 
about 12”x60”. 

Cooking Outfit—Camp stove containing 
an oven, and 12 feet of pipes for same, 

also iron legs to keep stove up off the 
floor so that bottom will not burn out; 
two saucepans, frying pan, 2 water pails, 
all to fit in pot holes in stove; coffee pot, 
bread pans, wash basin, salt and pepper 
shakers, plates, cups, knives, forks, 
spoons, table spoons, butcher knife, can 
opener, roaster to fit in oven, flap jack 
turner, and griddle dipper. In getting 
the above cooking outfit aluminum is the 
best. 

General Outfit—Two canoes, a 24-foot 
and a 15-foot; lee board for sailing big 
canoe; also a sail; toboggan, size about 
12”x10’; ropes, cords, sacks, snare wire, 
traps, axe, hatchet, cross-cut saw, small 
hand-saw (keyhole saw will do); rifle, 
revolver, belt, holster, ammunition, hunt- 
ing knife, can of 3-in-1 gun oil, 1, 2, 3 and 
4-inch wire nails; two large packages of 
tacks, pliers, small bottle of strychnine to 





poison wolves, medicine for the different 
ailments that a person is subject to, also 
first aid package, thermometer, clock, 
shaving outfit, mirror, comb, towels, pat- 
ent sewing awl for making moccasins, 
patent handy tool for doing odd jobs 
around shack. For a roof I find that 16- 
oz. canvas is the best as it is tight and 
lets in lots of light, also canvas door 
with large celluloid window sewed in 
same, which can be rolled up and packed 
in without danger of breaking and can 
easily be stretched and tacked over a 
frame work for a door. The canvas roof 
can be used for a shelter on the way in 
by throwing over a pole, also to cover 
contents of canoe in rainy weather. Five- 
gallon kerosene oil can, small oil lantern, 
calendar, compass, oil stone, thread, yarn, 
needles, buttons, maps, stationery, pen- 
cils, stamps, camera, pack sack, files, oil 
tablecloth, small steel shovel, fishing 
tackle, cards, candles, reading matter, 
boiled linseed oil and brush to paint can- 
vas roof around logs at back to keep snow 
from melting and running down inside of 
shack. Smoked glasses to wear in spring 
when sun gets strong, rule, mosquito 
net, fly dope, bottle of Hoppe’s No. 9, 
nitro powder solvent, hikemeter, ice 
chisel, telescope, phonograph. Now ll 
these articles mentioned will come in 
handy; there will be use for every thing 
mentioned, and there isn’t anything 
-named that will not come in handy some 
time or other. Of course a whole lot of 
these things can be omitted, and this out- 
fit outside of the canoes will not weigh 
over 200 pounds either. 

Then comes the grub: 

Flour, yeast, baking powder, bacon, 
beans, lard, butter, salt, pepper, sugar, 
coffee, tea, cocoa, canned milk, dried fruit 
such as apples, peaches, pears, prunes, figs, 
raisins, currants, rice, spuds, onions, ma- 
pleien, kerosene, soap, matches, and if a 
man smokes take along his pipes and to- | 
bacco. Now the question arises, “How | 
much grub to take?” I generally use 
about a pound of flour a day or 30 pounds 
a month, and I know lots of men who 
only use 25 pounds a month; then the 
yeast, I generally bake once a week using 
a cake at a time, and a pound of baking 
powder will last over a month just mak- 
ing flapjacks each morning for breakfast. 
Bacon and beans depends on how much 
a man likes them and what he eats, and 
3 pounds of lard will last a month. But- 
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Wherever you find true sportsmen 

—you’ll find the RACINE flannel shirt. 

It’s just as important a part of your 

equipment as rod and reel—because 

your pleasure depends on your comfort. 

The RACINE is full-cut to give your muscles play. 

tough enough to stand the strenuous activities of camp 
life. It has two convenient bellows pockets. In high or 
low collar. 

With the snap and sparkle of early frosts in the air, you’ll 
appreciate its broad-shouldered comfort. Take it with you 


for your week-end outings or your big game hunting trip. 
Don’t fail to see Model No. 210—rich olive shade— and Model 
No, 312—an attractive khaki. 


If your dealer doesn’t have the RACINE in stock ptm A 
will pay you to write us. You won't 
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‘‘Duck Time Again—Get Busy!” 


The first brisk davs will soon be here. Remember those 
days last season when you saw the flocks go scudding past, 
and all your wishing and cussing and praying didn’t swerve 
them within range. Remember how you swore then ‘(among 
other things) that the next time you would have the 
decoys that money can buy! 

So this Fall climb aboard with the rest of the “‘been there” 
bunch and have them all MASON’S DECOYS. Perfect in 
shape and coloration All species. At all good dealers. 
Send to-day for interesting booklet. 


“PREMIER” MALLARD. aon U. 8. Patent Office MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 
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McMILLIN AUTO a 


Can be set up in car in 3 minutes. 
Weighs 13 pounds, rolls into a bundle 4 inches in diameter and 
2 feet long. and is so compact you can store it away under the back 
seat all the year around. 
Not a hammock, but a warm, comfortable spring bed for auto 
calipers. 
We guarantee that there is no strain on top < car, will not sag 
in center, and plenty of room over eons for peop: 
or Ford car, $8.50; for Dodge, Buick, Overiand, Studebaker, 
Maxwell, or other similar touring cars, $10.00. Will fit car with either one man or old style top. Remit 
cash with order. Satletncion eneobeiel? seret or money back. Or if you remit $2.00 on account goods 
will be sent C. O. D., Woatanree © days’ examination; if you don’t like it, send it back at our 
expense. Write for ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET on Auto Camping. 


AUTO BED COMPANY P.O. Box F Bellingham, Wash. 











A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the hard- 
est conditions. Made of Olive 
Green Khaki or Red Flannel, 
has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absalutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck. This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much 
out doors. 
he will not supply you we will send pre- 
paid on receipt of Express or P. O. Mon- 
ey Order for $1.50. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 
Do not send 
personal 
check. 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer's 
name. 


PRICE 
$1.50 
Dept. F. 


JONES HAT COMPAN 


ST. JOSEPH 
MISSOURI 


See them at your dealer’s. If, 
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The 
Brilliant Search Light 
You will like The Brilliant Search Light 
Everyone does 


This from San Antonio, Texas 


Your lamps are so good that every time I think 
of them, and the long distance you are away from 
the big buying public, 1 am reminded of that old 
but true saying: 

“If you can write a better book, preach 
a better sermon or make a better mouse 
trap than your neighbor, though you build 
your house in the woods, the world will 
make a beaten path to your door. 
reason your lamp is so popular is that it is 
just a little better than anything else on the market. 
Who kind regards and best wishes, 
Yours truly, 
Grorce POTCHERNICE. 


$5.00 Double Lens, $6.00 


. Lens, $6.50 
able Candle Flame Burner, add 50 
$1.00 


Styte 1. Single 


Style 2. Adjust 
Style 3. Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, Add. 


At ali dealers. Write for descriptive folder 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT 


MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. 21 Duluth, Minn. 











Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper’’ 
Made of Genuine H 
Men’s Sizes 6-11 ~ ~ ~. at $3.50 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 at $3.00 
reese | meyer | el 
We Make the Finest 
Buckskin Hunti 
Shirts and Coats 
in America 
in stock the largest assortment of Snow Shoes 
Also Handmade Genuine 
ind fi : Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin 
eee We tant os nadie ba Fee 
Send for free catalog today 
METZ & SCHLOERB, No. 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis. 
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man himself how much he likes it; 5 
pounds of salt will do all winter, 40 
pounds of sugar will be plenty for 8 
months. Coffee, 1 pound will make about 
30 good large cups, and, of course, tea 
or cocoa is necessary for supper, a tin of 
canned milk will last a week, and as for 
dried fruit I find that a pound will last 
me about a week, and 10 pounds of rice 
will last all winter. A bushel of spuds 
and a few turnips and cabbages will last 
me about 3 months, and a peck of onions 
will last half the winter. Five gallons of 
kerosene will last all winter, and a bar 
of laundry soap a week will do nicely. 
A box of matches will last all winter un- 
less the parties smoke. 

Choose your site where there is deer 
and small game, also where it is thickly 
wooded, and easy of access by lakes 
and rivers, and where it would be pos- 
sible to make it out and back in a day 
to some post-office or trading camp, so 
that it would be possible to get in mail 
at least every two weeks. There are 
thousands of such places in the United 
States that few people ever dream 
exist, and the time to go is about two 
weeks bef re the freeze comes on, and 
to get there—simply put your big canoe 
in some lake or river that will take you 
where you want to go, and load your 
outfit into it, then tie the small canoe on 
behind to be used later for cruising 
around, for the big canoe would be un- 
manageable in any kind of breeze unless 
loaded, and if you have a_ favorable 
breeze put out your lee board and put up 
your sail and thus depart. After look- 
ing around and locating a good country 
to “shack it” in look for a site close to 
good running water, and where there is 
thick timber to protect from the cold 
winds in winter, also where there are lots 
of nice logs about 10 to 12 inches in diam- 
eter to build the shack with, also where 
there is lots of good firewood handy. 
Then build a shack on a hill so that if a 
heavy thaw came the shack would not 
get flooded, and have it facing the south, 
with the ground gradually sloping away 
from the door, so as to keep the ground 
dry as possible at the door; then find 
a muskeg swamp and get enough moss to 
chinck all the cracks between the logs, 
put poles across top, tack on the canvas 
roof and paint it well with boiled lin- 
seed oil at the back and up a foot ‘or 
more from the back logs. Then, when 
the: cold weather comes and the snow 
melts on the roof from heat of the fire 
and runs down to back log and freezes 
on the eaves into a solid slab of ice, and 
prevents the melted snow from running 
off it cannot leak through into the shack 
because the boiled linseed oil will thor- 
oughly waterproof it. 

Then fix the door in place, and dig a 
small trench around the shack so that 
no water will run into same, a floor can 
be put in by using hewed poles, but I find 
that a floor is not a necessity; simply put 
some evergreen boughs on floor and lay 
a moose hide over it, hair side up; then 
fix your table in a corner, and the bed 
in another, and the stove in another, and 
store your supplies in the remaining cor- 
ner well up off the ground. 

A cat makes a nice pet, and is also very 
useful to keep the mice cleaned out. for; 


if there was no cat the mice would ents | f 


you crazy; then by the time that you ge* 
everything fixed up for the winter it will 
be pretty near freezing up time; up to 
such time rabbits and partridges will keep 
the camp in fneat. Then when the cold 
weather comes in earnest, kill your win- 





ter meat, and the cold weather will keep 
them till the ice goes off in the spring. 





Hello Brother! 


If you like 
Hunting 
Fishing 
Trapping 


and stories and pictures of out- 
door life and adventure, the act- 
ual experiences of — blooded 
sportsmen, don’t this 
month’s issue of the National 
Sportsman Magazine. It’s 
crammed from cover to cover 
with the sort of stuff you will 
sit up all night to read, be- 
sides a lot of valuable infor- 
mation about guns, rifles, re- 
volvers, fishing tackle, camp- 
ing and trapping outfits and 
the best places to go for 
sport. 


. 

Special Offer 
Send us 25c in stamps 
or cuin and we will 
mail you, postage 
prepaid, a copy of 
this month's Na- 
Sports- 
man Magazine 
together with 
oneof our hand- 
some Ormulo 
Gold Watch 
Fovs, When you 
wear this fob you 
will get the glad 
hand of good fel- 
lowship from brother 
sportsmen - wherever 

you ro. 


Send your order right now—today 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE 
218 Columbus Ave. Boston, Mass. 


GUN CABINETS 


If interested, write for our 
special illustrated Sheet of 
Gus Cabinets. 


Send us your address for 
our illustrated Gun Catalog 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 
521 Broadway, New York 


Wrestling Book FREE 


Be an expert wrestler. Learn at home 
from the world’s undefeated champion 
and his famous trainer, 
Frank Gotchand Farmer Burns 
Quickly learned by mail| at home. Know 
the art of —_ defense and jiu-jitsu. 
ey perfect. h m how to de- 
‘end yourself. Handle big men with ease. 
end for free yk State your age. 
, Farmer Burns 7027 Remge Bidg.. Omaha, Neb. 


SMOKE OUT MINK, SKUNK, “COON,” RABBITS, 

















trappers smoke mink, 
etc., in one day than ‘er rm m take in 

ous in a month—besides they get prime worth 

the most money. A DIME brings illustrated guide. It 

tells how, giving the first time in print the treasured 

secrets of the ge —e trappers in this country. It’s 

worth doll.rs to 

TRAPP RS SUPPLY CO., Dept. R, Oak Park, Ill. 
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AN IMPORTANT NEW STUDY OF 
OUR WILD LIFE 


A new work now in press that will 
be of direct interest to every reader of 
FieLD AND STREAM is announced for the 
first time in this issue. It is called 
the “Nature Lovers Library,” and con- 
tains important sections devoted to 
American game, large and small. One 
_ section, “Birds of America,” is especially 
noteworthy in including a complete study 
of our native birds. So thorough is it 
that it has been dubbed “The Book of a 
Thousand Birds.” It is edited by T. Gil- 
bert Pearson, secretary of the National 
Association of Audubon Societies; as- 
sisted by John Burroughs and other fa- 
‘ mous ornithologists. In addition to many 
field pictures, there are one hundred 
plates in full color from originals by L. 
A. Fuertes. 

The section on “Mammals of America” 
is likewise a complete study giving not 
only big game, but rarer and smaller 
species, with exact descriptions and 
range, so that every sportsman can find 
just the information he seeks in regard 
to every section of the country. 

The “Nature Lovers Library” reached 
our editor’s desk too late for extended 
review in this number. 


SAFEGUARDING SPORTSMEN 

All possible steps are being taken at 
this time by officials of the Federal For- 
est Service toward the protection of the 
lives of sportsmen on the National For- 
ests, and those making use of the forests 
during the-hunting season are being asked 
to use the greatest possible care to pre- 
vent forest fires, and to avoid such acci- 
dents as yearly result fatally. Last year 
one of the forest rangers was mistaken 
for a bear, it is said, by a careless hunter, 
who fired without waiting to be sure what 
he was shooting at, killing the ranger. 

To show that such accidents are not 
uncommon, officials of the Forest Serv- 
ice say that the Biological Survey states 
that between 150 and 200 persons are an- 
nually killed in hunting accidents in this 
country, and that this number is increas- 
ing. Furthermore, it is stated by the For- 
est Service that 15 per cent of all the 
forest fires in the National Forests are 
caused by careless hunters and other 
campers. 

The National Forests are said to con- 
tain the best hunting grounds in the 
United States. The number of game 
animals is increasing on account of the 
protection from forest fires and _ illegal 
killing which is afforded by the forest of- 
‘ficers. On many of the forests deer, elk, 
mountain sheep and other species are 
fairly plentiful, while small game is un- 
usually abundant. Bear, mountain lion 
and other predatory animals are found on 
most of the forests. The killing of these 
meat eaters is encouraged, because they 
prey on domestic stock and the herbiv- 
orous game animals. 

In urging the hunters to be careful of 
fires the officials of the Forest Service 
point out that the value of the forests for 
hunting grounds depends largely on 
whether they are protected from fires. 
Forest fires destroy the range and breed- 
ing places of the game, and often kill 
large numbers of the animals themselves, 
while a great many are driven out of the 
country by the flames. Furthermore, 
streams flowing through burned-over 
areas are subject to such extreme varia- 
tions of flow, and are often so choked 
up with deposits of sediment that fish 
cannot live in them. 

Each year, officials of the Service say, 
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Every Sportsman in America 
Will sit up and take notice—just as these Pelicans are doing—when 
he catches his first glimpse of a new work now in press after years 
of labor—on the part of America’s greatest naturalists, ornithologists, 
field men, and hunters. It is called the 


Nature Lovers Libra 
SIX LARGE VOLUMES 2,000 PAGES 5,000 SUBJECTS 


It is like no other work you ever saw, and will just fill that gap in your library. It is 
the only coMPLETE and FINAL record of our birds and animals, many of which are fast 
disappearing. The text is of two kinds—first, an exact, scientific description; and, second, 
a live-wire story of the animal and its habits, by some man out in the field. And the 
pictures are right from the open, too. You see, the bear charging—and the moose turning 
with angry surprise. 


Mammals of America 


Edited by H. E. Anthony, of the American 
Museum Natural History, and other 
authorities. 


Birds of America 


Edited by T. Gilbert Pearson of the National 
Association of Audubon Societies; John 
Burroughs and others. 

All the big game and smaller animals of 
this country are shgwn in a vivid way. Over 
500 different species are described, many of 
them being very rare. Exact measurements 
and range are shown. There are wonderful 
field pictures from photographs, and paint- 
ings by Carl Rungius and others. 


Upwards of 1000 of our native birds are 
described. The text is supplemented by hun- 
dreds of drawings by such men as Fuertes, 
Brasher, and Horsfall, as well as photographs 
of living birds. There are over 100 full 
color plates by Fuertes. Nothing like this 
has ever before appeared in beauty or com- 
prehensiveness. 





Animals of Other Lands 


The third section includes Birds, Mammals, Fishes, Insects, Reptiles, and other forms of 


wild life all over the globe. It is profusely illustrated from hundreds of life photographs. 
The three sections together form the most complete survey of animal life that has yet been 
collected within one set of books. If you are one of the many out-doorsmen who have been 
waiting for a full and up-to-date Natural History—then by all means 


Send for These Unusual Books at Our Expense 


You need not send any money—and you do not accept the books until you sere them. 
But by all means send the Free Inspection card to-day (or write us), as this limited first 
edition just published at a special introductory price will soon be gone. Then the price must 
advance, on account of increased cost of all book materials. 


ee ee = INSPECTION BLANK —— ee oe ee ee  L 


NATURE LOVERS’ LEAGUE OF AMERICA, Inc., 44 East 23d Street, New York City. 

Gentlemen :—As per your Introductory Offer I wish to inspect, at your expense, a complete set of your new 
Nature Lovers Library, just off the press, containing Birds, Mammals, Fishes, Insects and all other forms 
of animal life. If the books are satisfactory, I agree to pay you $1.00 within five days, and $2.00 a 
month until the publication price of $29.50 is paid (or $28.00 cash). If I do not wish to keep the 
books, I shall notify you at once, and hold them subject to your order. 


Occupation 


City and State 
F. & 8. 10-17 
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Rose Folding Decoy 
“It folds up small, and fools ’em all” 
Floats, acts, and looks like a live duck. It's light and 
alwaysready. Sold by all good Sporting goods dealers. 
The only wooden folding decoy on the market, 
showing full body. 
Tf your dealer won't supply you—wwrite 


ROSE FOLDING DECOY CO., 3446 Evergreen Ave., Chicago 














The Call of the Wild 


This winter when you “rough it” in the wilds, hunting or just 
snow-shoeing or skung—there’s one thing you should remember 
to take with you. The success of your outing will, to a large 
extent, depend on foot-wear—therefore, take a tip from an 
“Old Timer” and wear 


The BARKER Hunting Shoe 


You can. scramble over rocks and fallen trees, wade through 

bbly-bottomed streams and pound along over unbroken 
trails with the knowledge that your het will stand the pace. 
Thetops of these perfect Still Hunting Shoes are made of specially prepared Tan Box Calf. The 
bottom of pure Para Rubber. They are absolutely noiseless—they help you get the game. They 
are cool in summer and warm in winter. For men, three lengths in two styles to choose from. 
For women, one style only, with heel and 12-inch Tops. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, write us direct. We will send a pair 
by parcel post on receipt of check or money order. 

8" Tops 10" Tops 16" Tops 
Men’s, Without Heel, $6.35 $8.00 $12.85 
Men’s With Heel, 6.65 8.25 13.00 
Ladies’ With Heel and 12" Tops, 9.00 


A pair of 10 inch no heel Barker Hunting Shoes 
Size 7, Weighs 2% Ibs. 


UNITED STATES RUBBER CO., Boston Branch 


283 SUMMER STREET BOSTON, MASS. 














Here’s the last word in lightness and 
compactness for you “go-light” cranks! 


A complete cooking outfit no bigger than your kodak! 

Yes, really, you can slip it into your side coat pocket and clean 
forget about it uritil “hungry-time” comes along. Then—out 
she comes—and in five seconds you are ready to cook what- 
ever good fortune aided by rod or gun (or your Pardner’s 
grub bag) brings to pot. 


THE STOPPLE KOOK-KIT 


Consists of a folding broiler rack with legs which thrust into the ground; 
a pair of frying pans with detachable handles (pans fit together and form 

an airtight roasting or baking vessel); a kettle for boiling 

and stewing and two drinking cups with detachable 

handles. All of these utensils fold and nest together 

so that they fit inside of the kettle and still leave room 

enough inside to carry knives, forks, spoons, salt, pepper, 

coffee, tea and sugar. Made in the very best manner of 

high-grade material and weighs altogether only 31 ounces, 

less than two pounds. Is it any wonder that sportsmen 

everywhere are enthusiastic about the STOPPLE KIT? 














The oniy complete, Zorutio $ 50 
it mena 


pocket size cooking outfit on the 
market, and it will cost you only 


Stopple Kook-Kit Co. 


ALMA, MICHIGAN 





























RTSMAN’S 
Comfort 2 ee 


Feet Stand Hardest Knocks. Protect Them With 


Witch-Elk Boots 


Lightest, easiest boot made. All heights for men and women, 


Ask dealer to order pair Also Moccasins, Golf, Tennis, 
or write for Catalog F Baseball and all Athletic Shoes 


Witchell-Sheill Company }ik2lr 
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sees an increase in the numbers of per- 
sons who visit the National Forests for 
hunting, and other recreation purposes. 
Every effort is made to encourage this 
use of the forests. 
L. Witt1AM THAvIS 
Washington, D. C. 





30 GOV’T SPITZER CARTRIDGE 


1. Is the .30 Gov’t 1903 Springfield car- 
tridge made with the pointed Spitzer 
bullet. . 

2. Which would you recommend for 
use in an auxiliary cartridge for the 
aforementioned rifle, the .32 Colt Auto, 
32 S. & W. smokeless lead bullet or .32 
S. & W. smokeless short metal patch. 

3. What county in Michigan offers the 
best deer opportunities. 

B.A. &. 

Ans.—Answering your questions— 

1. Yes, in the 150 grain weight. 

2. For the auxiliary cartridge we would 
prefer the Smith & Wesson smokeless 
with a short metal patch. 

3. For good deer hunting localities in 
Michigan, we would recommend the fol- 
lowing: 

At Ishpeming, in Marquette county, 
Michigan, which is reached by the Chi- 
cago & Northwestern Ry., there is said 
to be very good hunting for deer. Our 
informant says that he went there only 
to hunt deer and had great success. There 
is also bear Hunting there and wolf oc- 
casionally. Good accommodations may 
be had at the camp of which William 
Andrews, Jr., is proprietor. 

Another good locality is Isovells, in 
Crawford county, Mich., which is reached 
by the Michigan Central Ry. Good hunt- 
ing for deer and bear reported here. Ac- 
commodations may be had at the North 
Branch Outing Club, of which T. E. 
Douglas is proprietor. for $3 a day. 

We have a favorable report on Seney, 
in Schoolcraft County, Mich., which is 
reached by the Duluth, South Shore and 
Atlantic Ry. Here there is said to be 
good hunting for deer, partridges and 
ducks. Accommodations may be had at 
the house of which Phil Groudin is pro- 
prietor. 


THE .33 FOR MOOSE 
I am not a subscriber, but I am a regu- 
lar reader. I would like to know the 
good points of a Marlin .33 high-power. 
Is it heavy enough for bear, moose, deer? 
I hope to see the answer to my questions 
in next month’s issue. 
Yours truly, 
A TENDERFOOT. 
Ans.—Regarding the .33 cartridge, 
would say that this is one of the best 
moose cartridges in use, and is specially 
designed for this purpose. It is also 
powerful enough for bear.—Ep. 








LEAD FOR SNIPE AND COOTS 


Can you tell me through the Fretp ANnp 
SreeAM what would be about the right 
lead on snipe and coot at their average 
flight. 

And also which is the best snipe dog. 
Thanking you in advance, I remain, 

James HANEMANN. 

Ans.—Regarding the right lead on snipe 
and coot, would say that this depends 
upon your speed as a gun swinger. A 
man with a fast-swinging gun would hold 
about on the bill. A slow swinger would 
have to lead from 2 feet to 3 feet. 

Concerning the best snipe dog, would 
say that the Cocker Spaniel is very good; 
small and easy to keep, and a splendid 
water retriever.—Ep. 
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Get thisCameraBook 
and SAVE MONEY! 


y= can save from 10% 
to 50% on all Cameras, 
Supplies, etc. Write for 
your copy of this wonderful, 
new 1918 catalog now. 


Learn what “lowest prices 
on highest grade cameras’’ 
means. 


David Stern Company 
**Everything in Cameras’’ 
Quality Developing and Printing 

2020 Davsco Building 
1027-1029 Madison Street 
CHICAGO 2 
In Business 
Since 1885 
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When two “out-door men,” hungry 
and tired, “lay to” a wholesome 
dinner of FULL-MEAL, they “re- 
cover,” double-quick! It’s mighty 
good, hot or cold—better hot—and 
one can does the trick. 


FULL MEAL 


—for that hungry feeling 


Consists of fresh beef and green peas, 
rice, lima beans and seasoning. 
Ready cooked and 
can be used in many ae 
ways—baked, send 
wiches, stew, soup. 
Recipes on label. 
Your grocer will sup- 
ply. If not, send us 
is name end your ad- 
dress enclosing 25c for 
full sized sample can, 
parcel post, prepaid. 


The Haserot 
Canneries Co. 
Dept. O, Cleveland, Ohio 


























.S, ARMY & NAVY GOOD 


None Better Made—For Camp- 
ing and Outdoor Purposes 


4a” AT AUCTION BARGAIN PRICES “G6 

Cots—Tents Riding Breeches 

Army Shoes—Blankets | Khaki Coats 

Khaki Trousers Leggings — Shirts 

Navy White Hats Scout Suits—Canteens 
and 6,000 other useful articles 


Catalogue No. 1 sent on receipt of 4e in stamps 


ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc 
Largest Government Outftters 
245 W. 42nd St., (Bet, Broadway & 8th Ave.) New York City 














SIDE ARM FOR A TRAPPING 
TRIP 


I am going trapping for a couple of 
seasons in Canada. Would you please 
advise me on what kind of automatic 
pistol and rifle to get? Would a .30 cali- 
ber Luger and a .30-30 Winchester stop 
anything I would be likely to meet? If 
you would advise different, state what 
make and caliber you think is best. Do 
you know of any books published on 
traps, animals, furs, equipments, and 
places to go for trapping? 

Do you know of any place out West or 
in Seattle that equips trappers? 

I am also going to take a dog. What 
kind do you think would make a good 
companion and still be of some help to 
me? 

Thanking you for your help, I am, 

Very truly yours, 
R. E. Crate. 

Ans.—Regarding the side arm to take 
for trapping, I do not think a .30 caliber 
Luger would be just your weapon at pres- 
ent, as the ammunition is very hard to 
get, and I do not believe that very many 
of them are in stock. The .30-30 Win- 
chester would be powerful enough for 
most big game, but personally I prefer a 
good Officer’s Model .38 caliber revolver 
with three grades of cartridges—the .38 
Special, .38 Long, and .38 Short. This 
revolver is very accurate up to 100 yards, 
and its .38 Special is plenty powerful 
enough for grizzly, whereas the lighter 
cartridges are fine for fool hens, snow- 
shoe rabbits and killing small animals 
where you don’t care about the pelt. 

For trappers’ equipment in the West, 1 
would refer you to Messrs. Piper & Taft, 
of Seattle, Washington. 

As a dog companion, I would suggest 
a good Redbone Coonhound, and if you 
take two dogs, take along an Airedale. 
Possibly the coonhound would do too 
much hunting on his own hook, and the 
Airedale would be the best general com- 
panion and guard dog.—Eb. 


CARTRIDGES FOR SMALL GAME 


What cartridge would you recommend 
for crows, rabbits, hawks and squirrels. 
.22 L. R., .22 Winchester Special, .25 rim- 
fire, .32-20 or .25-20? 

Which is the more accurate, .22 L. R. 
or .22 Winchester Special? 

Very truly yours, 
Horace THOMPSON. 

Ans.—Concerning the best rifle for 
crows, rabbits, hawks, etc., would prefer 
the .22 L. R., as it is easy to buy and very 
accurate. It is the only .22 cartridge in 
the same class with the various .25’s, es- 
pecially adapted for target shooting, and 
will group in 2% inches at 100 yards.— 
Ep. 


SHOOTING GLASSES FOR CLEAR 
DEFINITION 
FieLp AND STREAM Pus. Co. 

Will you advise me where I can pur- 
chase a good pair of shooting glasses. 
We have very bright sunshine in Alberta 
and the light being so bright makes me 
draw mine very near shut. I understand 
that good shooting glasses are a benefit 
to a person, I have been reading about 
them in Outdoorsman’s Handbook, so 
please let me know where I can get a 
good glass. 

I want to get a pair of moccasins and 
hunting boots. 





use them for chicks, or field shooting, rab- 
bits and deer, so, you see, 


Please advise and where 


hunting. _— 
. R. Busu. 


get them. 


| Senet dt Teme ter Tiel to | 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Leare the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve as in life, all kinds - birds, animals, 

game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. yo to 
fan all kinds of furs and skins and make 

ndid rugs and robes. Ea Learned 
at yr We can teach you easily and 
quickly by mail. Full course of 40 lessons, 
covering every branch of taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. Old reliable school. 
Latest methods, Over fifty-five thousand 








I expect to go to the moun- | 
tains some time this year and I want to | 


I want some- | 
thing I can use for most every kind of | 
I can | 


uates. 
Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 


ment you give to 
fmm and Pe a of taxidermy. 

Schoolof Taxidermy ands and thousand 
students have learned and are delighted. 
One says: 
oui — xteen robes. Have bed erie. Sete 

my knowledge 


Would not Seg. a tpousend dollars of 
Photo of Mounted 


Specimens and also 
Free 


the Taxidermy Magaz‘ne—both for a 
short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 
Don’t delay, but act now before the free 
books are exhausted. 


Make Money %3.23:22 


. o. tot ee. in 
our re in as a profession 
make ron 0 to £000 Big 


ae trace be delighted 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
7027 Elwood Bldg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 


=n Free Book Coupon === 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 

7027Elwood Bldg. Omaha, Neb. 
Without gbligation on part send me 
copies of ot TE FREE TAXIDERMY 
BOOK THE TAXIDERMY MAG- 
AZINE, foe full particulars — your 
course of lessons on taxiderm 


Besstiful book 


ing dozens of 





Name ... 
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_ Shave Poster No. 35 Issued September 11, 1917 
Fs Bee D Ep Ree wee U. S. DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE . 
BUREAU OF BIOLOGICAL SURVEY 

That omasting and irritation 

after you shave is due to the alkali 

in the seap and cream. ichols 

ae is Snatensey epbactbet—st0- 

Sightful ond leaves your skin cc THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA, 1917 

soft and as smooth as velvet. . 

Suthertocd torsturn your aewan, 


After Shaving relieves the irrita- OPEN SEASONS FOR GAME 
4 ter Shaving 


‘ soothes the tender skin. 
tien and he the soreness. IN 
it at your druggist’s, 25c. If it 
Makes the Skin Like Velvet. 
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(Compiled by George A. Lawyer, W. F. Bancroft, and Frank L. Earnshaw) 

THE OPEN SEASONS HERE SHOWN ARE INCLUSIVE OF BOTH 
DATES. When the season is closed for a fixed period the date terminating the 
closed season is given. 

The county seasons of North Carolina will be given on a special poster and 
local exceptions in Tennessee and Virginia will be published in “Game Laws for 
1917.” 
The term rabbit includes “hare”; quail, the bird known as “partridge” in the 
South; grouse includes Canada grouse, sharp-tailed grouse, ruffed grouse (known 
as “partridge” in the North and “pheasant” in the South), and all other mem- 
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on 7 Sn ran ieee 






Made by rn .¢ A . ‘ 
bers of the family except prairie chickens, ptarmigan, and sage hens; intro-' 
CEABLES ores # co., duced pheasant is restricted to the Old World pheasants. 


















PERSONS ARE ADVISED to secure from State game commissions full 
text of game laws in States where hunting is contempiated, as provisions of 
minor importance are omitted from this poster. Special poster, “Game Laws 
for 1917,” and directory of Fey officials may be had free on application to the 
Secretary of Agriculture, Washington, D. C 


ADDITIONAL PROVISIONS AND EXCEPTIONS. 

**Under the regulations for the protection of migratory birds the season is closed until September 
1, 1918, on swans, wood duck, cranes, curlew, godwits, upland plover and all the smaller shore 
birds, and band-tailed pi eon in the United States. Under proposed amendments of the Federal 
regulations, if approved by the President on or after October 15, 1917, the season on waterfowl, 
coot, and gallinules will be extended to December 31 in Colorado and Idaho, and will be closed on 
December 31 in Nevada, Pennsylvania, and in eastern Oregon. Under a bill recently passed by the 
Canadian Parliament to give effect to the Migratory Bird Treaty all open seasons on migratory 
—~) = = amas will be limited by regulation to not exceeding 34% months between September 

an arc L 


Alaska.—Moose (male), caribou, sheep, north 
Lat. 62°, Aug. 1-Dec. 10. Moose, south Lynn 















































Perce, and Shoshone Counties, Oct. 16-Dec. 
31; in Fremont County, no open season. Elk, 









































TROPHIES OF THE HUNT 
MOUNTED TRUE TO LIFE 





Canal, caribou on Kenai Peninsula, and sheep 
on Kenai Peninsula east of Long. 150°, 1918. 
Ewes and lambs on Kenai Peninsula and that 
= of Alaska north of Lat. 60° and west of 

mg. 141°, 1919. Goat, in southeastern 
Alaska and on Kenai Peninsula, 1918. Large 
brown bear, south Lat. 62°, Oct. 1-July 1; 
north, unprotected. Deer on Duke, Gravina, 
Kodiak, Kruzof, Long, San Juan, Suemez, and 
Zarembo Islands, 1918; on Hinckinbrook and 


in Idaho County, Nov. 1-Nov. 30. Chinese 
heasant, in Ada, Canyon, Gem, Gooding, and 
ez Perce Counties, Nov. 1-Nov. 10 

Kansas.—Fox squirrel, Sept. 1-Dec. 31; other 
squirrels, no open season. 

Louisiana.— Deer, south of Vernon, Rapides, 
Avoyelles, and Concordia Parishes and Mis- 
sissippi State Line, Oct. 1-Jan, 20 (deer sea- 
son fixed by commission). Florida duck 
(black duck), Nov. 1-Feb. 15 








Montague Islands, 1919. Maine.—Deer, in Androscoggin, Cumberland, 
Kennebec, Knox, Lincoln, Sagadahoc, Waldo, 
and York Counties, Nov. 1-Nov. 30. Com- 
mission may make local regulations. 

Maryland.—Squirrels, in Allegany, Sept. 15- 
Dec. 24; in Cecil County, ug. 25-Oct. 25; 

nne 





pf yh yd Bp ny i af 
. ome ba yee your gun, by Alabama.—Squirrel, also May 15-June 15. 
Jonas Bros. Taxidermy. You prize them too highly - sos 
to experiment. The quality of our work is guaranteed. et additional open season 
A Wonderful Book FREE Arizona.—Bobwhite-quail, no open season. 
A Field Guide and Records of North American Big California.—Deer (male, except spike, buck), in 
Game sent on request. It contains a complete cata- Districts 2 and 3, Aug. 1-Sept. 14; in District 








Arundel, 






































log of Leopard, Coyote, Bobcat, Mountain Lion, Af- 
rican Lion, Grizzly Bear, Black Bear, and many 
other rugs that are simply wonderful in their beauty. 
Send for it today. 


JONAS BROS., TAXIDERMISTS 1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 


4, Sept. 1-Sept. 30; in Districts 1, 23, 24, 25, 
and 26, Aug. 15-Oct. 14. Mountain quail, in 
Districts 1, 23, 24, 25, and 26, Sept. 1-Nov. 
30. Bobwhite quail, in State, no open season. 
Sage hen, in District 4, no open season. 


in Frederick, Aug. 25-Dec. 24; 
Calvert, Charles, Dorchester, Prince George, 
and Talbot, Nov. 10-Dec. 24; in St. Mary, un- 
protected; rest of State, also Nov. 10-Dec. 24. 

uail, in Frederick County, Nov. 10, 1921. 








heasant, grouse, in Harford and Wicomico, 
and wild turkey, in Harford County, no open 
season. Doves, in Talbot County only, Aug. 
15-Dec. 24. 
Massachusetts.—Hare or white rabbit, in Bris- 
tol and Norfolk Counties, 1920; European 








Dove, in District 1, Aug. 1-Oct. 31. For 
counties in each game district see “Game 
Laws for 1917.” 

Connecticut.—Deer, if reported to Commission- 
er within 24 hours, may be killed by use of 





















shotgun on person’s own land. f i 
Delaware.—Dove, Newcastle County, no open hares, in Berkshire County, unprotected. 
season. gre in Hampden and_ Middlesex Counties, 
District of Columbia.—Hunting permitted only uly 1, 1922; in Essex County, 1919. Pheas- 





ants, in Barnstable, Berkshire, Essex, Hamp- 

costia brtdge and on Virginia shore of Po- den, Middlesex, Norfolk, and Worcester 

tomac. Counties only. Woodcock, in Berkshire, 

Georgia.—Foxr squirrel, Jan. 1, 1918. Franklin, Hampden, and Hampshire Counties, 
* 30 


also Aug. 1-Aug* 30. Oct. 20-Nov. 30. 
Idaho.—Deer, in Boundary, Bonner, Benewah, | Michigan.—Dcer, in Berrien, Calhoun, Genesee 
Clearwater, Kootenai, Latah, Lewis, Nez Ingham, Jackson, Kalamazoo, Oakland, and 


on marshes of Eastern Branch north of Ana- 







Doves, 
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St. Clair Counties, Nov. 10, 1920; Bois Blanc 
Island, Nov. 1918. The all around coat for the outdoor man 


| 

| Minnesota.—Kuffed grouse, Oct. 15, 1920; 
white-breasted and sharp-tailed grouse, Sept. SUMMIT 
16-30. Plover, Sept. 16, 1920; yellowlegs, T d \ 
Sept. 16-30. wn an ( 10 try 

Montana.—Deer, in Custer, Dawson, Richland, 0 un 
Rosebud, and Yellowstone, Oct. 1, 1922. Elk COAT 


in Flathead, Lincoln, Phillips, Teton, and 
parts of Missoula and Powell Counties, Oct. Designed especially 


1-Nov. 30; in Carbon, Gallatin, Madison, for hunting, golfing, 
Park, Stillwater, and Sweet Grass Counties, tra -shooting, auto- 
Oct. 1-Dec. 14; balance of State, no open mobiling and all out- Illustra 
season. 7 
Nebraska.—Plover, no open season; yellowlegs, door wear. ‘’3 as = yy 
Light in weight—stylish— book 


Sept. 16-Dec. 15. 
Nevada.—Valley quail and doves, seasons fixed the most comfortable coat sent on 
youeverwore. The request 


by county commissioners. 

New Hampshire.—Deer, Coos County, Oct. 15- elastic box plait 
Dec. 15; Carroll and Grafton Counties, Nov. in the back gives 
1-Dec. 15; rest of State, Dec. 1-15. pr gay bang 

New Mexico.—Deer and wild turkey, seasons oh vider arms, 
apply north of Lat. 35°; south, "Oct. + 25 code = 

25 % 
Noy. 25. . ’ sleeves and 

New York.—Deer, (male), in Adirondacks, Oct. ising kee 
1-Nov. 15; in Ulster County, nine towns in ou Bi 
Sullivan County, and in Deer Park, Orange apa come 
County, Nov. 1-15; on own land in Columbia, fortable > 
Dutchess, and Renselaer, with shotguns only, Get one 
Oct. 1-Nov. 15. Introduced pheasant, pro- from your 
tected by order of commissioner in several dealer. 
counties. When date of open or close season 
falls on Sunday, season opens or closes on 
preceding Saturday. 

North Carolina.—See Special Poster for local 
laws. 

North Dakota.—White-breasted and _ sharp- 
tailed grouse, Sept. 16-Oct. 16; ruffed grouse, 
in Bottineau, Cavalier, Pembina, and Roulette 


Counties only, Oct. 1-10. 
u er oo Ss Oklahoma.—Bear, in Blaine, Caddo, Comanche, 
Kiowa, and Major Counties, no open season; 
° rest of F ser pene oe P , ! 
AD easure—a’ regon.—East of Cascades: Jeer (ma es), in 
E to m t the bench Harney and Malheur Counties, Aug. 15-Oct. 
—by queer old-fashioned Scan- 15. Qwail, in Klamath County, Oct. 1-Oct. 10. 


: : Prairie Chicken, in Sherman, Union, and 
dinavian bootmakers who have never Wasco C ounties, Oct. 1-Oct. 15. Chinese 
outgrown their “‘wax-end” days. No pheasant (male), in Union County, Oct. 1-Oct. 


10. Sage hen, in Harney and N alheur Coun- 
sewing machine touches these cus- ties, Aug. 1-Sept. 15; in rest of District, Aug. 
tom boo “fact ” 1-31. Dove, in Harney and Malheur, Aug. 1- 

ts, nor is a ory lot” of Sept. 30. Waterfowl, coot, and Wilson snipe, 
leather so much as considered for | in Grant, Harney, Lake, and Malheur Coun- 


their material. Each square inch of | “jj Oct. 2 -2es:,3): 


‘6 West of Cascades: Quail, in Coos, Curry, 
sole and upper must test 100” be- Jackson, and Josephine Counties, Oct. 1-31. 

Grouse, in Jackson County, Oct. 1-10; in Coos, 
fore it passes, Curry, and Josephine Counties, no open 
season. Chinese pheasant (male), in Jackson 
County, Oct. 1-10; in Coos, Curry, and Jose- 























e 
yhine Counties, no open season; balance of 
u er po ng | istrict, Oct. 1-31. 
‘ South Carolina.—Deer, in Barnwell, Dillon, 


| 
bod quali stand- Florence, and Marion Counties, Aug. 1-Jan. 
= y these ty Boots 1; in Berkeley, Clarendon, and Dorchester, 


ards in their highest form. ‘a : . ; 

A Aug. 1-Feb. 1; in Colleton, Sept. 1-Feb. 1; in 
They bring you comfort with Georgetown, Oct. 1-Jan. 15; in Jasper and 
extreme ruggedness, long wear with lightness Hampton, Aug. 15-Jan. 15; in Richland, 1921. 
and the highest waterproof qualities ible Squirrels, in Chesterfield and York, Oct. 1- 

i poe Jan. 1. —. in Abbeville and Chesterfield, 
to put into a boot. Better can’t be made. Nov. 1¢-Mae 4 1; in Charleston, Nov. 20- -Feb. 
15; in Cherokee, no open season; in Chester, 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers Lancaster and York, Dec. 1-Feb. 1; in Fair- 
from “heart-o’-the-hide” specially field and Union, Dec. 1-Mar. 1; in Greenwood, 


tanned chrome chocolate leather. Noy. 15-Jan. 15; in Marlboro, Nov. 15-Feb. 
15. Turkey, in Abbeville, Chester, Lancaster, 


Inner sole, stitching and every de- and York, Dec. 1-Feb. 1; in Fairfield, Dec. 1- 


tail ultra perfect. Fit guaranteed Mar. 1. Doves, in Kershaw, Aug. As-Mar. 15. 
2-24 (See 


your own self-measurements, Tennessee. Gobblers, also April 
“Game Laws, 1917” for local seasons. 
Write for descriptive literature {| Virginia.—Deer, in Brunswick and Greenes- 
° re i ville, Oct. 1-Feb. 1; in Chesterfield, Mecklen- in ¢ a er 
and get your dealer interested in burg, Prince a and paz Comntios, —_. 
; 1-Jan. 1; in Augusta an umberland, Sept 
Cutter Sporting and ‘Pac” Boots. } 1, 1919; in Bath, Buckingham, and Highland, It’s Hunting Time— 
Nov. 1, 1921; in Shenandoah, 1920. Quail, 
A. A. CUTTER CO. grouse, wild turkey, west of wre Ridge, Nov. Get Your Boat—Now! 
° 1-Dec. 31. (For other local exceptions see 
Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. “Game Laws, 1917.") {f Then You'll Be Ready 
Washington.—East of Cascades: Deer, in Kitti- For the Fall Shooting 
. tas County, Oct. 15-Dec. 1. Goat, mo open The famous light draft GREEN BAY HUNT- 
season. Ruffed grouse, in Kittitas and Yakima ING BOATS are designed and built by 
Counties, no open season. Biue and ruffed Sportsmen for Sportsmen. They are safe, 
grouse, in Asotin (except precincts of Clarks- complete and practical. No other boats are 
ton, South Clarkston, and West’ Clarkston), “just as good”! We want to get in touch 
_——— _ Walla ig cay —— Mg with goo—sene postage for illustrated catalog 
” c ue grouse, in Spokane County, Uc showing a ifferent designs and sizes for 
dese 'thet ssceeieie wee 1, 1919. Quail, in Asotin (except in Clarks- all different purposes. ” 
ap Tash geet oa rifle sad eda ton, South Clarkston, and West Clarkston) 
ae otto Tee on A 5 2 rad and Garfield Counties, Oct. 1-10. Bobwhite 
at the training qiastere. or on your oun weil, in Spokane County, Oct. I-Nov. 1. 
rairie chicken, in Stevens County, Sept. 15- 
premises. A Oct. 1. Chinese pheasant, in Benton, Stevens, 
and Yakima Counties, Oct. 1-15; Chinese or 


English pheasant (males), in Kittitas County, 
Oct. 1-10. Ptarmigan, no open season. Water- 
fives no open season on Columbia or Snake 

ivers, or within one-fourth mile of the shores 

in counties of Benton, Columbia, Douglas, 
Franklin, Garfield, Grant, Kittitas, Klickitat, Over SEVEN PR Ap sry aap Green Bay 
Walla Walla, Whitmana, and Yakima. Hunting Boats in use by sportsmen today. 
I West of a mt Deer, = ee ond San “Ask the man who owns one.”’ 

uan Counties, Jag. 1, 1921; does, in Skagit, 
Snohomish, and® Whatcom Counties, no open DAN KIDNEY & SON 
peers. Goat, Oe 1- ee — io Se West De Pere, Wis. 

am arke, Jefferson an Juan, a Lengerke & Antoine, 128- abash ; 
Skamania, Snohomish and Whatcomb er mg Agents Ven aa » 128-1525. Ave., Chisago JE. 
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Oct. 1, 1919. Chinese pheasant, in Clallam, 
Kitsap, and Skamania Counties, no open 
season. Ptarmigan, Oct. 1-15. 


Wisconsin.—Deer, in Pierce, Barron, Trempe- 
leau, Jackson, Wood, Marathon, Shawano, 
Oconto, and all counties north thereof, Nov. 
21-30; rest of State, no open season. Squir- 
rels, in Dodge, Kenosha, Milwaukee, Ozaukie, 


Racine, Washington, and Waukesha, no open 
season. Ducks, Sept. 7-Dec. 10; geese and 


brant, ‘Sept. 7-Dec. 20. 
Wyoming.—Deer, in Campbell, Crook, Johnson, = 
Niobrara, Sheridan, and Weston Counties, 


Oct. 15-31. Elk and sheep, in Lincoin, Park, 
and Fremont (except in Bridger National * 5 
Forest and nar of Big Wind River and south Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 
of Sweetwater River, no open season), Sept. 1- ° 
Nov. 19; im, sent of Stale, mo open sensed. You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable 
Big game in Lincoln sounty on Fall River Rim ee 
or Crest in Cattle Districts 1, 3, and 5, in . litan Air 
Wyoming National Forest, Oct. 5-Nov. 30. meee tan Ai 
Waterfowl and coot in Carbon County, Sept. led b the 
7-Vec. 16. . 2 menc vy e 
Ae a (See also supra a. , OD, : { E Zz : Forest Service, 
Britis ‘olumbia.—Deer, East o ascades, 7 - 6 eNO . ped . 
Sept. 1-Dec. 15; West of Cascades (except ? 1A P: Ras NEE t>* -E a — 
Queen Charlotte Islands), Sept. 15-Dec. 15, : i} Ym \ f ; = clans, Invalids, 
Moose (males), in_Atlin, Cariboo, Columbia, ‘ aX \ . Seem ‘ Tuberculosis Pa- 
Fort George, and Omineca Electoral Districts +7 i : \Y ~~ n Y ; tientsandSports- 
only. Geese, ducks, plover, snipe, rail, coot, ie S Sect Naas SY \ PRY ie Se) men everywhere 
East of Cascades and in Chilliwack Electoral oe DM UNAS ' . ; every’ “ 
District, Sept. 1-Dec. 15; in Islands Electoral ‘ Ff : ; S33 A warm, com- 
District and on Vancouver Island, osy 15-Feb. aR . G AY fortable, dry bed. 
28; in rest of Province, ae. 15-Jan. 31. x : = WwW . 
Brant, in Province, Dec. 1-Mar. 10. Blue and 4 C= CS x . ZS = bee rain, cold 
rit rouse, season applies west of Cascades; GAC S OE : : 23S — SS and moisture 
ruf grouse in Electoral Districts of Chilli- 4 , x A : o . ~ = proof, Packs 6x 
wac«. Deita, Dewdney, Richmond, South Van- s as os a <i 25. 
couver, and District Municipality of North 3 
Vancouer, Oct. 15-Nov. 14. No hunting per- " . 2 3 7 
mitted on Kaien Island, Colony Farm, and in We make air goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, etc. Write for Catalogue A. 


- porte of carne Municipality. aM Successors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 

ew »auswick.—Deer, on Gran anan a 

Islands, no open season. Geese, brant, teal, Athol Manufacturin Co Athol, Mass. 
wood duck, black duck, only, Sept. 1-Dec. 1. aR 


Shore, marsh, or beach birds, on beaches, 
islands, and lagoons bordering tidal waters of 


Northumberland Strait, Gulf of St. Lawrence, T B 
and Bay Chaleur, Aug. 15-Dec. 31. h t 
Northwest Territory.—Additional season on big et renc oOo S 


game, July 1£-Oct. 1. xyovernor General in 
Council may, by regulation, alter seasons. 


* + 

Nova Scotia.—Big game, on Cape Breton Island, for Service 

no open season. Caribou (male) ir Inverness = 

and Victoria Counties only. Ruffed grouse 

(birch partridge), Oct. 1-Oct. 31; sharp-tailed ATUUUNNTNNNAOUU4AQUOOUU44UREOUU44S4E00UUEOUGEEOU4OS0Q000G4NEEEOOUEENEEO UU COSUCRUEEOOOEETOOOOOEENUOOOCEOCAOOOOETTOTAOOOTOOTSGOTT AT 

grouse, Aug. 15-Nov. Fat Canada grouse . : 

(spruce partridge), no open season. Black, i : Up here we are “doing our bit” by making Trench Boots for 

harlequin, golden eye, pi scaup ducks, Sept. “5 sporting as well as army use. 

15-Feb. 28. These boots are similar in construction to the regular sporting 
Ontario.—Moose, reindeer, caribou (males), boot but carry heavy leather soles with hob nails and steel heel 
































south of Canadian Pacific Railroad, from Mat- orgie | soles being hand-welted to the bottoms, making the 


tawa to Port Arthur, Nov. 1-Nov. 15; north cots absolutely waterproof. That they ate serviceable and most 
of railroad, Oct. 10-Nov. 30. Hares, also Dec. satisfactory is attested to by the thousands of pairs that are now 
23-Jan, 1. Squirrels, in Oxford, York, Water- on the feet of the officers and men of the Canadian and British 
loo, W entworth, and Elgin Counties, no open Forces at the front. 
season. Geese, Sept. 15-April 30. If you need a boot that has brought us thousands of unsolicited 
Prince Edward Island.—Ducks, Sept. 1-Jan. 1; testimonials—a boot that is standing up under the most trying 
geese, Sept. 15-May 10; brant, April 20-Jan. circumstances and wear, you’ll do well to ask for our booklet on 
1. Shore birds, along beaches, shores, and waterproof Trench Boots. 
@ a tidal a my 20-Jan. 1. 
uebec.—Deer, bull moose, in Labelle, Ottawa, 2? 
Pontiac, and Temiscaming, Oct. 1-Nov. 30. Palmer’ $ “Moose Head Brand” Moccasins or Packs 
Saskatchewan.—Deer, elk, moose, caribou (males Made by w 
only), north of township 34, Nov. 15-Dec. 14; 
south of township 35, no open season. ere pete yo ge 8 .~ rome en ce 
vs be = er. . 
Newfoundland.—( aribou, also Aug. 1-Sept. 30 mage ge an individuality of their own. Your pair—the * 
. Geese, unprotected. that are to carry you with foot-comfort the many miles to where your pel 
caribou or elk will fall—and back again—is finished, has been held up 
proudly by its old maker with a ‘‘Well, that’ A some pair of ‘packs’,”’ and is 
waiting word from you as to where to send i 








TRANSPORTATION LAWS, BAG mT l l 
LIMITS AND LICENSES, 1917 ; Send for our catalog S showing styles and prices 
MAINE 


No person shall sell or give away any JOHN PALMER Co., Ltd. 


deer or part thereof to be transported 5 
or carried beyond the limits of this Manufacturers of Oil Tan Waterproof Footwear 


State; and no person shall buy or accept Fredericton, N. B. Canada 
as a gift any deer or part thereof to a 
so transport the same, and no citizen 
of this State shall carry or transport 
in any manner beyond the limits of this 
State more than one deer or part there- 
of in any one year. Sec. 33. Any 
citizen of the State who has lawfully 
killed a deer may send the same to his 
home or to any hospital in the State 
without accompanying the same, by pur- 
chasing of the agent therefor a tag for a 


dee 
Schied aa” tee itt path praeiies portectinn, cont oan lower but base 
transport from place to place any deer Reston Go teach sun and dist —Ack for the Keel with the Red Flag 

: y @ Obtainable in all sizes—black, white 
or + a, ee nd view, or tan, 50c. attached—all Dealers. 
tagged, and plainly labeled with the name Tally-bo quality, sent for 300, (Elsewhere 50e.) 
and residence of the owner thereof, and 2 Packs Playing Carts srrine Si. 105 Pederat Sree, Boston 
accompanied by him while being trans- ; mae aan 
ported and identified by him at such 
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CHARLES 
LARSON 


with an 


ITHACA 
GUN 


Broke 99x100 tar- 
gete and won the 
Wisconsin State 
Championship. 
Mr. Larson could 
not have beaten 
all comers with 
any gun except an 
ITHACA with a 
lightning lock. 


[eNASA doubles 
$2400 up. 
= oe gh singles 
for trap, 
$85.00 up. 
Catalog FREE. 
Address : Box 11. 
ITHACA 
GUN CO. 


Ithaca, 
N.Y. 




























efever 


THE GUN OF 
QUALITY 










P 


Est 


rite for Catalogue— 
guns $25.00 up. 
Lefever Arms Ce.,lInc., 111 LakeSt., Ithaca, N.Y, 











Prism Binoculars 
Field Glasses 
Monoculars 

Telescopes 


Telescope 
Gun Sights 


Send two red stamps 
for descriptive circular 
and details of free trial offer. Exchange for 
useful articles. Give details of what you have 
and what you want. 


LA ROY H. ZEHRBACH 
Dept. F'-S-2 Leipsic, Ohio 
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ler —_ 
gaeneceteap shooting 


places as the commissioners of inland 
fisheries and game shall have designated 
by publication in the daily newspapers. 

The holder of a non-resident hunter’s 
license shall be entitled to have trans- 
ported within or without this State, the 
carcass of one deer, or part of the car- 
cass of one deer, that he himself has law- 
fully killed, on each of the deer coupons 
attached to his said license. Any person 
who has purchased a non-resident hunt- 
er’s license and who has in his possession 
one pair of game birds which he has le- 
gally killed may transport the same to his 
home or to any hospital in this State 
without accompanying the shipment, by 
purchasing of the duly constituted agent 
therefor a tag, paying for the same fifty 
cents, and by presenting said tag with 
the pair of game birds offered for ship- 
ment to the agent of any transportation 
company or common carrier, together 
with his non-resident hunter’s license. No 
person shall send more than one pair of 
game birds under a special tag, as pro- 
vided herein, but once in thirty days. 
(Sec. 55.—Unnaturalized foreign born, 
not a taxpayer nor two years resident, 
must have hunting license, fee $15.) 

Bag limits: Five partridges, 10 wood- 
cock, 10 ducks, 5 plover, 10 snipe, 2 
deer. Licenses: Non-resident, $15; small 
game and birds, $5. A $5 license may be 
returned and $10 added for the $15 deer 
license. Resident license, $1. Non-resi- 
dent fishing license, $2.25. Hunting from 
automobiles prohibited. 


MASSACHUSETTS 


A non-residence hunting license shall 
entitle the licensee to carry from the com- 
smonwealth and into any other State ac- 
ecording similar privileges not more than 
ten wild fowl, or game birds of all kinds, 
the exportation of which is prohibited by 
law, in any one calendar year; provided, 
that the licensee shall carry them open to 
view for inspection, shall present his cer- 
tificate for inspection upon demand, and 
shall have informed by letter or otherwise 
the commissioners of fisheries and game 
or the deputy in whose district the said 
non-resident is hunting, as to the number 
and kinds of wildfowl or game birds 
which he intends to carry from the com- 
monwealth. Whoever, except non-resident 
with hunting license, at any time takes 
or sends or causes to be taken or trans- 
ported beyond the limits of the common- 
wealth a woodcock, quail or ruffed grouse, 
which has been taken or killed within 
the commonwealth, shall be punished by 
a fine. 

Bag limits: Ruffed grouse, 3 a day, 15 
in season; quail, woodcock, 4 a day, 20 
in season; pheasants, 2 a day, 6 in season; 
deer, 1 a season, shotguns only to be 
used; gray squirrels, 5 a day, 15 in sea- 
son; ducks, 15 a day. Licenses: Resident, 
$1; non-resident, $10. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


A person, if accompanying the same, 
may transport within the State in one 
day the number of wild game or fish 
that he may lawfully take in one day. 
If placed in the custody of a common 
carrier or transported in a package, the 
same shall have affixed thereto a tag 
plainly marked with the kind and num- 
ber, names of consignor and consignee, 
initial point of billing and destination. 
Wild game or fish, if taken by a non- 
resident, may be transported by. him out 
of the State, accompanied by the actual 
owner, provided, that in the case of game, 
the owner shall fiave procured from the 
commission a license. Such wild game or 
fish must be tagged and marked, and no 














Every man or woman is best equipped with 
oe made, tried-and-true, perfectly 
balanced, guaranteed not to shoot loose— 


Only three working parts 


Theodore Roosevelt and other noted sports- 
men use Fox Guns because of their individual 
beauty and reliability. There's a Fox Gun 
for your personal tastes or requirements. 
Priced from $30 to $1,000—at your dealer's 
or write us for catalog. 
ox- ed 

The F ds eh any Fox Cars its worth 


Gun—and is- guar- 
ee a 


A. H. FOX GUN CC a 


4658 No.1 8th St. 
—and Sec uidhcoce nee are 














_ Quaranteed for LIFE 


KING’S 
Rifleite 
Akopos 


Already 








Patented Feb. 20th, 1913 





used and 
endorsed by E. C. Crossman, Capt. 
Townsend Whelen, Capt. 
McDougall, Capt. Leigh, Lieut. Lee, 
Dr. McDonald, Navy; Col. Hart 
McHarg, Jno. Hessian, Lieut. Col. 
Paul Wolf and over 30 Commis- 
sioned Officers of the regular Army 
and National Guard who saw and 
used the glasses at Camp Perry. We 
can actually guarantee that Rifleite 
will improve your vision and shooting 
whether with Rifle, Revolver or 
Shotgun. No frame genuine unless 
stamped King. Write at once for 
new circular. Orders filled in rotation. 


THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO, 























Dept. C Cleveland, Ohio 
25c @ For all lubrication and 
Postpaid | polishing around the 

a house, in the tool shed 


? or afield with gun or rod. 


NYOIL 


In the New Perfection 

Pocket Package 
is a matchless combination. 
Sportsmen have known it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL at 
ic, and 25c. Send us the name 
of @ live one who doesn’t sel? 
NYOIL with other nece«saries 
for sportsmen and we will send 
you a dandy, handy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) con- 
taining 8% ounces postpaid 
for 25 eents. 





WM. F. NTE New Bedford, Mas. 








ian in haat a a. 
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more shall be transported than the owner 
may lawfully take in one day. 

Bag limits: One deer in Rockingham, 
Strafford, Belknap, Merrimack, Hillsbor- 
ough, Cheshire and Sullivan counties and 
two deer in Coos, Carroll and Grafton 
counties, 5 hares or rabbits in one day, 5 
quail in one day, 10 ruffed grouse and 10 
woodcock in one day, and 50 grouse 
and 50 woodcock in one season, 20 wild 
ducks. Licenses: Resident, $1; non-resi- 
dent, $15. Non-resident fishing, $1. 


NEW YORK 

Any person may transport in any way 
during the open season wild quadrupeds, 
birds or fish of species which may be 
lawfully sold. Any person may trans- 
port within this State or from a point 
within to a point without, otherwise than 
by common carrier or parcel post, wild 
quadrupeds, birds or fish, but not more 
in any one day than the number thereof 
which may be lawfully taken in one day 
by one person when of species which may 
not be lawfully sold at any time. The 
taker may transport within this State or 
from a point within to a point without 
by common carrier, except by parcel post, 
wild quadrupeds, birds or fish, but not 
more in any one day than the number 
thereof which he may lawfully take in 
one day when of species which may not 
be lawfully sold at any time provided 
the same or the package containing them 
shall have attached thereto before ship- 
ment a shipping permit issued by the 
commission. 

The taker may transport from a 
point without to a point within the State, 
during the open season therefor within 
the State, game or fish of species from 
the place where taken; and further pro- 
vided that the taker accompanies the 
same; or, the same may be shipped by 
him by common carrier except parcel 
post, but in that case the shipping require- 
ments of subdivision 3 of this section 
shall apply. The taker may transport 
from a point without to a point within 
the State, during the closed season there- 
for within the State of New York, game 
of fish of species which may not be law- 
fully sold, or for which there is no open 
season, provided such game or fish was 
lawfully taken and may be lawfully 
brought from the place where taken; and 
further provided that the taker accom- 
panies the same and shall have with him 
a license issued by the commission per- 
mitting such transportation. Quadrupeds 
may be shipped by the taker by common 
carrier, except by parcel post, but in that 
case the shipping requirements of sub- 
division 3 of this section shall apply. 
Such game or fish when so transported 
may be possessed at any time. 

Only holders of hunting and trapping 
licenses shall be entitled to shipping per- 
mits. No person shall be entitled to more 
than six permits in a year. Sec. 179, 
The head, hide, feet or fur of quadrupeds 
or the plumage or skin of game birds 
legally taken and possessed may be trans- 
ported, bought and sold at any time. 

Bag limits: Two deer; rabbits and 
hares, 6 in a day; squirrels, 5 a day; 
ducks, geese, brant, 25 in aggregate in 
one day, or 40 for two persons in same 
boat, blind or battery; grouse, 4 a day; 
3 male pheasant in the open season; quail 
6 in one day on Long Island only; 4 
woodcock; 15 shore birds in aggregate in 
one day or 25 by two persons in same 
boat or blind; rail, coots, gallinules, mud- 
hens, 15 in aggregate in one day. Li- 
censes: Resident, $1.10; non-resident or 
alien, $10.50. 

(To be continued) 
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-2GO AFTER THEM IN A 
/ MULLINS STEEL DUCK BOAT 


ASY to handle! Light! Swift! Noiseless! Safe! Shallow 
draft. Dish shaped bottom keepsclear of weeds. Load 
it down to the gunwales if you wish. Can’t sink, leak, dry 
out or open at the seams. Needs no boat house. Never 
requires calking. Dead grass color for “blind” shooting. 
Greatest “sport” boat ever built, Thousandsin use. A Mullins Steel Duck 
Boat will double your pleasure in the big outdoors. Immediate delivery. 
Our catalog showing over 40 models of boats, is ready—free. 
THE W. H. MULLINS COMPANY 
67 FRANKLIN STREET SALEM, OHIO 


World’s largest manufacturers of steel and 
wooden pleasure boats 





pens nA Skee 
























Clysmic— 
Of Course 


Because Clysmic is so far the 
aristocrat of sparkling waters that 


hospitality requires it to be on 
hand whenever one entertains. 


Don’t accept ordinary waters 


Insist on genuine KiEKNMOSS 











HEAVY DUCK LOADS MEAN SORE SHOULDERS—UNLESS | | 


YOUR GUN IS EQUIPPED WITH 


te now on your gun, c i 
comes ready to attach to your gun. No fretting or fussing. 


Price postpaid—all ready to put on, $3.00 
BOB SMITH, Sporting Goods 75 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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SHOTGUNS AND RIFLES 





man’s exchange for gun information—both 





This Department is open for the Sorpesten, of everything geateinies to shotguns and rifles. 
ood qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best nosaibte cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 








PEEP SIGHTS FOR FOREST USE 

I have a .22 H. P. Savage rifle. Have 
tried the factory sights and do not like 
them, so I got a Stewart’s bronze front 
sight, and put it on. It is about %-inch 
lower than the factory sight, and makes 
the gun shoot higher. Would you kind- 
ly let me know which is the best open 
rear sight to buy, and also the best peep 
sight to use on this rifle to get good re- 
sults? How would the Lyman 2A com- 
bination rear sight with disc work? Can 
the .30 caliber 1906 cartridge rifle, model 
1895, be used in the .30 caliber 1903 with- 
out injury to the barrel? I have an 1895 
rifle shooting the .30 caliber Government 
rimless shell 1903, but did not like to try 
the .30 caliber 1906 150-grain bullet. The 
1906 is just a little shorter than the 1903, 
and bullet would have to jump into the 
rifling when exploded. 

Yours truly, 
Cuarves E. MILvar. 


Ans.—Answering your question con- 
cerning sights for the .22 H. P., would 
say that for the rear notch we 


left barrel and medium right, that is to 
say, about 60 per cent pattern. For a 
load for this gun, we would suggest three 
drams of powder, 1% ozs. of No. 7 
chilled shot.—Eb. 


LENGTHENING A RIFLE STOCK 


Will you kindly suggest how a rifle 
stock may be lengthened to fit person 





with long arms. Have .303 Savage 
Featherweight 20-inch barrel, also 1897 
Model .22 Marlin. 


A self-addressed stamped envelope is 
inclosed, and will appreciate a reply di- 
rect rather than through your magazine. 

Yours very truly, 
. P. WILLBANKs. 

Ans.—Answering your question con- 
cerning lengthening your rifle stock, would 
suggest a recoil pad. These can be bought 
for about $3.00, and will lengthen the 
stock about one-half an inch, besides tak- 
ing up the shock of recoil. You can also 
have a built-up rubber pad and back plate 
fitted on the stock by any gunsmith —Ep. 





SOLID BALL IN THE SHOTGUN 
Please. answer the following questions: 
How well can a round ball be made 

to shoot from a shotgun full choke bored 

and what wads would be used? Would 
this be too powerful for rabbits and other 
small game, and are you allowed to use 
round balls in the State of New Jersey? 
Yours truly, 
ARTHUR SEXTON. 
Ans.—Regarding round ball for shot- 
guns, would say that you will find on 
page 119 of the OutpoorsMaAn’s HaAnp- 

BOOK some good data concerning the 

same. At 100 yards a 12-gauge will shoot 

a group of 214x234 in size, which is near- 

ly as close as the low power rifles can 

shoot. The ball cartridges will handle all 
right in a full choked barrel. 

The Jersey State Law will not permit 
any pellet in a shotgun larger than buck. 

—Eb. 





REBORING TO IMPROVE 
PATTERN 
I have a new hammerless double gun 
with automatic ejector which oc- 





would prefer the combination 
folding leaf sight with one of the 


‘ 


leaves a flat bar with triangle and > 


mother of pearl marker showing 
the center of the bar. Both it and 
the leaf fold flat when the tang 
peep is in use. We prefer the folding or 
flexible tang peep with rather large aper- 
ture. You will find the target disk rather 
unsatisfactory in almost all forest lights. 

Regarding using the 1906 cartridge in 
a rifle chambered for the 03, would say 
that this would ruin the barrel in a very 
short time, as the ’03 is longer, allowing 
considerable gas scouring to occur which 
would ruin the rifle lands.—Ep. 


GUN AND LOAD FOR QUAIL 
Kindly give me your advice on the 
proper specifications for a double gun 
for use on quail exclusively, and oblige 
Respectfully, 
H. L. MarsHALt. 





Ans.—The best specifications we could 
advise for a double gun for quail would 
be 12-gauge about 714 pounds, full choke 
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casionally misfires and sometimes 
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STOCK MEASUREMENTS FOR A 
20-GAUGE 


I am thinking of buying a 20-gauge, 
double-barreled shotgun by mail. Please 
advise me what information or measure- 
ments I should furnish the dealer which 
would enable him to send me a gun that 
would fit properly when swung to shoot- 
ing position. F. L. LuMtey. 

Ans.—As you do not give any details 
concerning your height or build, it is im- 
possible to advise you accurately as to 
the drop, stock length, etc., that you would 
want. In general, I should specify 214- 
inch drop (A-A) and 14%-inch stock 
length (B-C). For boring right barrel, 
65 per cent. choke; left barrel, 75 per 
cent. or better. ,A’s a rule, the 20 ‘does not 
pattern this high, but the nearer you can 
get to it the better.—Ep. 


both barrels go off at once. 

It is full choked, but the pat- 
tern is not near up to the 70 per 
cent standard. 

The firm offers to fix it, and 

improve its shooting. (Net price, $60.00.) 

But I wouid like the opinion of a dis- 
interested party of experience as to 
whether the modern guns are ever re- 
liable, and a full-choked bore can be im- 
proved upon for closeness. 

I thought of exchanging for a hammer 
gun to get reliability. Your opinion 
would be highly prized. 

Very truly, 
F. A. DUNCKLER. 


Ans.—We do not think that there is 
any difference in reliability between the 
hammer and hammerless guns. A $60.00 
grade gun in any of the best makes of 
American shotguns ought to give good 
consistent patterns, and you should never 
have any trouble with the safety. Better 
have its action tightened up. 

Regarding the boring, I would certain- 
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Winchester Model 12 
Hammerless Shotgun. 


Why more duck hunters 


choose this model than any other 


If there’s ever a place where you need a 
gun that’s a hundred per cent reliable, it’s 
when you’re down in the damp salt marshes 
after duck. 

Whatever gun you may start with, if you 
keep on long enough, you will come around 
to the Winchester Model 12 Repeater. It is 
the favorite in the long run with old duck 
shooters. 

In the damp salt air of the seashore and 
swamps this gun never “‘gums.’’ Under the 
most severe conditionsit is a sure-fire, sure- 
to-work Repeater. It will not jam, catch or 
fail to extract the empty shell. It “‘feels’’ 
right, “comes up” right, and is right. It 
works smoothly in any position. 

At the distance at which you get most 
chances at ducks, this gun shoots an effec- 

tive uniform pattern of great game-getting 
penetration. 


The pattern that brings down 
the game 
The remarkable game-getting pattern of 
the Winchester Model 12 (or the Model 97 
for those who prefer a hammer gun) shooting 
its own standard ammunition, is the result 
of infinite care taken in boring the barrel. 
The right amount of choke for different 
loads has been worked out after exhaustive 
experiment. Result: a pattern that spreads 







out evenly—neither too scattered nor too 
bunched—and lands with lots of steam be- 
hind it. 
The barrel is the gun 
Men who know guns realize that the ac- 
curacy and durability of a gun lie in the 
barrel. On the quality of the barrel depends 
the quality of the gun. There is absolutely 
no difference in the standard of quality of 
the barrel on the highest and lowest priced 
Winchester guns. With Winchester the 
barrel is the gun and the single standard 
of quality has been attained only by the 
most unremitting attention to the boring, 
finishing and testing of the barrel. 


The Winchester barrel 

The barrel of the Winchester Model 
12 has been bored to micrometer meas- 
urements for the pattern it is meant to 
make. The degree of choke exactly offsets 
the tendency of the shot to spread. Until 
its pattern proves up to Winchester stand- 
ard, the gun cannot leave the factory. The 
Nickel Steel construction preserves the orig- 
inal accuracy forever. The Bennett Pro- 
cess, used exclusively by Winchester, gives 
the Winchester barrel a distinctive blue 
finish that, with proper care, will last a 
lifetime. 


For those who prefer a hammer action 


WINCHESTER 


gun, we have made the Model 97. _ It is built 
on exactly the same lines as the Model 12, 
but with hammer action. 


What (F) means 


This mark on the barrel means Viewed and 
Proved Winchester. This stamp stands for 
Winchester’s guarantee of quality, with fifty 
years of the best gun making reputation behind it. 

Every gun that bears the name” Winchester’ 
and that is marked with the Winchester Viewed 
and Proved stamp has been fired many times 
for accuracy and smooth action, and with excess 
loads for strength. 

At every stage of Wi 
machine production is supplemented by human 
craftsmanship. It is a test and adjustment 
procese, 

It is this care in manufacturing that has pro- 
duced in the Model 12 and Model 97 guns of un- 
surpassed game-getting qualities that have won 
the name of “The Perfect Repeaters” among 
duck hunters. 


Write for details of Winchester 
shotguns, rifles and ammunition 


The Winchester catalog is an encyclopedia 
on shotguns, rifles and ammunition. Every 
hunter should have one. It gives detailed speci- 
fications of the Model 12 and Model 97, and des- 
cribes at length the principles on which every 
one of the world famous Winchester shotguns 
and rifles is built. Write today. We will mail 
you a copy free, postpaid. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
Dept. 92 New Haven, Conn, 


eed 


Winchester Model 97 Hammer Ghetenn 
Take down Repeating Made in i2 
count. weight about 7% Snaien™ in 16 phd 
weight eet 72 lbs. The favorite with 

ho prefer a ade Sorearm re- 
peating gun witha hammer 


hester facture 
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ly let the manufacturers have a chance at 
it again. Occasionally the boring may be 
bettered by an expert on the subject. Are 
you quite sure that you want it full choke 
in both barrels? We should prefer a 
medium choke in the right.—Eb. 





THE .38-40 AS A DEER RIFLE 


Fietp AND STREAM Pus. Co. 

I have been reading your magazine for 
some time and am going to ask you if a 
.38-40 would be large enough to kill a 
deer and at close quarters a bear or other 
animals that inhabit this country. 

Although I don’t want to hunt bear, I 
may come across some, 

Would a Sportsman’s Style Compac 
Tent with floor cloth sewed to tent be 
the right thing to go hunting and camping 
with? Something you can set up - 


Ans.—The .38-40 would be plenty pow- 
erful enough at close range. It is one of 
those stubby cartridges which was de- 
signed for revolver and other short-range 
work. 

The tent you refer to would be en- 
tirely all right for the service.—Eb. 





QUESTIONS ON THE .401 WIN- 
CHESTER AUTOMATIC 


Frecp AND STREAM Pus, Co. 

What can you say about the .401 Win- 
chester self-loading? Would you recom- 
mend this as an all-around rifle for big 
game? 

1. Is this a good moose gun? 

2. Has it sufficient power to kill a full- 
grown grizzly. 

3. How many yards will it shoot ac- 
curately without elevating the rear sight? 

4. How many yards will it shoot accu- 
rately when the rear sight is elevated to 
the top notch? 

5. How far will this gun shoot—full 
distance ? 

6. How far will this gun kill a deer. 

H. E. K. 

Ans.—Regarding the .401 Winchester, 
would say that this rifle was designed for 
quick action for charging big game at 
comparatively close range. It is plenty 
powerful enough for any American big 
game in either the 200 or 250 grain bullet, 
and the former has a slightly flatter trajec- 
tory. 

For accuracy, it is classed in Whelen’s 
list in The Outdoorsman’s Handbook as 
grouping 3% inches at 100 yards and 12 
inches at 200 yards. Like most big game 
rifles, it is sighted to land where held at 
100 yards.—Ep. 





FIELD GUN SPECIFICATIONS 


Can you recommend to me a shotgun 
that can be used for snap shooting sage 
hens and grouse in rough country cov- 
ered with brush and timber? 

I own a Remington, Model 10-A, 12- 
gauge pump gun and for ducks I think 
that no better gun was ever made and 
would recommend it to anyone who wants 
a gun for ducks and geese. 

This is a great country for mallards, 
and many is the time I have spent a day 
on the sloughs and lakes and seldom came 
home without some of these beauties, 
which, in my opinion, is the prince of 
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game birds. But the Remington pump 
shoots too close for chickens. 
Leste POoo.e. 

Ans.—Regarding your field gun, would 
suggest a light 12-gauge with 28-inch bar- 
rels, right barrel cylinder and left modi- 
fied choke, giving about 65 per cent. pat- 
tern. As you are already fitted up for 
ducks and geese with your full choke 
pump gun, we would consider the double 
as the next purchase.—Eb. 
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ANY B22 OF HOLE TO SUIT. 


A SOLID TOP OR RECEIVER 
SIGHT 


I wish to compare my home-made re- 
ceiver sight with friend Van Allen Ly- 
man. 

It dates back to the early days of the 
Marlin rifle, and several here refused to 
place it on the market. Now I would 
like to ask the boys and readers if it is 
any good on the self-loading Winchester 
401, the .35, etc., or Marlins and Stevens 
that have solid top receivers. 

It’s the old idea of turning up on the 
heel and held in place by a spring base, 
as the old and carbine sight, and in this 
pacific state is only designed with a peep 
for 100 and 200 yards, which covers 75 
per cent the hunting range. I believe 
there is merit enough in this to put it 
on the market. Just note the rapid 
change in elevation, no slipping by the 
notch or noting marks on the screws. 

A READER, 





BALLISTICS OF THE .351 WIN- 
CHESTER 


Fietp AND StrEAM Pus, Co, 

Will you kindly answer the following 
questions ? 

1. What'is the greatest accurate range 
of the .351 Winchester S. L. rifle? 

._.2. If this rifle was held at an angle of 
45 degrees, how far off would the bullet 
land? 

3.-What is the biggest game that it will 
kill at 100 yards? 

4, Will it go through %-inch armor 
plate as advertised, and at what distance 
will it do this? 

Rap BE t. 

Answering your inquiry, would say that 
the Winchester .351 is classified as group- 
ing in 3% inches at 100 yards and 12 
inches at 200 yards. 

Not having the complete ballistic table 
of this cartridge, we could not say what 
its range would be at 45 degrees. 

Answering question three, would say 
that the .351 was primarily designed asa 








deer rifle in thick timber where a number 
of running shots would have to be taken, 
Its muzzle energy is 927 ft. Ibs., which 
makes it about the right power for deer, 
small black bear, caribou, etc. 

Answering question four—yes, it will go 
through %-inch armor plate as adver- 
tised.— Ep, 





GROUPING OF THE .35 WIN- 
CHESTER 


I take the liberty of writing you in re- 
gards to comparison of .35 Winchester 
795 Model rifles. 

My rifle is now at the factory, and has 
been since May, owing to the fact that 
I want a more accurate barrel, and the 
W. R. G. Company does not feel the same 
about it as I do. 

Under June 8th I have received some 
8-inch targets from the Winchester peo- 
ple made by my gyn on their range, each 
fired over a 200-yard range, consisting 
of 7 shots in each target, and they vary 
from 6-inch groups, 8-inch groups, 8%4- 
inch and 11-inch groups, and they tell me 
a new barrel would be no more accurate. 

Now from yoyr own personal experi- 
ence, what will your .35 do fired over the 
200-yard range? Do you consider (from 
the targets made at W. R. G. Company) 
that my .35 is as accurate as any turned 
out by these people, and how does the 
.256 Newton compare alongside this 
arm for accuracy, killing power, etc.? 

If you were going bear hunting in 
Pennsylvania, where would you go? i. e., 
what county and near what place? What 
time of year would you go? (no dogs to 
be used) and who could you recommend 
as a guide and place to stop for two 
weeks ? 

What groups are possible at 200-300 
yards with a .303 Savage. 

Respectfully, 
Harry EIsenMAN. 

Ans.—Regarding the .35 Winchester, 
would say that Captain Whelen in the 
Outdoorsman’s Handbook puts it in 
Class C, grouping 8 inches at 200 yards, 
which is about the same grouping as any 
.35 makes. This is plenty accurate enough 
for big game shooting at all ordinary 
ranges, and the .35 is certainly right there 
with killing power, besides having a very 
good auxiliary with the .380 Colt. The 
.303 is in Class B, grouping 6 inches at 
200 yards. The Newton would go in Class 
A, 4 inches at 200 yards. In any bear 
game you want a fast and consistent re- 
peating action, one not likely to get out 
or order, and one well closed against dirt 
and grit, and the cartridge should have 
heavy shocking power, so that a bullet 
not very well placed would knock the 
animal down, giving you time to get in 
another shot.—Ep. 


OPENING UP A 20-GAUGE 
PATTERN 





Fietp AND STREAM Pus. Co. 

I have a 20-gauge full-choke Stevens 
pump gun. Please advise me how much 
to have taken off the barrel of this gun 
for quail and rabbit. J. J. Cutt. 

Ans.—We advise your having the gun 
bored out to about 60 per cent. choke for 
brush shooting. The Stevens Arms & 
Tool Company, who manuacture the gun, 
will do this for you at a price of about 
$3.00. It will not do to have the gun 
barrel cut off to eliminate the choke en- 
tirely, as this would undoubtedly ruin the 
pattern.—Eb. 
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THE LONG RIFLE 22 
FreLD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Being a subscriber to your magazine, I 
will be much obliged if you will answer 
the following question: How does the .22 
Winchester rimfire cartridge compare 
with the long rifle cartridge as to range, 
accuracy, penetration and killing power? 
Also, what kind of powder is used in this 
cartridge? I enclose stamp for reply. 

WutiaM C. Dawson, Jr. 

Ans.—We don’t think you can beat the 
long rifle cartridge for combined accu- 
racy and penetration. It is listed by 
Lieutenant Whelen in the Outdoorsman’s 
Handbook, as grouping 2% inches at 100 
yards. It is loaded in Lesmok, Semi- 
smokeless, black powder, and mixtures.— 
Ep. 





TAKE DOWN VS. SOLID FRAME 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus Co.: 

I am a reader of Fietp AND STREAM 
and find it to be a good outdoor maga- 
zine, and am pleased to know of the fact 
that you have a gun query department. 
I weuld appreciate very much if you will 
give me advice on the following: 

I am considering purchasing a Win- 
chester Model 1895 .30 caliber, U.° S. 
Government 1906 “Take Down.” I would 
like to know if you consider the action 
as strong as a solid frame rifle (which 
would be unhandy to carry)? Is it made 
in 24-inch barrel? Would a 28-inch bar- 
rel affect the balance or velocity or pene- 
tration of bullet? Could a strap be 
adapted to this model by welding on far- 
ther end of barrel? Is a strap a neces- 
sity? For my rifles at home I am using 
for cleaning dope W. Crystal Cleaner, 
Rust Remover and Gem Grease. Would 
they be all right to use in the .30 caliber 
rifle? Hoping to have your opinion on 
length of barrel, etc., and thanking you 
for the information on these subjects, I 
remain, Respectfully yours, 

Geo. M. Hotpzkom, Jr. 

Ans.—Regarding the take down .30 
caliber, would say this is undoubtedly 
strong enough, as it was designed by men 
who know their business, but in general 
I don’t care for the take down rifle, par- 
ticularly if you have a tang peep. The 
zero of the bullet is seldom the same each 
time you put the rifle together, as one 
seldom screws up the barrel with the 
same tightness. 

If you would correspond with Mr. 
Jobes, of Abercrombie & Fitch, 44th 
Street and Madison Avenue, N. Y. C., he 
would be glad to put you on to a good 
set of swivels and strap for the Model 
“95 Winchester. The front swivel is uni- 
versally jointed, and fastens on to the 
fore-end with a key and slot. You don’t 
have to braze it to the barrel. 

As to length of barrel, 26-inch is better 
than a longer barrel, as it avoids any 
tendency to “whip.”—Eb. 


BIG GAME CARTRIDGES FOR 
RELOADING 

I am a reader of Fretp AND STREAM, 
and in my opinion this magazine has no 
equal. 

Will you please tell me the range of 
the .32-40, .303 Savage and .30-30 cali- 
ber Hi-power rifles? These cartridges 
can easily be reloaded, can they not? 

I want to know the killing distance of 
these cartridges. How do these calibers 
compare to other calibers for hunting 
wild game in the mountains? 

I want a caliber powerful enough to 
kill any kind of game, and so I can re- 
load the cartridges. 

I would like to hear from you by letter 
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achine Guns 
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N the Battlefield —In the Preservation of Law 
and Order— The Protection of Home and 
Country — Whenever and wherever armies or in- 
dividuals have had to enforce right with might 
— COLT’S FIREARMS have been creating, building 
and maintaining a reputation for merit, efficiency and 
reliability that has resulted in a position of unquestioned 
superiority. 
You make no mistake when you follow the Government’s 


example and adopt COLT’S for YOUR Firearm needs. 
CATALOG NO. 35 MAILED FREE ON REQUEST 


COLT’S PATENT FIREARMS MFG. CoO. 
HARTFORD, CONN. 





Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 

Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage. carry 

by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger than 

wood; used by U. S. and 

Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our boats 
. for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazeo. Mich. 
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Perfection in Shooting Qualities $ 
ealialiR eae ow Reel nl ne ee lanai FS: eaaeBalias -| 
Smith Guns are American guns, made by high-grade American “ 
mechanics, with American machinery, under an American system— 
and that’s how they get their perfect shooting qualities. 
Proved by 33 years of shooting under all conditions, Smith Guns have become 
part of the very fabric of American 
Po Sportsmanship. 
They are priced from $32.50 to $1000. Fulton 
Guns, by the same makers, cost from $22.50 to 
$27.50. All guaranteed. Send for the illustrated 
catalogue of 
THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N.Y. 
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as I am not a regular subscriber, as I'd 
like to be, because I am moving about too 
much to have a permanent address. 
Hoping to hear from you by return 
mail, I beg to remain. 
Respectfully yours, 
Harry W. Bissett. 
Ans.—Regarding the .32-40, .303 and 
.30-30 calibers, would say that the .32-40 
and .30-30 are classed as grouping in 
3 inches at 100 yards, and 8 inches at 200 
yards, while the .303 groups in 2% inches 
at 100 yards and 6 inches at 200 yards. 
All of these cartridges are good on deer 
up to about 250 yards. I would not con- 
sider any of them, but the .303 as heavy 
enough for such game as moose, elk and 
grizzly bear. They all can be reloaded 
with the proper tools. 
For Rocky Mountain shooting, I would 
prefer the .30 Gov. ’06, the .35 Winchester 
or one of the .35 Automatics.—Eb. 





OVAL BORING VS. GROOVES 


Would you please give me the follow- 
ing information: 

Do you think that the smooth, oval bore 
rifle is as accurate and will give as good 
results as the regular land and groove 
style of rifling? 

Do you think that experienced rifle- 
men will. adopt the oval bore in prefer- 
ence to old style bore in course of time? 
The principal reason being, probably, ease 
in keeping former barrel clean? 

If you were buying, say a .256 Newton, 
which would you order, a smooth oval or 


old style type of rifling, both being the 


same price? 


If a Maxim Silencer could be fitted to | 
the barrel of this rifle what would the | 


advantages of the same be? 
Are Silencers popular with experienced 
sportsmen? If not, why not? 


Would the regular Newton peep and | 
a Sheard Gold Bead front be a good com- | 


bination for this arm? 

Is it true that a bolt action is a neces- 
sity with cartridges of particularly high 
power, such as the .30 Newton .280 Ross 
or .318 Westley-Richards accelerated ex- 
press? 

Thanking you for this information. 

Yours truly, 
Geo. W. VIssER. 

Ans.—Answering your questions, would 
say that the oval boring is favored by a 
great many riflemen on the other side. 
Personally, I would prefer the standard 
grooves, as I have never found any great 
difficulty in keeping my rifle clean, and all 
the bullets that I have ever recovered 
have shown that the bullet had taken the 
twist of the rifle exactly and it has, there- 
fore, given the rotation for which it was 
designed. 

Regarding the Maxim Silencer, would 
advise writing them for details on fitting 
your barrel. It is useful in abating the 


loss of game through the noise of firing. | 


A very few rifle shots are sufficient in 
some localities to cause the game to move 
elsewhere. 

Regarding the sight combination, would 
say that the Sheard Gold Bead is very 
good for your purpose, particularly if you 
are going to shoot light-coated game, such 
as mountain goat and some of the color 
phases of Virginia deer. 

Regarding your inquiry as to whether 
a bolt action is a necessity with cartridges 
of particularly high power, would say that 
we could hardly agree to that. All the 
lever rifles are simply bolt rifies with a 
mechanical means for operating the bolt, 
and as you will note from my book on 
“Rifles and Shotguns,” they are provided 
with ample locking lug metal.—Eb. 
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MAN usually has to travel a long distance 
nowadays to get a shot at Big Game. 


That fact alone should lead him to think deeply before 


he selects his rifle and ammunition. 


The Remington UMC ideal in the high power Big Game 
Rifle (whether the hand-operated, slide action repeater, or 
the autoloading model) is that the arm shall be powerful 
enough for the biggest game found on this continent—that 
it shall handle easily—be as comfortable to carry as to shoot 
—not excessively heavy—free from delicate parts and 
complications. 

This is the doctrine of common sense, and there is not 
today in the big game field an arm that approaches the 
Remington UMC Big Game Rifles in wide-spread and 
sound popularity. 

Both the Remington slide action and autoloading models 
are made in four different calibers—.25 Rem., .30 Rem., 











When planning your next outdoor 


trip—don’t forget your NO FUR, NO FEATHERS 


PERFECTION AIR BED cain nie 


These evenly soft Air Mattresses can be used fires both barrels at once. 
with perfect safety—no matter how wet or One oe 4 oa, 
rocky the ground. They can be inflated in a ae] oO +. — — 
few moments or deflated instantly and rolled in Patent PRELOOD PROOF 
a bundle that almost fits your pocket. In- Game Pocket prolongs life 
valuable for motor, yachtin , and camping trips. of ame Goat fe 

Write for our catalogue and endorsement today. bys season. : 1 “detach 

* nu 


PNEUMATIC MFG. Co, sance. Real 
527 17th Street Brooklyn, N. Y. Game et built in Coat 
, F 





shows complete line 
sesiware ca 
e 
want one, today” 
THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
525 West Fifth St 0 
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32 Rem., and .35 Rem. Ask us or your dealer which caliber 
is best suited for your needs. 


In ammunition—if you are shooting a Remington UMC 
Rifle — you will naturally shoot the cartridges made by the 
same celebrated manufacturers. 


If your arm is of any other make—Remington UMC 
cartridges will give you results enough better to be distinctly 
worth while. 


Remington UMC cartridges — produced in all calibers and 
models for every standard rifle, pistol or revolver in the world. 
Sold everywhere by the leading dealer — the man who features 
the Red Ball Mark of Remington UMC in his store, the 
Sign of Sportsmen’s Headquarters in every town. 


The Remington Arms Union Metallic Cartridge Co., Inc. 
Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 


Woolworth Building Remingtes UMC of Canada, Ltd. 
New York Windsor, Ontario 





The Cody Indoor Target 


LEARN TO SHOOT A 
RIFLE, PISTOL OR REVOLVER 


With this target a | A safe, portable 


novice can become | substitute for the 
an expert with a/|expensive indoor 
} few hours’ practice, | range. Designed 
) and the expert can | particularly for .22 
improve his shoot- | calibre rifle, pistol 
ing wonderfully. | or revolverpractice 


Weight 30 lbs. Diameter 16)4 in. 
. Price $5.00 
THE LAWRENCE TARGET co. 


40 LAWRENCE STRE WARK, N. J. 
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DO BALL CARTRIDGES AFFECT 
THIS CHOKE? 

I would like to know if you think it 
would be absolutely safe to shoot 12- 
gauge ball cartridges in a 12-gauge Par- 
ker double gun, costing around $32.50, 
and also whether you consider the Stev- 
ens .44, which shoots shot and ball car- 
tridges heavy enough. The breech looks 
very light to me. 

Thanking you in advance, I remain 

Henry Betts. 

Ans.—It will be entirely safe to shoot 
the standard ball cartridges as loaded by 
the ammunition companies, but I do not 
think it is good for the choke of the gun. 
For that reason I seldom use the ball 
cartridge except in wild hog hunting in 
the South, and have never fired more 
than a few cartridges, using generally the 
right barrel, which is medium choked. 
However, the ball will pass completely 
through the full choke without touching. 

The .44 Stevens is entirely safe as the 
action is of an exceedingly strong de- 
sign.—Ep. 





THE PURPOSE OF THE .351 


R.—Regarding your question con- 
cerning the .351 Winchester Auto., would 
say that this was designed for quick 
shooting at short range for carnivorous 
big game, such as cougar, bear, etc., and 
also as a quick shot rifle for deer in the 
dense forest. It is a trifle weak for moose 
and elk, but has “made good” on them 
plenty of times owing to its quick shoot- 
ing.—Eb. 





1917 G. A. H. SCORES 
See p. 522 for Report of Shoot 


SOUTH SHORE INTRODUCTORY 
100 Tarcets—18 Yarps’ Rise 
First, F. Troeh, 199; Sooeul, J. E. Chatfield, 
198; rh, ait C. Skutt 
RST DAY, yi GUST 21 
etna ¢ tea Tarcets—16 Yarps 
First, E. H. Powell, 100; pe i A. Gun- 
ning, 100; third, H. P. DeMund, 
NATIONAL AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP 
Dovusie Tarcets—50 Parrs 
First, C. B. Platt, at second, M. Arie, 95; 
third, R. H. Bruns, 

SECOND DAY—AU GUST 22 
NATIONAL AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP 
SInGLE TarGETs 

M. Arie, Thomasboro, Ill., 99. (75 straight 
in shoot-off.) 

SECOND DAY, AUGUST 22 
PretimMinaryY Hanpicap—100 Tarcets 
666 ENTRIES 
First, J. Peterson, 18 yards, 99; second, J. L. 
Lumpp, 18 yards, 98; third, J. B. Lallance, 18 

yards, 97. (Won in _ shoot-off.) 
WOMEN’S EVENTS 

August 2lst—Miss L. Muesel, Green Bay, 
Wis., 46. 
ogee 22d—Mrs. A. H. Winkler, Chicago, 

me? 

August 24th—Mrs. A, Almert, Chicago, IIL, 
4 


THIRD DAY—AUGUST 23 
Granp AmerRIcAN Hanpicap—100 Tarcets 
808 Entries; 782 STARTERS 
First, C. Larson, Waupaca, Wis., 20 yards, 
98; second, M. Arie, Thomasboro, Iil., 22 yards, 
98; third, R. C. Smith, Mound, IIl., 19 yards, 
97; fourth, I. C. Norwood, Davenport, Ia., 27 
yards, 97; fifth, H. C. Hood, Pittsburgh, Pa., 
19 yards, 96. 
YarpacE Tropuires 1n GRAND AMERICAN 
HANDICAP 
16 yards, B. H. Little (won in shoot-off), 95; 
17 yards, J. W. Reed (won in shoot- off), 94; 
18 yards, A. R. Jones (won in shoot-off), 95; 
19 yards, J. G. Fye ‘er in shoot-off), 95: 
20 yards, G. Ww. Loum? 21 yards, D. C. 
Rogers, eB 22 yards, right, 95. 
OURTH D: Sy auGest 24 
Coaanamaa Hanpicap—100 Tarcets 
303 EntTRIEs 
First, R. A.. Nutt, El Paso, Ill, 19 yards, 96; 
second, J. Livingston, Springville, ’Ala., 21 yards, 
95; third, Cc. B. Stickley, Vancluse, Va. 1 
yards, 9 
fel A. H. Women Contestants 
First, Mrs. ‘ee L. G., Detroit, Mich., = 
second, Mrs. C. Moon, Eau Claire, Wis., 8 
Rte CHAMPIONSHIP 
Homer Clark, Alton, IIl., 94. 





fod 


Pie ae 


SHOOTIN cc 


everything goes, except 

a regulation target, and 

if one of these is thrown 

it is purely by mistake 

on the part of the trap 

boy. The more erratic 

the flights can be made, 

the more fun the con- 

testants, and especially the spectators, get 
out of the sport. 

This year’s entry reached 808, a re- 
markable shoWing under existing con- 
ditions. The targets were thrown over 
the water, the shooters facing nearly due 
east. A usually disturbing feature was 


Thy ‘A 
f se fl Me 
Mi, Wii " ‘ 


the wind, but this did not seem to affect 
the work of the contestants, except, pos- 
sibly, in a few cases. Shooting over the 
water has caused complaint in the past, 
but no complaints on this score were 
heard this year. The waves raised by 
the northwest winds, frequently broke 

against the wall throw- 








THE 1917 GRAND AMERICAN 
HANDICAP 
By David H. Eaton 
HE climax of the trap shooting 
season was reached when the 18th 
Grand American Handicap was 
run off at Chicago, August 20 to 
24, on the grounds of the South Shore 
Country Club. Never has a big shooting 
tournament been staged with more beau- 
tiful surroundings. The number of Grand 
Americans which have approached this 
year’s tournament in perfectness of every 
detail can be counted on the fingers of 
one hand. 
North of the Club House is the “Shoot- 
ing Lodge” where the 
permanent traps of the 
club are located. This is 
one of the most con- 
venient, and elegantly 
fitted up trap shooting 
clubhouses in the coun- 
try, and was placed at 
the disposal of the visi- 
tors during the tourna- 
ment. The second floor 
of this house was espe- 
cially fitted up for the 
accommodation of the 
women contestants and 
visitors, with a maid in 
attendance at all times. 
The two permanent 
traps were used for the 
professional and women’s 
events. Following the 
shore line of the lake to 
the south were installed ten automatic 
traps, placed close to the water’s edge, 
for the regular events of programme, in- 
cluding the South Shore Introductory on 
Monday, Practice Day; the Chicago 
Overture, National Amateur Champion- 
ship at Doubles and the National Ama- 
teur Championship at Singles, on Tues- 
day, the opening day; Preliminary Han- 
dicap, on Wednesday; the Grand Ameri- 
can Handicap, on Thursday, and the Con- 
solation Handicap, on Friday. The pro- 
fessionals shot in a special event of 100 
targets each day, the five men making 
high scores in these events during the 
first three days, meeting in a final contest 
at 100 targets on Friday for the profes- 
sional championship. Targets at the pro- 
fessional trap were thrown a full 60 
yards, instead of the regulation 50 yards. 
Several individual matches between pro- 
fessionals were arranged during the 
week. Special 50-target events were ar- 
ranged for women only on Tuesday, Wed- 
nesday and Friday, a trophy being given 
to the high score on each day. The two 
women contestants making the two high 
scores in the Grand American Handicap 
on Thursday, were each given a trophy. 
North of the permanent traps were in- 
stalled two “Joker” traps, which were 
kept busy every day. At these traps 


VIEW OF G. A. H. GROUNDS, CHICAGO, 1917 





C. A. LARSON, WINNER G. A. H. 


ing spray many feet into 
the air, but even this did 
not cut much figure in 
reducing the scores. 

On Practice Day, 
Frank Troeh, of Van- 
couver, Wash., set a new 
mark in the South Shore 
Introductory, breaking 
199 out of 200 from 18 
yards. Before Troeh had 
finished, J. E. Chatfield, 
of Texarkana, Ark., had 
turned in a score of 198, 
and the former knew he 
had to break them all to 
win, and had only one to 
spare if he finished in a 
tie. He took first money, 
$474, and Chatfield see- 
ond, $426.60 a» 
Skutt, of Horton, N. Y., was ‘third with 
197, and got third trophy and money, 
$399.20 

Several races were staged on Tuesday, 
the opening day of the regular pro- 
gramme. First was the Chicago Over- 
ture at 100 targets, with 285 entries, and 
in this event the best scores of the week 
were recorded. Four contestants tied for 
first place on 100 straight; E. H. Powell, 
Valparaiso, Ind.; H. P. DeMund, Phoe- 
nix, Ariz.; C. A. Edmonson, Clayton, 
Ind., and C. A. Gunning, Longmont, 
Colo. Two shoot-offs were required to 
decide the winners of the three trophies. 
In the first Powell and Edmonson tied 
on 20 straight; DeMund broke 19, and 
Edmonson, 18. Powell and Gunning 
faced the traps again, the former missing 
his 4th and 8th targets, and the latter his 
4th, 5th and 8th, giving him second place 
to Powell’s first. Gunning took third 
trophy. The total purse in the event 
amounted to $3,805. Next on the pro- 
gramme was the contest for the National 
Amateur Championship at doubles, 50 
pairs being shot at, five pairs over each 
of the ten traps. The event was won by 
C. B. Platt, of Bridgetown, 'N. J., on the 
record score of 96, which included a run 
of 43 straight. He captured the first 
trophy and $126.35. Mark, Arie, of 
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Improve Your Shooting 


Forget September’s sultry days! Banish dull 
care! Get out in the open and get some real fun. 
Match your gunskill against the frisky clay targets 


thrown from a 
GU POND 
Hand Trap 


Improve your marksmanship. Learn how to 
handle and use a gun.. Every man and every 
woman should know how to shoot and 4st what 


they shoot at. 
Here is a Special Offer 


For the time we the Du Pont Hand Trap 
p 


acked in a small keg) are 
being offered complete for $5 
—a real joy package. This is 
your opportunity to get the 


complete outfit. Go to your nearest 
dealer and get one. If he can’t supply 
you, we’ll send it to you direct on 
receipt of price. 


Order today and write for booklet 
The Sport Alluring No. 55 


E.1. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


Wilmington Delaware 


and 100 clay pigeons 
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** Aims as Action A) 


easy as : means everything in a firearm. Sure, 
pointing never-failing action at the moment of 
your need is the supreme test. Hine poe eva Iils., was ;, ee — ee 
Ad or whic e received a tro an 
finger SAVAGE ARMS $106.90; R. H. Bruns, of Brookville, Ind, 
CORPORATION was third with 93, taking the trophy and 
268 Savage Ave. Utica, N. Y¥. $87.50. 


Makers of High Power and Small Caliber Sporting Rifles , The Face for the National Amateur 
mmm | Championship at singles runs a close sec- 


ond to the Grand American event in im- 
portance, and is really of more interest 
than the big contest. Only those ama- 
teurs who have won the championship of 
their State (or the runners-up, if the 
winners are unable to attend) are eligi- 
ble to compete, making it a real fight for 
supremacy between champions. Forty- 
one states were represented. Each con- 
testant was identified by a tag pinned 
upon his back bearing the name of his 


° ° State. Mark Arie, of Illinois, J. Clark, 

2825 f. 8. velocity in the .30/40 of Massachusetts, and R. McIntyre, < 

4 ‘ 1 Pennsylvania, tied on 99. The shoot-o 

3000 f. 8. velocity in the -30/ 06 was won by Arie with 75 straight, Clark 
missing his 21st target in the first time 
up, and McIntyre losing his 9th and 21st 
in the third round. The event was shot 
INTERES TED in four 25-target strings over traps 6 and 
7. G, W. Maxwell, the one-armed ex- 

pert, was high at the professional trap 
*») with 99; H. Clark, J. R. Taylor and R. 
O. Heikes second with 97 each. Miss 

= Lucille Muesel, of Green Bay, Wis., won 
the trophy in the women’s event with 46 
out of 50. Mrs. L. G. Vogel, of Detroit, 
Mich., was second with 45. There were . 

I seventeen women in this event. 

ware OF The Preliminary Handicap occupied 


RIFLE SMOKELESS DIVISION the stage on Wednesday, and it was 


found necessary to run over a few squads 
_E.LduPont de Nemours &C ot ‘of the the in the. Amateur Clnaspice: 
rs Oo. - of = aoe in = aged Champion- 
ship, and the finish of the Double Cham- 

WILMINGTON = - 7 DELAWARE pionship took up a little time in the morn- 
ing so that the Preliminary was not 

started until about nine o'clock. The 
event was won by J. Peterson, of Ran- 


At Chicago, Ill., August 21, 1917, C. B. Platt, Bridgeton, N. J., dall, Ia., on a score of 99, from 18 yards; 


rs : ° his lost target was in the second event. 
won the National Amateur Championship at double targets, | | 17. received $343 besides the first trophy. 
shooting the PARKER GUN, score 96 x 100. J. L. Lumpp, of Youngstown, Ohio, took 
the second trophy and $308.70 on a score 
of 98, from 18 yards. 

Thursday was the day for trap shoot- 
ing’s blue ribbon event, the Grand Ameri- 
= —, Us Ape started imme- 
fe iately after the finish of the remainin 
When it comes to real shooting, squads in the Preliminary Sieadigen 

the PARKER GUN is there!!! There were 808 entries, and all but 26 


were on — when the word was given 
ARKER . to start. couple of severe rain storms 

P M BROS., Master Gn Makers with accompaniments of thunder, light- 

om aie ms ERIDEN, a ae ° oy Oh @ Me BAO fin Sieeesteen, Chk ning and strong westerly wind, caused 
. ¥. SALESROOMS, ‘arren St. Resident Agent, A. W. duBRAY, P. O. . vangunen, some little delay, although a few squads 


MARK ARIE, ALL-AROUND CHAMPION 
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LOOK ON THE TOP WAD FOR “INFALLIBLE” OR “E.C.” 


HERCULES 
Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS 


defied the first storm and remained at 
their posts until drenched to the skin. 
No attempt was made to finish the event 
on this day, Manager Shaner announcing 
in the morning that shooting would cease 
when four events (80 targets) had been 
finished. Soon after five o’clock the last 
squad completed its quota of 80 targets, 
and it was found that four of the con- 
testants were tied on 79; these were: M. 
Arie, Thomasboro, Ills., 22 yards; C. Lar- 
son, Waupaca, Wis., 20 yards; F. Hale, 
Mitchell, S. Dak. 17 yards, and F. 
Buchanan, Duluth, Minn. 19 yards. 
Of these only Larson and Arie re- 
tained their positions in the lead when 
shooting at the last 20 targets on Fri- 
day, and they each dropped a target, 
tying on 98. Hale and Buchanan fell 
to third place, and were in a tie on 96. 

. C. Norwood, Davenport, Ia., 17 
yards, and R. C. Smith, Mound, IIl., 19 
yards, came to the front, finishing in a 
tie on 97 for third and fourth trophies. 
In the shoot-off Arie and Larson tied 
on 19 the first time up, in the second 
shoot-off Larson scored 18 and Arie 16, 
first trophy going to the former, and 
second trophy to the latter. They di- 
vided the first two moneys, each re- 
ceiving $743.30. R. C. Smith won third 
trophy in the shoot-off, and I. C. Nor- 
wood, fourth, the scores being 19 and 
17, respectively; they divided third and 
fourth moneys, each getting $586.70. 

The total purse, including $500 added 
by the Interstate Association, was 
$7,824. There were no events over the 
women’s trap on Thursday. At the pro- 
fessional trap O. Heikes, Dayton, 
Ohio, and Homer Clark, of Alton, III, 
tied for first on 98. Fred Gilbert and 
“T. Bill” Crosby tied on 96. The match 
between J. R. Taylor and L. S. German 
was won by the former, 96 to 95. Nine 
women took part in the Grand Ameri- 
can Handicap, Mrs. L. G. Vogel, of 
Detroit, Mich., winning the first trophy 
on a score of 87 from 18 yards; Mrs. 
C. D. Moon, of Eau Claire, Wis., and 
Mrs. H. C. Snodgrass, of Chicago, ty- 
ing for second on 86. The former won 
the shoot-off, 20 to 18. 

On Friday the most successful of all 
Grand Americans was brought to a 
close with the Consolation Handicap, 
open to all amateurs who had not won 
any money in the other handicaps. 
There were 303 entries; the start was 
made about 11 o’clock, and before four 
in the afternoon it was all over. R. A. 
Nutt, El Paso, Ill., won the first trophy 
on a score of 96 from 19 ya.-ds; he also 
received first money, $161.50. 

In the women’s event the trophy was 
won by Mrs. H. Almert, of Chicago, 
with 45; Mrs. Moon, of Eau Claire, Wis., 
was second with 43, and Mrs. D. J. 
Dalton, of Warsaw, Ind., third, with 42. 

The professional championship race 
_.between the five high men in the daily 
events was won by Homer Clark on a 
score of 94, W. R. Crosby finishing 
second with 92. 

Mark Arie was high amateur on all 
targets during the week, scoring 577 out 
of 600; C. B. Platt was second with 568. 
Of the professionals, H. Clark was high 
with 292 out of 300; W. R. Crosby and 
R. O. Heikes second, 289 each. 

The tournament was under the man- 
agement of Elmer E. Shaner, who com- 
pleted twenty-five years’ service with 
the Interstate Association as manager 
this year, and he added fresh laurels to 
his reputation as the best tournament 
manager in the trap shooting world, 
by the perfect smoothness with which 
this big shoot was pulled off. 


HIGH GUN 
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PREMIER 
TARGET 
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@s)% BLACK SHELLS 


AJAX 
CLIMAX 


Neen 


FIELD 
RECORD 


YIN CHESTER 


REPEATER 
LEADER 


When you buy loaded shotgun shells 
you buy by name. You ask for your 
favorite make and see to it that you 
get it. 

But if this is all you do you omit an 
important detail. You overlook the 
matter of powder. 

It is just as easy to obtain a powder 
with which you are familiar, a powder 
in which you have full confidence, 
as it is to obtain your favorite make 
of shell. You ask forthe powder by 
name just as you ask for the shell. 


Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Pow- 
ders, Infallible and ‘‘E.C.”’, may be 
obtained in the standard makes of 
shells given at the left. The shell you 
shoot is among them. You can obtain 
a Hercules powder in that shell by 
asking for it when you buy. 

On the top wad of every shell, and 
on the side of the box in which the 
shells are sold, is printed the name of 
the powder with which the shell is 
loaded. Look for. the name when 
buying. See that it is either Infal- 
lible or **E.C.’?. 

These powders are of high quality and 
uniform quality. They give light recoil, 


even patterns, and high velocity. Write for 
a free booklet which describes 


them fully. 


HERCULES POWDER co. 
1059 Market Street 
Wilmington 








OUTDOOR BLANKETS 
of PATRICK WOOL 


trick wool is Northern wool from sheep that 
thrive in the snow. It resists wind, cold and 
dampness and gives unusual warmth without great 


wei 


LEE, 


are the choice of sportsmen on account of 


their weather-and-wear-resisting quality. 

this same wool are Patrick-Duluth 
Mackinaw Robes, Auto-Steamer Rugs, 
Hunting Coats, Trap Shooter Jackets, 
Hunting Breeches and Outing Jackets, as 
well as Patricks (long or chert Coats), 
Sweaters and Socks. For sale at best stores. 
Write for the Patrick Book illustrating 
the Patrick-Duluth Wool Products. 


— 
LLL Blankets 


PATRICK-DULUTH WOOLEN MILL, 14 29th Ave, § Duluth, Minnesota 
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CHANNEL BASS RIGS 
By Arthur F. Westervelt 
Having seen an article some months 
ago in the “Grate Reelijus Magazene” re- 
garding a “Channel Bass Rig,” I have 
been much interested in noticing the dif- 
ferent rigs used by well-known fishermen 
at the various fishing grounds that I have 
visited since then. The usual surf rig is, 
of course, the common 3-way swivel rig, 
Figure 1. One ring to the line, another to 
a 4-inch piece of line attached to a 4-oz. 
pyramid sinker and to the other ring the 
hook. 
In this rig it may be noticed the pull is 
not direct and in playing a heavy fish one 


Bone Betton 
at 





the pull again is direct. Another rig was 
made up somewhat like Figure 3. The 
hook was attached to the line by means of 
ordinary swivel. The 4-oz. pyramid sinker 
was attached to a swivel that slid along 
the line and was stopped by a common 
button from running down on the knot 
and wearing on it. 

A rig that is to my mind as good as the 
more expensive “channel” rig is as at 
Figure 4 





arm of the swivel is very apt to become 
bent and later broken off; this has hap- 
pened to me at times. 

To obviate this trouble there is a 3-way 
swivel on the market made so that the 
pull at all times is direct. Figure 2. The 
arm BC is made in one piece. A is at- 
tached to the line and either B or C to 
the sinker or hook. If sinker is attached 
at C in casting the pull is straight along 
AC. If a large fish is hooked at B the 
arm is pulled down so B will be at C and 


In the regular “Channel Rig” there are 
too many parts that make for expense. 
Why, for instance, should the part from 
A to B consist of an adamant, agate or 
pearl ring? Then a length of German sil- 

ver wire, then a swivel, 
and then a _ connecting 
) link. Every time you cast 
away a rig (or are you 
one who never gets a 
back lash) you lose 65 cents or more. 
This rig (in Figure 4) answers all pur- 
poses and consists merely of a small bone 
ring (7 for 5 cents at any 5- and 10-cent 
store) to which is attached the pyramid 
sinker by a length of wire or line; the 
rest of the rig is essentially the same as 
the standard rig for channel bass; a loop 
of rawhide belting (C) for the purpose 
of keeping the ring (A) from running 
down on the hook and to protect the 
knot in the line from chafing. This rig 
I have used extensively and have yet to 
break a bone ring. These bone rings are 
remarkably strong and seem to wear as 
well as the more expensive agate, pearl 
or adamant ones. 





SPRING BUTT FOR A SURF ROD 
Fiecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Can you give me the names of several 
companies who make a specialty of good 


To hots 


2) > 


©< Fig2 


heavy German silver reel seats, rod fer- 
rules and trimmings? 

I need a 1-inch German silver reel seat 
with a No. 12 female ferrule for a 
“spring butt” to be used with a light- 
weight surf rod, but don’t seem to be 
able to find just what I am looking for. 
Practically all surf rods are heavier than 
the one I use and, therefore, have larger 


ferrules. 
A. H. Youn. 

Ans.—Regarding getting a spring butt 
for a surf rod, I think that just the butt 
you want is carried by Fd. vom Hofe, 112 
Fulton street, or Wm. Mills & Sons, 21 
Park place, New York City, in two 
grades, viz.: Nickel reel seat and ferrule, 
22-inch butt, and Bethabara, 24-inch butt 
with a German silver reel seat and fer- 
rule of about 7g of one inch size to one 
inch size.—Epb. 


THE MARCH BROWN FLY TIED 
DRY 








Fretp & StreAM Pus. Co.: 
For a number of years I have taken 
FIELD AND STREAM, also Outers’ Book 











Field and Stream—October, 1917 








# Only 11 More Days to Get FIELD AND STREAM “@@ 
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JUSTRITE 


PAT. DEO. I7+1901 
_. MAY 7 
SOLBERS: 


Although the Justrite would cost you $1.50 
at your store, we are able to offer this 
lamp, owing to the large quantities we 
have purchased, with a pears s $ 
subscription to Field and =. 50 
Stream (total value $3.50) for 


This is Offer No. 1 


At the Old Price 


Open letter from the Publisher 


When I returned from my vacation 
I was disappointed to learn our Circu- 
lation Manager had limited the last 
chance offer of FIELD AND STREAM 
at the old price to Septernber 18th. 

I realize that many sportsmen, like 
myself, who were away on their va- 
cation have missed this announcement. 
In view of this we are extending the 
offer to September . 30th. 

This last chance eleven day offer en- 
titles you to enter or extend your sub- 
scription to FIELD AND STREAMat the 
old rate of $1.50, two years for $3.00 





HFERE’S 

THE OFFER 

A Marble Hunt- 

ing Knife (regu- 

lar price at stores 
$1.50), delivered, 
Postpaid, to you, to- 
gether with a full 
year’s subscription 


sfigiel., Baas $2. 50 


This ~ Offer No. 3 


and three yearsfor $4.5 . ANY SUB- 
SCRIPTION FOR A PERIOD OF 
MORE THAN THREE YEARS 
WILL NOT BE ACCEPTED AT 
THE OLD RATE. 


Or, you are privileged to select any 
one of the useful, practical, serviceable 
and corking good outdoor articles listed 
on this page in connection with FIELD 
AND STREAM at the extremely low 
price quoted. 

This eleven day last chance offer ex- 
pires at midnight, Sunday, September 
30th. The envelope containing your 
subscription must be postmarked your 





Don’t you want this Complete Emergency 


Case? Together with a year’s $4. 00 


subscription, at - combs- 
mation offer Price of 
This is Offer No. 5 


town or city not later than midnight 
September 30th, otherwise your sub- 
scription will not be honored at the 
old price. 

And remember, this dividend paying 
investment willnet you over 30%. The 
coupon below will save you 7/4c acopy. 
You will pay 12)4c a copy when others 
are paying 20c a copy. 

Don’t miss this last chance eleven 
day offer—shoot in the coupon today! 


Sincerely yours, 


a 








In the store this Kit would set you back 
$2.50. But by buying in large quantities, 
we are able to offer you this Kit, with 
ayear’ssubscription to 
Field and Stream (total value 
$4.50) for - 


This is Offer No. 2 


$3.50 





This Compass sells for $1.00 in the stores 
and by purchasing them in large lots 
we are able to offer one to you 
witha yea r’s cubsoription 


mith k 52.25 


This is Offer No. 4 








The Outdoors- 
man’s Handbook 
is the only book 
of its kind pub- 
lished. Indis- 
pensable to the 
man or boy who 
wantstoknow 
more and who is 
willing to be 
taught and ad- 
vis by the au- 
thorities on life 
in the open. 


special offer with 


*2.90 


Regular Price, $1.50; 
a year’s pac mae I~ cy to Field 
and Stream (total value $3. 50) 
or - 


This is Offer No. 6 
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This rod “the Rod that made Jim Heddon famous,” sell_ in your own tackle store for Two Fifty, but as 
we have contracted with the manufacturer by the "thousand rods, we are able to offer 
you this rod, with a year’s subscription to Field -— —— (54.50 value) for 
— This is Offer N. 


3.50 





YOUR CHOICE OF FIELD AND STREAM, WITH OR WITHOUT PREMIUM 


FIELD and STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 EIGHTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
Please {Nitze} my subscription for FIELD and STREAM 


for term as indicated by X in square space below. 


ONE YEAR $2.00 VALUE FOR . . . 
TWO YEARS $4.00 VALUE FOR. . . 
THREE YEARS $6.00 VALUE FOR . . 


Sign here 
and enclose 
check or 
money order (CITY 


$1.50 O 
$3.00 O 
$4.50 0) 





(Article desired) 
as per offer No 


If you want a premium enclose amount 
printed under each article 
Enclosed is $ 
send me Field and Stream for one 44 rd 
year and as premium a 


for which va 
This 
i” offer is 
Kae positively 


oY void after Sep- 
or, tember 30th. En- 


a 






































and some others, and must say I con- 
sider Fietp AND StrREAM the best of all. 
Have used the dry fly for more than 30 
years; in fact, am an old crank on dry-fly 


fishing.. Your article in the September, 
1916, issue “The Dry Fly on the Esopus,” 
was a dandy. Am sending you a whirl- 
ing dun, one of my favorites. Please send 
me a March Brown Fly dressed the same 
as the ones you used on the Esopus. I 
never had much luck with a March 
Brown except early and used wet. My 
best rod is 444 oz. Use a double tapered 
E line and 6-ft. tapered leader. Please 
find $1.50 inclosed for a year’s subscrip- 
tion to Fietp aANp Stream. Be sure and 
send the Fishing Number if it has to be 
a deferred number. 
C. F. Crark. 

Ans.—Regarding the March Brown fly, 
would say that this was a dry fly which 
I bought from Abercrombie & Fitch, New 
York, and I found it very successful 
when the fly which the March Brown rep- 
resents was hatching. I only used it on 
such days. You'd better write them for 
some of them. 

Thanks very much for the Whirling 
Dun, which I will try this year. It looks 
a little large for the Esopus, as we got 
two strikes to one for small flies against 
the large size—Eb. 


ASBURY PARK WINS SURF-CAST- 
ING CLASSIC 
400-Foot Mark Exceeded 
At Asbury Park, N. J., on August 11th, 
the 400-foot mark fell before the assaults 
of the surf rod. The occasion was the 
tournament of the Association of 
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ELINGSHAUSEN MAKING WORLD RECORD CAST 


event, however, Elingshausen, of the Mid- 
land Beach team, snatched the blue ribbon 
from Sahdala with a cast of 409 feet 9 
inches, and later, to conform his right to 
the 400-foot class, made 405 feet and 405 
feet 6 inches. 

When the big team race started the fif- 
teen men who lined up comprised the 
giants of the casting world. Amongst 
them were five -men who have made 
world’s records twelve times since Au- 
gust, 1914, when Clayton placed America 
to the forefront. In the ranks of the 
other ten men are some whose skill bids 
fair to eclipse anything done in the past. 

The weather conditions were ideal ex- 
cept as to wind. In the morning it 
wafted in gentle zephyrs across the courts 
slightly against the casters, while in the 


afternoon it shifted and slightly favored 
the leads. It is remarkable to note that 
at no time was it over three or four 
miles per hour. 

The honors of the day were neatly di- 
vided—Asbury Park holding her suprem- 
acy established last year, Midland Beach 
winning the world’s record for the long- 
est single cast, while Ocean City, by 
splendid improvement over last. year’s 
form, rushed into second place by her 
steady and consistent work. Midland 
Beach suffered a Stroke of hard luck in 
the first round, when one of her team 
fouled the casting line with his foot and 
was scored zero. Being thus about 290 
feet behind Asbury Park, the leaders, her 
men took long chances to regain their lost 
ground. They went strong up to the 
fourth round, when a backlash resulted in 
a parted line; and although all chance of 
winning thus vanished, unless like mis- 
fortunes overtook the other teams in. the 
fifth round, Midland finished her last 
round at an average of 323 feet 1 inch per 
man, the best of the race. 

Asbury Park showed steady and con- 
sistent work throughout, never exerting 
herself and holding every lead. Ocean 
City likewise held very lead and her work 
was as clean as Asbury’s. Each of these 
teams suffered one backlash, holding the 
cast slightly under 200 feet, but, unlike 
Midland, their lines did not part. Out 
of a total of 75 casts in the race, 71 went 
true, and but one lead was thrown off. 

The rods used were approximately 28 
to 30 inches in the butt, with 6-foot 6-inch 
tips, thus approaching 9 feet in total 

length, weight of tip about 13 





Surf Angling Clubs at which the 
$1,000 trophy, known as the Ocean 
City Cup, came up for competi- 
tion between teams of five men 
representing the Asbury Park 
Fishing Club, the Ocean City 
Fishing Club, and the Midland 
Beach Fishing Club. Prior to the 
big race, which began at 2 p. m., 
two events were run off as warm- 
ing-up races for teams. 

In the “V”-Shaped Court event, 
five casts, 4-ounce weight, A. J. 
Sahdala, of the Asbury Park team, 
first smashed the mark with a cast 
of 402 feet 9 inches and, for a 





brief period, held the world’s rec- 
ord. Before the close of the 





Aspury Park Fisuinc Cius 
First Cast 





ft. ins. ft. 
Glaston. ....... 301 10 319 
Sahdala ...... 305 6 300 
ER Ss crcigws 268 1 315 
Fo, 68k om 266 10 303 
4 ae kh 69 342 330 
Total..... 1,487 3 1,568 








Ocean City Fisuinc Crus 





Second Cast 








HIS DELIVERY 


SIMON, FINISHING 





THE SCORES 








ounces, generally of split bamboo. 
The reels were special casting 
reels, smaller and lighter than the 
typical fishing reel, and _ with 
throw-off handles. The Asbury 
Park team used standard nine- 
thread fishing lines, while the 
other teams used special 12 and 
15-thread casting lines, these spe- 
cial lines being somewhat smaller 
and lighter than the regular line 
used by the winners. 

Below is a table of the com- 
plete scores. Dr. Simon’s 0 was 
due to inadvertently overstepping 
the line, which was sincerely re- 
gretted by all the contestants. 

R. H. Corson. 


















Third Cast Fourth Cast Fifth Cast Total Average 
ins. ft. ins. fe... me: ft. ins. ft. ins. ft. ins. 
3 318 305 9 « 289 5 1,513 3 306 5 

11 299 5 335 9 304 7 1,543 2 308 8 
3 198 10 279 2 300 9 1.362 1 aia 5 
1 (ee 295 9 243 1,385 9 2/7 2 
1 334 8 342 327 4 1,676 1 335 3 
7 1,428 3,556" § 1.465 3 7,499 4 300 


Wright 231 268 2 278 4 225 8 
MS sg 5 ab act 305 304 7 300 300 
Stilwagon 296 4 334 1 307 6 191 8 
Maginnis ..... 289 4 296 6 311 8 288 8 
Pinkham ...... 294 10 300 2 311 9 311 5 
\Total..... 1416 6 1,503 6 1,509 3 Bee Oo 
Miptann Beacn Fisuinc Crus 
Untied 2 278 1 288 5 227 3 
On, Sah bag 242 6 259 2 257 6 277 1 
I ae Qe ae 286 8 295 263 11 
Shaw ine ae 3 330 9 355 9* roe 
Elingshausen... 352 9 357 378° 2 405 
Total..... 1,189 1,574 














276 10 1,280 256 
314 4 1,523 11 304 9 
329 11 1,459 6 291 11 
293 1479 2 295 10 
324 10 1,543 308 7 
1,538 11 7,285 7 am 5 
289 2 1,354 11 271 
273 8 1,309 11 262 
304 9 1,150 4 230 1 
342 6 ie. 270 4 
405 6 1,898 5 379 8 
1,615 7,065 2 "281 7 
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WINNERS AND LEADERS 
IN 1917 “FIELD AND 
STREAM” PRIZE 
FISHING CON- 
TEST 
This list is made up of affidavits re- 
ceived up to and including August 31st. 


WINNERS IN CLOSED CLASSES 
Brook Trout, Class A 


First prize—Carl S. Carlson, 7 Ibs. 
10 oz.; length, 25% in.; girth, 16 in. 
Caught in Magalloway River, Maine, with 
4-oz. Montague rod, Shakespeare reel, 
Sagamore enam. silk line, Brown fly 
(home-made). 

Second prize—Stanley Davidson, 534 
Ibs.; Ingth, 23 in.; girth, 14 in. Caught 
in Lake Boudreau, "Quebec, Canada, with 


10 ft. split-bamboo Utica rod, gun-metal 
click reel (no name), Saline line (G), 
Worn fly. 

Third 


z.; length, 21 in.; girth, 1112 in. Caught 
in Swan Creek, Michigan, with No. 8 
3ristol rod, Expert reel, No. E Saline 


line, Brown Hackle fly. 

Fourth prize—Joseph Laporte, 3 Ibs. 
1 oz.; length, 19% in.; girth, 12% in. 
Caught in Stiles Brook, New Hampshire, 
with Bristol rod, Kingfisher line, Parma- 
chenee Belle fly. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass, Class A 


First prize—Alex. : Gibbes, 9 Ibs.; 


length, 2414 in.; girth, 18 in. Caught in 
Dents Pond, ¥ C., with Riverside steel 
rod, Tripart reel, Kingfisher line and 


Gibbes’ special lure. 

Second prize—S. B. McMaster, 8 Ibs.; 
length, 24 in.; girth, 17 in. Caught in 
Goodwill Lake, S. C., with Holland rod, 
Louisville blue grass reel, Newton, Black 
& Co. line, Neverfail rainbow lure. 

Third prize—Merwin E. Lyons, 7% 
Ibs.; length, 23 in.; girth, 17 in. Caught 
in Masten Lake, N. Y., with Bristol steel 
rod, Stock reel, Kingfisher line, minnow. 
i s. E. H. Shields, 7% 
Ibs.; length 22% in.; girth, 17% in. 
Caught in City Lake, Oklahoma, with Tri- 
umph steel rod, Shakespeare reel, Abbey 
& Imbrie line and Rush Tango minnow. 

Fifth prize—Mrs. Geo. De Koeyer, 7 
Ibs. 2 oz.; length, 2034 in.; girth, 15% in. 
in. Caught in Lake Mason, Wisconsin, 
with Samson steel rod, Takapart reel, 
Cuttyhunk “Donegal” linen line, Bass. 
Oreno lure. 


Large Mouth Black Bass, Northern 
Division, Class A 

First prize—Robert T. Ives, 8 Ibs. 5 
z.; length, 25 in.; girth, 17 in. Caught 
in Pillings Pond, N. J., with Bristol rod, 
Shakespeare reel, Kingfisher line, South 
Bend single hooks. 

Second prize—G. D. Busick, 734 Ibs.; 
length, 23 in.; girth, 16%4 in. Caught in 
Koonts Lake, Ind., with steel rod, Wag- 
gaman reel, South Bend line, weedless 
minnow. 

Third prize—Harry Hudson, 
oz.; length, 23!4 in.; girth, 164 in. 
Caught at Gibbsboro, New Jersey, 
Bristol rod, Meisselbach Takapart reel, 
Kingfisher line and live minnow. 

Fourth prize—J. Szold, 714 Ibs.; length, 
24% in.; girth, 17 in. Caught in New- 
boro Lake, Ontario, with Heddon rod, 
Meek’s Blue Grass reel, Kingfisher line, 
frog. 

Fifth prize—Dr. J. B. Eastman, 7% Ibs. ; 
length, 2314 in.; girth, 174 in. Caught 





prize—Steve Harley, 4 Ibs. 8 | 








7 Ibs. 6 | 


with | 


IQI7 





Oriental F Wigsler, $1.00 

No. 3, with 3/0 hook, %5 oz. 

No, 4, with 2/0 hook, 43 oz. 
Solid Celluloid 


Made by 


AL. FOSS 


1714 to 1736 Columbus Road 
CLEVELAND, O. 








by fishing with a “rake” and dragging in a 
bunch of weeds when you could use an Al. Foss fz a7 


Pork Rind Minnow and bring in a fish instead? 





Little Egypt Wiggler, 75c_ 
No. 3/0 hook, 44 oz. 


Our Pork Rind Strips are necessary 
to the success of these lures. 


For sale by all dealers 





WHY LOSE 
YOUR TEMPER 


and spoil another- 
wise good time 


ross LURES 





25c Jar 


Skidder, 75. 
No. 3/0 hook, 44 oz. 








Number 835 
Satin Pad, CableWeb 
: 35 cents a pair 
#@ This is not a 25 cent garter selling 
i for 35 cents — it is the most luxu- § 





Talbot Reels 


are the the final | 
choice of expert 





Made of German 
speci => cpirel gears 
a esigne iv- 
extn ene 
thness not foun: n ot! * reels. inions, pivo 
tnd stoda ore made of solid steel drill rod making 
the spool perfectly rigid. 
Talbot reels spin in absolute silence and are 
aranteed togive perfect service under all conditions. 
Faibot reels have represented the world’s highest 
achievement in for > wad it 25 years. 
onderful new mode tar,” $6.00. 
a F other models Buea and ho oaar At lead- 
ing dealers or direct factory. 


TALBOT REEL & MFG. CU., 311 E. Sth St. Kansas City, Mo. 


















OU know ‘‘Dowagiac”’ 
means fishing tackle— 
just as you know 
**“Kodak’*? means 
camera. But don’ tfor- 
get there’s only one maker 
of genuine ‘‘ Dowagiac’’ Rods, 
Reels and Minnows—and that 
is Jas. Heddon’s Sons, at 
Dowagiac, Mich., the Bait- 
Casting Capital of the 
United States. 
Write for the new 
Heddon Catalog. It’sa 
beauty and it’s free. 




































Heddon'’s Genuine 


OWaglaCc 


ods is -Reels-Min now, 











CAMP OUTFITS 
ARMY & NAVY GOODS 


Complete Equipment for 
One Man or a Regiment 


Everything for Camp or Outdoor Life 
BOY SCOUT, HOME DEFENSE, 
ARMY AND NAVY UNIFORMS 

Tents, Cots, Blankets, Camp Furniture. Cook- 

ing Outfits. Shirts, Breeches, Khaki Uniforms, 

Trousers, Coats, Sweaters, Hats, Leggings, Boots, 

Shoes and hundreds of other articles in our 

new Catalogue ‘“‘F.” Send 4c. for postage. 

Write to-day and save money. 

Prompt Delivery—Money Back Guarantee 


ARMY X NAVY EQUIPHENT CO.new‘voms css 


Minnows, Eels. jitee, 

Catch Fish, Muskrats ete. in large 

numbers, w. Ith the new 

folding, & gulvanized, St Steel It catches 
them catches flies. Made in al 

sizes. Write 1 or ‘Pr ice List, and Free Booklet on 

best bait ever discovered for attracting all kinds 

of fish, J. F. GREGORY, K-210, St. Louis, Mo. 












Coming Features in 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


The Sportsman’s Magazine of the West 


Its live, re ting stories and practical articles delight 
the heart of sportsmen. fk keeps them posted on 
“what's pa * in hunting, fishing, camping, etc. 

The N »vernber issue will feature W. J. Pitchford’s thrill- 
ing “A Big Scare on Lions in German East Africa.” 
This was the last big African hunt before the war. Six 
lions and much other big game was shot. 
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MAINE 
HUNTING SHOE 


Light as a mo ccasin with pro- 
tection of a heavy hunting bot. 
Warranted to stand hardest 
test. Water elk tops and red 
rubber v amps. White rubber 
soles and leather inner- -soles. 

, -inch, $3.85; 6'2-inch, 
75; Sinch, $5.50; 10-inc ch, $7 
delivered tree. With heels, 25 23 

cents extra. 
Send for 1917 catalog and free sample of 
rubber and leather. 


L, L. BEAN, Mfr. 
Freeport - Maine 








“Through the Heart of Bitter Roots” (Part 2) by Ral 

Edmonds will also appear in November. ‘This is the 
Idaho Big Game story and is beautifully illustrated. 
Among other interesting and valuable stories and ar- 
ticles in the November issue will be “‘Notes on Telesco 

Sights” (illustrated) by Capt. Townsend Whelen, the 
great rifle authority; “Which Shall We Protect—Cats or 
Birds?” by the editor and others; “Story of a Ram” by 
John Ford, Supreme Court Judge, State of N. Y.; “Big 
Game Hunt on the Border” by W. C. Kiplinger, etc., etc. 


SIX MONTH 
TRIAL OFFER 75c. 


We want you to know “ Oucdoor Life.” We're so sure 
ers ou'll like it we're making this special offer to get it 
‘ore you. Send along your order to-day in or for 


the November issue. (Six months in Canada $1.00). 


Outdoor Life Publishing Co. 


20 WESTERN BUILDING - DENVER, COLO 











FLEXABACK 
Handy Hangers 


THE CAMPER’S FRIEND 
5 Five Useful Hooks 5 


That “ Hang — 
Instantly 
Holds Clothing or Other Articles 
Convenient for Everybody 
~ Can be folded and carried in 
pocket or grip to use when 
travelling or hung up permanently 
in home or office. 

At F—~, Department, 
25¢ 4 ardware, and Sporting 
Goods = 
Or BUTCHER MFG. CO. 
641-643 Atlantic Ave., Boston 











Into the Land 
of Perpetual 
SzWelcome 


“a 
J, longer does any man need to stand back in the narrowness, 


the smoke, the noise and the blackness of the city with his 
heart aching for one glimpse of the open. 

No longer does any man need too feel that the out-of-doors with 
its sunshine and shadows, its colors and life, its hills and dales 
is the favored playground of the men of great wealth. 


The 


Harley-Davidson 
Motor Co. 


511-B Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Producers of Highgrade Motorcycles 
for more than 15 years 


Also Manufacturers of Harley- 
Davidson Bicycles 





Harley-Davidson 
For 15 Years the Master Motorcycle 


is nature’s envoy to you. Through the Harley-Davidson 
Motorcyele her very soul is laid bare to you. 
of-doors need go unanswered. Your every evening, your every 
Sunday can be spent with nature. 

Every man can afford the Harley-Davidson Motorcyle. Let the 
Master Mount introduce you into the land of perpetual welcome, 
Stop in today at the nearest Harley-Davidson dealer. Let him 
ride out under the blue sky with you. 


No call of her out- 




















in Funks Lake, Indiana, with Heddon No. 
6 rod, South Lend Anti-Backlash reel, 
South Bend line, Heddon crab wiggler. 


Special Prize for Largest Large-Mouth 
Bass Caught Between June 15th 
and July 15th in the Northern 
Division 
Winner—IIenry Hudson, 7 Ibs. 6 0z.; 
length, 2314 in.; girth, 1614 in. Caught 
at Gibbsboro, N. J., with Bristol rod, 
Meisselbach Takapart reel, Kingfisher 


line and live minnow on June 22, 1917. 


LEADERS 
Brook Trout—Class B 
First—Grant Phillips. 
Second—Mike Heller. 
Third—Robert F. Hale. 
Fourth—Elwood R. Knapp. 

Rainbow Trout 
First—Ira E. Hornibrook. 
Second—Jack McFarland. 
Third—Roscoe C. Britton. 
Fourth—E. S. Weisse. 

Brown Trout 
First—Harry Ackley. - 
Second—H. O. Wygant. 
Third—H. S. Hansen. 
Fourth—Dr. A. W. Bruce. 

Lake Trout 
Dr. J. T. Brooks. 
Small-Mouth Black Bass—Class B 
First—Joseph Mayer. 
Second—Morgan Harris. 
Third—Francis W. Greene. 
Fourth—Wm. J. Harris. 
Large-Mouth Bass, Northern Divisiom 
—Class 
J. L. R. Morgan. 
Large-Mouth Black Bass, Southern 
Division 
First—R. F. Paddison. 
Second—Mary E. Peck. 
Third—George C. Shupee. 
Fourth—E. W. Pennrich. 

Florida Class 
First—Dellar Cashwell. 
Second—C. D. Green. 
Third—F. P. Kelley. 
Fourth—T. H. Mixson. 

Maryland, Delaware, Virginia andi 
West Virginia Division 
First—E. S. Cheatham. 
Second—C. Victor Mathews. 
Third—Edwin C. Totten. 
TFourth—Claude M. Hinsley. 
Great Northern Pike 
First—John Kruss. 
Second—Alfred Kundert. 
Third—David Elder. 

Muscallonge 
First—Arthur W. Baumann. 
Second—H. A. Collins. 
Third—C. P. Shumway. 

Wall-Eyed Pike 
First—M. J. Hanley. 
Second—O. W. Hanna. 
Third—B. F. Winterburn. 

Bluefish 
First—Caleb L. Worth. 
Second—Louis Lockwood. 

Weakfish 
Violet H. Deane. 

Channel Bass 
First—Nelson J. Schoen. 
Second—George T. Ladd. 
Third—Leon H. Shuck. 
Fourth—Walter W. Shomo.. 

Tarpon 
First—John Law Kerr. 
Second—A. Hewitt. 
Third—John Igelstroem. 
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SIGN OFTHE \ 
LEAPING DOLPHIN \ 


HEN you reach 

that delightful — 
stage of angling wherein your eyes 
light up even at the mere sight of 
your tackle box—then you must 
necessarily be receptive to the fine 
qualities, the sturdy virtues and the 
deep satisfaction yielded by 


Abbeyé Imbrie 


Jachle thats 


tab Fiohing” 


If your dealer does not carry 
Abbey & Imbrie Tackle send for 
catalog F. 


. ABBEY & IMBRIE 
: Division of Baker,Murray & 
Imbrie, Inc. 
15-17 Warren Street 
New York 








END your skins to us 

and tell us what you 

want them worked into— 

a fur coat, gloves, mittens, 

fur set, cap, robe or rug—and 


made from we will save you 50%. 


skins sent us 
We've been tanning and doing fur work 
~ for every state in the Union and Canada 
for over 30 years—our work is right and you can depend 
upon it. rite for our book of Style Suggestions and 
instructions for preparing hides for tanning. It's tree. 


John Figved Robe and Tanning Co. 
2940 Forest Home Ave. Milwaukee, Wis. 


[EPAG! 


STRONGER THAN NAILS 











HANDY 
i toamg a 


10s 














TACKLE FOR BLUEFISH 
Frecp & Srream Pus. Co.: 
Would you kindly advise me as to what 


is the best tackle and bait to be used in 


fishing for bluefish? 
Howard THOMPSON. 


Ans.—Regarding the best tackle 


and consists of a spring butt rod with 6- 
ft. tip and agate guide mountings. When 
the run of bluefish is on in September a 
great many are taken surf-casting from 
the shore, the bait being either an attract- 
ive chunk of moss bunker or a block tin 
metal squid which is cast out where the 
bluefish are striking into schools of small 
fish. 

For off-shore fishing, the regular boat 
rod with trumpet guides and short butt is 
used. In both cases a first-class salt- 
water reel and a 15 or 18-thread line will 
be needed. The leader should be of piano 
wire, as the bluefish often bite off the 
gut leader. The swivel should be of dark 
bronze instead of shiny brass, to prevent 
the bluefish striking at the swivel instead 
of the bait—Eb. 

















VAN CAMPEN HEILNER AND 44 LB. BARRA- 
CUDA CAUGHT ON F. & S. SUBSCRIPTION ROD 
Took 750 feet 9-thread Joe Jefferson line in first 


Had to hold reel under water to keep it 
Time 1 hr. 12 min. Lure split 
mullet. 


| rush. 
from burning up. 


BAITS FOR BARRACUDA 
| Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 


I should be glad to have you give me 
the name of some good bait for trolling 
for Barracuda, Amber Jack and Tarpon. 
I should like to hear from some of your 
people on this subject as well as lines 
to use. Gro. L. Henry. 

Ans.—The bait usually used for troll- 
ing for barracuda, amberjack and tarpon 
is either mullet or grouper. See THE 
OvutTpoorsMAN’s HANpBOOK, published by 
us and on sale at this office for $1.50.—Eb. 





SOME BASS TACKLE QUESTIONS 
Fietp & StreAM Pus. Co.: 

What is the proper size hook for one- 
and two-pound bass? 


for | 
bluefish, would say that the standard surf | 
outfit is best when casting from shore, | 





ABERCROMBIE'S 
trove CAMP marx 


Mews Abercrombie 
Bedding Roll 
$12.00 


ECENTLY originated by 

David T. Abercrombie and 
now being made by us ac- 
cording to the characteristic 
Abercrombie standard of 
workmanship. Fashioned of 
best cotton duck, waterproofed 
by our own copper process. 

One end flap designed as a separate 

detachable wall case, with two large 
pockets, two medium pockets, and 
four small pockets, to contain various 
articles of clothing, etc. Weight 8% 
lbs. When rolled, fastens with pat 
olive drab web straps with handle 
for carrying. 


‘DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 
10-15-17 Warren Street, New York City 


Actual 
photoof } 
the detach- 
able wall 





SENT POSTPAID for 35 CENTS 


A waterproof, tough fibreboard, folding decoy, 
exact reproduction of colors, a good serviceable 
decoy so constructed as to continually move 
about on the water, making it the most effective 
decoy ever made. Fill out the coupon and men- 
tion kind of decoy wanted. Mallard, Canvas- 
back, Bluebill or Redhead. For sale by best 
dealers everywhere. 





Wm. R. Johnson Co., (Mfr. of Johnson’s Folding 

Paper Decoy), 72 Columbia St., Seattle, Wash. 

Gentlemen: Enclosed find 35c. for which please send 
duck decoy. 


Address 
Name of your dealer 
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You Can Tell the People Who 
Have Iron in Their Blood 
—Strong, Healthy, Sturdy Folks 


Doctor Says Ordinary Nuxated Iron Will 
Make Nervous Rundown People 100% 
Stronger in Two Weeks’ Time 
In Many Cases 


~~ 


NEW YORK, N. Y “One glance is enough 
to tell which people have iron in their blood,” 
said Dr. E. Sauer, a Boston physician who has 
studied widely both in this country and in Great 
European medical institutions, in a recent dis- 
course. They are the that do and dare. 
The others are in the weakling class. Sleepless 
nights spent worrying over supposed ailments, 
constant dosing with habit forming drugs and 
narcotics for nervous weakness, stomach, liver 
or kidney disease and useless attempts to brace 
up with strong coffee or other stimulants are 
what keep them suffering and vainly longing to 
be strong. Their real trouble is lack of iron in 
the blood. Without iron the blood has no power 
to change food into living tissue and therefore 
nothing you eat does any 
get the strength out of it. The 
supplied the multitude of dangerous symptoms 
disappear. I have seen dozens of nervous, run- 
down people who were ailing all the time, double 
and even triple their strength and endurance and 
entirely get rid of every sign of dyspepsia, liver 


ones 


you 


moment iron is 


good; you don’t’ 


and other trouble in from ten to fourteen days’ 
time simply by taking iron in the proper form. 
And this, after they had in some cases been doc- 
toring for months without any benefit. 

If you are not strong or well you owe it to 
yourself to make the following test: See how 
long you can work or how far you can walk with- 
out becoming tired Next take two five-grain 
tablets of ardimary nuxated iron three times per 
day after meals for two weeks. Then test your 
strength again and see for yourself how much 
you have gained. There is nothing like good old 
iron to put color in your cheeks and sound, healthy 
flesh on your bones. But you must take iron in 
a form that can be easily absorbed and assimi- 
lated like nuxated iron if you want it to do you 
any good, otherwise it may prove worse than 
useless. 


NOTE—Nuxated Iron recommended above by Dr. E. 
Sauer, is one of the newer organic iron compounds Un- 
like the older inorganic iron products, it is easily assimi- 
lated, does not injure the teeth, make them black, nor upset 
the stomach; on the contrary, it is a most potent remedy, in 
nearly ali forms of indigestion, as well as for nervous, 
run-down conditions The Manufacturers have such great 
confidence in Nuxated Iron that they offer to forfeit $100.00 
to any charitable institution if they cannot take any man 
or woman under 60 who lacks iron and increase their 
strength 100 per cent or over in four weeks’ time provided 
they have no serious organic trouble. They also offer to 
refund your money if it does not at least double your 
strength and endurance in ten days’ time. It is dispensed 
in this city by all good druggists. 





Study that cross-section—four 
layers of leather between you WB 
and the trail give full protec- 
tion without extra weight of 
stiff sole-leather sole. The 
lightest beet ever made for hard & 
service. Stands the gaff—and « 

keeps yous feet dry. Special 
chrome waterproofed cowhide, 7 

chocolate color, with sole piece 
of wonderful Maple Pac hide 2 

that outwears sole leather. 

Note our patent “Never . 
Rip” watershed seams & 
no stitches to lead water 

in to your 
foot. «9 


<a” 


It’s the boot for still hunters, bird hunters, fishermen 
and all-around “hikers.’’ Made to your measure, any 
height. 
Write for Complete Catalogue “A” —Free 
W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
Berlin, Wis. 





THE BROADBILL DUCK CALL 


actual size 


A CALL THAT CALLS 


Don’t waste your ammunition on birds out of 
range. Call them in with the perfect call of the 
BROADBILL. In tone quality it has no equal, 
operates with little effort and will not break in 
tone by loud calling. 


Price $1.00 at your dealer, or mailed anywhere 
in the U. S. on receipt of same. 
Patented and manufactured by 


N. C. HANSEN CO., Zimmerman, Minn. 
e Bar¢gains- 
SAVE 50% 


On Your Motorcycle 


All makes—Indian, Reading, Standard, 

’ Thor, Yale, Excelsior—singles, twins, 
Ia\ prices from $25.00 up. Our machines 
are rebuiltthroughout by expert 

mechanics. Every part made 

perfect. Thoroughly tested. 
Absolutelyguaranteed. A postal 

will bring you our Free Bul- 

letin and price list of used 

machines. Special Bargain 

inducements for right now. 


WESTERN SUPPLIES CO. 


164 Hayutin Building 
DENVER, COLO. 











ref to Ruptured People 


Our Akron Sponge & 
Rubber Pad( patented bring 
onetant relief and produces thous- 
sands of cures. It is sanitar), ex- 
tremely comfortable, cannot slip, 
allows free bi circulation and 
continuall)s massages 
strengthens the muscles 
; Al PAD MEEDS HO LEG STRAP 
ponge Rubber scrotal Pad holds 
scrotal hernia perfectly without 
rap between the legs 
FREE Sample Pad and Consultation 
Pe Sarete Akron e Rubber Foé will be sent absolutely 
Necgatlonted Fitton” Bepers’ sis POM” Lotions and 
mailed in plain envelopes. - 
Money-Back Guarantee 
sold under abov antee. 
ume Pm 30 days Ask your “dealer or 
booklet ** f to Trose ‘Users’’ . TREE. 


The Akron Truss Go, 210 Tavss sse., Akron, 0. 














TAXIDERMY—A FINE ART 
During the past 25 years thousands of sportsmen who 
toy be sent me their choicest specimens—game and 
fish for mounti 
Get my prices 

results send me perishable game at once. 


skins for tanning. 
‘ore you leave on your > For best 
erfect work 


WwW. C. KAEMPFER * 
212 W. Elm St. Chicago, Il. 


guaranteed. 











Turns night into day. 

300 candle power. 

Carry as a ilantern; 

use anywhere as a lamp. Weather 
eproof. For camp, on lake or in woods, 
boating or hunting. Write for new free 
1918 offer. Big money maker for sporte- 
men, hunters, fishermen, etc. Agents 
make big money. Write t t. 


ACORN BRASS MFG. CO.. 220 Factory Bldg. Chicage | 








In using live minnows for lure, what 
size is best and how are they put on the 
hook? 

As a general rule, are bass flies used 
early or late in the season? 

Grover C. Hipp. 

Ans.—Answering your questions would 
say that for bass I would prefer a small 
Buell spoon tied on about a No. 6 treble 
hook. With this is used about a three- 
foot leader, as the bass are getting pretty 
well educated nowadays and will often 
pass up a lure tied to a plainly visible 
casting line. 

In using live minnows, a minnow about 
three inches long is required, with the 
hook through upper and lower lip. Re- 
garding bass flies, would say that from 
July on through September bass rise well 
to a fly, and the sizes being considerably 
“—— than the corresponding trout sizes. 
—Ep. 


BASS TACKLE 
Fietp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I am just a beginner in game fishing 
and will appreciate a little advice from 
you in regard to bass fishing. 

have a great deal of trouble in cast- 
ing with back-lashing. How should a line 
be retrieved? Should it be wound tight, 
loose or just medium? And does size of 
line have a great deal to do with it? 

I like a 25-lb. test line. Suggest a good 
brand. Also size for 10-lb. bass. I used 
Kingfisher when I could get them, but 
have been unable to get them. 

What kind of lure do you find most 
satisfactory with black bass? 

In retrieving should you make a min- 
now or frog dart and jump? That is by 
slight jerking of rod. 

How are, dry flies used? Do you at- 
tach a casting weight and use leaders? If 
not too much trouble, please give me a 
list of baits you would use in fishing for 
bass and bream. L. H. HarMAN. 

Ans.—Regarding bass fishing tackle, 
would say that I think you have very 
much too heavy a line. Certainly no fish 
could put 25 Ibs. breaking strain on that 
line without breaking the rod, and, what 
is more, your wrist could not stand it. 
Practically the only use for a 25-Ib. line 
is to aim it right at the bass and reel 
him in head over heels, and there is no 
sportsmanship in that, for the bass hasn't 
any chance. We would suggest not over 
12-lb. line of soft braided silk, which will 
hold any fish that you get on, providing 
you play him properly with rod and reel. 
I think the trouble in back-lashing comes 
from not spooling your line. By spooling 
the line is meant moving the thumb lIater- 
ally across in front of the reel with the 
line resting against the ball of your 
thumb. This distributes it in even layers 
on the thumb as you reel in. If you allow 
it to bunch up anywhere on the reel it 
will surely run out under your casting 
thumb quicker than you can thumb it, and 
a back-lash ensues. 

The lures used for~black bass differ 
very much, according to the lake. In gen- 
eral, lily-pad lakes do best on pork-rind 
minnows, pork chunk and the various 
wobblers and topwater baits, whereas 
rocky lakes seem to do better with the 
red underwaters with various forms of 
spinners in front and behind the minnow. 

There is a good deal of difference of 
opinion as to whether to retrieve prompt- 
ly or to make the lure dart and jump. Dry 
flies cannot be used with bait-casting out- 
fit, as you must have weight enough to 
cast. They are usually bass flies tied with 
the wings cocked up so as to make them 
float or flies tied on a cork. These are all 
cast with the fly rod and fly tackle —Eb. 








[7 


yhat 
the 


ised 


P. 
yuld 
nall 
eble 
ree- 
etty 
ften 
ible 


Out 

the 

Re- 
rom 
well 
ably 
izes, 


hing 
rom 


‘ast- 
line 
ight, 
e of 


rood 
used 
but 


most 


min- 
s by 


1 at- 
’ 
ne a 
r for 


\N. 
ckle, 
very 

- fish 

that 
what 

d it. 

line 
reel 

Ss no 
asn’t 
over 

will 
iding 
reel. 
omes 
oling 
ater- 

1 the 
your 
ayers 
illow 
el it 
sting 
, and 


liffer 
gen- 
-rind 
rious 
ereas 
| the 
s of 
now. 
e of 
mm pt- 
Dry 
out- 
rh to 
with 
them 
re all 
—Ep. 








Field and Stream—October, 1917 563 


PREPARING SALT PORK RIND 
FOR BAIT 


Frecp & StrREAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you please tell me how to prepare 
salt pork rinds for bait? There is some 
way of taking the fat out, but I do not 
know how to prepare them. 

Ovar FUNNEMARK. 

Ans.—Regarding your query as to how 

) prepare pork rind for bait, would say 
that we usually shave the rind off the 
pork with a sharp knife close to the hide, 
leaving a thin layer of fat on. The rind 
is then cut into strips for minnows and 

ie tail slit for about an inch. The min- 
ow, as a rule, is 3 inches long. In get- 
ting up a pork chunk bait, the pork is cut 
pear-shaped about 2 ins. long, with one 
edge consisting of pork rind and at the 
upper end of this the slot is cut to pass 
the barb of the hook. 


CATCHING CRAWFISH FOR 
BAIT 





By J. E. Hendricks 


In the May number of Fretp anpb 
StrEAM, W. McC. Smith inquired as to 
the best method employed in catching 
crawfish for bass bait. 

Have found that the crabs or crawfish 
that inhabit our streams do most of their 
feeding at night, and with the aid of a 
lantern or flashlight, a person can easily 
pick up any number. 

Have found those of a light color are 
the best bait, not using any that are 
more than 134 inches long. 

A piece of raw hamburger scattered in 
the water at about 3 o’clock in the after- 
noon will bring them all out to feed. 





FISH EYES FOR MOUNTING 
Fietp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I am one of your constant readers and 
for the first time wish to make use of 
your help and advice department. 

I caught a black bass, 10™% Ibs., and I 


have mounted the head, injecting same | 


with formaldehyde solution, and varnish 
over it. Is this the way to keep same? 
The eyes have shrunken, and there are 
no taxidermists in these parts, so I would 
like to have two glass eyes to put in head. 
The sockets measure 1 inch in diameter, 
so 11%-inch eyes will be O.K. Let me 
know where I can get them. 
C. CARABALLO. 

Ans.—Regarding getting eyes for the 
bass head, would say that I would advise 
your writing to Mr. John Murgatroyd, 
57 West 24th street, New York City, giv- 
ing the size of the head, and he will be 
able to furnish you with the right-sized 
eyes. 

A formaldehyde and glycerin solution 
will answer to keep the head in shape. 
We presume that you have taken out all 
fleshy matter under the skin in the head 
and also pickled the gills in formaldehyde 
and dried them.—Ep. 





ROD LENGTH AND WEIGHT 
FOR BAIT CASTING 
Fietp & StrEAM Pup. Co.: 

Please tell me what would be the prop- 
er length and weight of bait-casting rod 
to be used for bass in open-water lakes? 

Pau. D. Leavers. 

Ans.—I have your letter of recent date, 
and in reply would say that I would 
choose a bait-casting rod not over 5 ft 
6 ins. in length and about 5 or 5% oz. 
weight. You will find that you can cast 
further and more accurately with a first- 
class rod. With it you will need a high- 
grade quadruple, multiplying reel and 
braided silk line of about 12 Ibs. test—Ep 


| 





Why Carry a Watch that 
Quits at Sundown? 


You have to know the time at night as 
well as by day. Out on the lake or in the 
woods—at night—you want to know 
how long you have till train time—till bed 
time! Everything, nowadays, works in 
24 hour shifts. Then why should watches 
sleep at night? 

Every night when you sleep, you need 
a watch that keeps awake—that tells the 
time instantly, clearly, in inky darkness. 

Buy a 24-hour-a-day Radiolite. The 
Radiolite hands and figures glow brightly 
as long as the watch lasts. Real Radium 
makes them glow. You can always see 
Radiolite time. 

Have your dealer show you the five 
Styles and sizes. The day after you’ve 
bought your Radiolite you’ll wonder how 
you ever got along without it. 


ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO. 


New York Boston Chicago San Francisco Montreal 





























There’s an Ingersoll 
Watch foreverybody 
— with plain or Radi- 
olitedials, pricedfrom 
$1.35 to $6.00 














AD AND FOR FISHING ||} stizsouri Bur to your fy = 
i 1 f ) 
The Germain be ‘i’ ¥ ‘Session, = 
wiggling, tantalizing con- “ae 


14 Ft. Outboard-Motor Boat 


Runabouts — Cruisers, Patterns, Frames, Materials, 
Completed Boats. Catalog Free. PLANS $1.90 NET 


GERMAIN BOAT CO., 35 Lake Blvd., Saginaw, Mich. 


traption irresistible to 

game fish. A real sportsman lure and a fish-getter. 
Four Bugs $1.00. Red, White, Black, Green. (Pat- 
ented. ) 


MIZZOURI BAIT CO. St. Louis Mo. 




















|_ “REFS” 
'BASS BUG 


Read Will Dilg’s article in 
this issue. 
Absolutely the qretten Bass ae 
er ever attached to a fly line. Cork 
Feather A “Bucktail AY 
and Bucktail Streamer. Looks alive 
when in motion. FX colors and pat- 
terns. Post He U. 
h—3 for ‘eo. 
cc. REFNER 
Fishing Tackle Exclusively 











| Successor to Refner & McCarthy 
Sy || $e. Dearborn St. Hartford Bldg, Chicago il 








a 


Leng 





‘ 
\ 





Let Us Tan Tay Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, 


coat, and glove making. You never lose anything 
and generally gain by dealing direct with head- 
quarters. 

We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs, or 
trophies, or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear. dog. calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, moth proof and made 
up into rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women’s gar- 
ments when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 
of fur goods and big mounted game heads we eell. 


The Crosby Frisian Fur Company 
Rochester, N. Y. 


SAVE 25% to 607 


On Slightly Used 
GRAFLEX— KODAKS— ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial 
uarantee 


If unsatisfactory, mone my 
will be refunded in fu 

Complete line of Mo- 
tion Picture Cameras 











Write at once for our Free we xe BOOK 
and CATALOG listing of slightly used and 
new cameras, also supplics of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera you want we can save you money. Com-, 
Seepempdonwiheienee adichtly used and new cameras 

cee en tate yun wit be onsther one of our satished 


customers. and fair dealing will please 
Establaed i re Eerie Photograph ai, 
ENTRAL CAMERA CO. 
124 5. Wabash Ave., Dept. 1087, Chicago, Ill. 
S How Do You 
Carry Your Shells? 


How many of your exaspera- 
ting misses are due to whetls 
dampened or crimp - dam- 
aged by kicking about ine 
oat or lying loose in bunt- 
ing cost pockets? Give 
your straight holding « 
chauce te bring down the 
game by seeing that every 
shell goes into the gun as 
perfect as it came from the 
factory. The 
* 
Ves-Tong Automatic 
Shell Vest 

is golving the problem for 
‘ne “wise ones” this season, Shells always pro- 


tected, yet ready for instant use. A quick puli—and 
the shell fv in your hand! Made for 12, 16 and 20 


















gauge. Sizes, 84 to 60 
Ne. 640, Olive Tan Color, $2.50. No. 10 in Olive Green or 
















Tas. best qeality duck, 68.00-Prepaid. (ataloy for the vaking. 
TONG MANUFACTURING CO. ul Ithners 
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THE SHORT BEACH RECORD 
BASS 


By Dan. J. Lynch 
3rd prize Channel Bass 1916 Contest 


7 asked me to write you something 
about how and when I caught my 44- 
pound channel bass at Short Beach. As 
you probably know, this fishing spot is 
located on the Ocean Beach, about ten 
miles west of Fire Island—the place 
which was once the summer fishing ren- 
dezvous of such great fishermen as Lo- 
rillard, Vanderbilt, Flower, Sammis, etc. 
I havg a summer bungalow at High Hill, 
some little distance east of the beach 
from which I took the bass and won the 
third prize offered by Fietp & Stream. 
On Sunday morning, September 17, 
1916, John J. Fitzgerald, Peter Plines, 
Harry Hazzard, John Orth and myself, 
fished the beach at High Hill, L. I., until 
noon. While we did our best and used 
several tempting baits, the best we could 
do was to land several sharks and large 
skates. Fitz made a suggestion to try 
Short Beach in the afternoon, and at 4 
o’clock we left Steiners’ dock in two row 
boats. Orth and myself in one, Plines 
Fitz and Hazzard in the other. The old 
saying that a bad beginning makes a good 
ending, ce rtainly worked out according to 
rule this time, for Plines, a big fellow, 
6 foot 3 inches high, and about 225 pounds 
in weight, stepped into his boat, all ex- 
citement over the anticipated sport for the 
afternoon, when she dipped to one side— 
and overboard went Peter, with a big 
cigar between his teeth still lighted. All 
hands had a good laugh. The wetting he 
received took a little of the starch out 
of him, and he suggested that the rest 
of us go along, as he didn’t care to fish 
cripping to the skin. We insisted that 
he accompany us, and we waited until he 
changed his clothes. In about fifteen 
minutes he was all ready, and off we 
started for Short Beach, which is about 
a half hour’s row from High Hill. We 
arrived at the beach at 5:30 P. M. After 
John Orth, who had his gun with him, 
had killed a plover, we pulled the boats 
up on the beach and started up for the 
West end of Zach’s Inlet. As we ar- 
rived, a lady and gentleman were leav- 
ing, having caught a blue fish weighing 
about 12 pounds, at the very spot we were 
going to try for bass. They told us a 
couple of rigs had been carried away. 
All hands started to get firewood for 
the night, as we had about one and a 
half hour’s of daylight left before it 
would be time to start in casting for the 
big bass we had good reason to believe 
would feed along the shore, since the 
tide was comiag in and the ocean was 





as smooth as a mill pond. All hands 
rigged for blue fish, with wire leaders 
and 6/0 Limerick ringed hooks, and 








‘FIELD AND STREAM 
ANNUAL 
PRIZE 
FISHING 
CONTEST 


started on one of the best nights of 
pleasure that I have ever had. 

About 7.30 John Orth sung out, “I haff 
vun!” Everybody reeled in and gathered 
about J.O. to see the fun. After con- 
siderable excitement, John landed a beau- 
tiful weakfish, a tide runner, weighing 7 
pounds. We all got busy again. Plines 
and I fished together and about 10.30, 
the tide being well up, Plines suggested 
that we fish up close to the mouth of 
the inlet, I arrived first, and made a 
cast and threw off my bait, which was 
“shedder.” As I walked up for another 
piece, Plines asked where I was going, 
and he gave me a fresh piece of bait. Out 
again the line goes for a distance of about 
175 feet. I reeled in the slack and moved 
up towards Plines and began talking. 

All of a sudden, swish! the old green- 
heart rod bends almost double, and I try 
to thumb the reel and get my thumb all 
blistered for it. I instantly realized that 
I had struck a big fellow, and from the 
wild running and tearing he was doing, 
out there in the moon-lighted ocean, I 
knew that I had struck into one of the 
greatest of sea fighters—a channel bass. 
Well, he went out about 75 feet in one 
mad dash. Plines yelled, “You’ve got 
a good one!” I came back that I knew 
it, and if he didn’t believe so, come and 
take a look at my blistered thumb! As 
he was reeling in, I started to reel in, 
and when I had about 30 feet, he made 
another dash, and Oh, my sore thumb! 
The other boys all came along now and 
Plines had taken off his shoes and asked 
if everything was O.K. I told him about 
my thumb and Orth got a finger stall and 
slipped it upon my badly scorched finger. 
I reeled the fish in again, and he made 
another dash. I let him go and kept a 
taut line. Then he stopped for breath. 
I was glad to get a breathing spell also. 
Orth shouted out, “Jig him up, Dan and 
make him mad—get his goat!” I told 









him he was mad enough. Advice was 
plenty, Fitz shouting with every other 
breath, “Hold up your rod, Dan!” Orth 


was badly rattled, and promised that if 
it was a shark I had struck, he would 
shoot his belly full of lead. I told him 
to shoot anyway, if he got a chance, as 
I was all in. 

Hazzard was there with the lantern, 
holding it so as to blind everybody, think 
ing he was performing a real service. As 
it was the fish we wanted and not the 
lantern, Plines told him to put it back 
upon the beach. Mr. Fish was fighting 
and struggling all the time to get rid of 
the hook—dashing here and there like a 
mad man. Fitz said, “Now you know 
the pleasure of surf fishing.” I answered 
that it was labor with a big L., and every- 
body had a laugh. Plines wanted to 
know if I was tired and I said, “You 
bet!” He wanted to land him for me. 
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I replied that I would finish the job, or 
lose a leg. | 

The fish was getting weaker and so 
was I. Every time I reeled in a few | 
feet of my line, off the game fellow would 
vo again. He seemed to have just one 
hing on his mind—and that was to snap 
the hook or rig before he was drawn | 
into the breakers. I got him within ten 
eet of the beach and Orth and myself 
iw him. Orth shouted “A big striper!— | 
| saw his white belly.” Off he went 
vain for about 25 feet, and stopped. Il 
began to realize that I had the big fellow 
hipped and that the job was all finished, 
except getting him up on the beach. 
| reeled in slowly until I thought 1 had 
him where a big breaker would hurl him 
up on the sand. Luck was with me, 
for the next breaker threw him right at 
my feet. Behold, there he was glisten- 
ing like a new silver dollar, and gasping 
for air. Plines was so afraid that “old 
channel” would slip back into the ocean, 
that he wanted to rip the gaff into him. 
I shouted, “Don’t do that,” as I had a 
mental picture of that big fellow hanging 
on the wall of my den. 














MR. DANIEL J. LYNCH AND 44-LB. CHANNEL 
BASS CAUGHT AT SHORT BEACH, L. I. 


About 1.30 A.M., we started for home 
and landed at the dock all right. 

When the bass was weighed, everybody 
was pleasantly surprised, as he was the 
largest fish that they had a record of. 


HONOR CERTIFICATE “RECORD 
3d Prize Channel Bass 
Weight—44 Ibs 
Length—47 in. 
Girth—28 in 
Caught—Sept. 19th, 16. 
Where—Short Beach, L. I. 
Rod—Greenheart. 
Reel—Gulf Free Spool. 
Line—Oneha Cuttyhunk, 18 threads. 
Lure Shedder. 








IN HUNTING TIME, YOU REALLY 
NEED THE JUSTRITE! 


On a hunting trip an absolutely reliable camp lamp is as 
much a necessity as a rifle. 

You simply can’t get along without it. 

Try it if you like—but the first rainy, windy night in camp, 
when you grope around for those dry socks in the sickly, 
feeble glow of damp matches—just remember that—*We told 
you so!” 

The Justrite Lamp, with its unequalled acetylene brilliancy, 
turns night into day when and where and for as long as you 
want it. The. absolute dependability of the Justrite is proven 
by its having displaced all other means of lighting in thou- 
sands of mines, where the safety of thousands of miners 
depend upon it. 

Justrite Lamps have an automatic sparker. Not even a 
match necessary! 

Go equipped right this year. Mail your order today. 





No. 44 Heap- 
Licut Special 
Hunting Lamp 


Sent direct from the factory, postpaid, on receipt of 
price. No. 44 Head-Light, $4.00. Equipped with 
special Long-Distance Lens, 50c Extra. Cap, any 
size, 25c. No. 100, $1.50. No. 95 (larger size), $2. 
Justrite Camp 
Lantern (in 
metal carry- 
ing case), $4 


Booklet on request 


JUSTRITE 
MFG. CO. 


PROLOCIS A STRONG WHITE LIGHT /$0 "200 FEET Dept. ‘‘S” 
BURMS pone stanaaged CLEANER +04 CHEAPER THAN 2061 Southport Ave. 


SIMPLE OURADLE « £ASY TO OPERAT @ CULRAN reo 
- CHICAGO, ILLS. 



















AMERICAN FOLDING CAMP STOVE 


Here is the most practical 
camp stove made. Efficient 
and dependable. Burns out 
of doors as well as_ inside. 
Two powerful burners, use 
one or both as desired. Burns 
common gasoline. 


COMPACT AND HANDY 


Size folded 34 x 8x 14 inches, weighs 8 pounds. Simple 
and easy to operate. Nothing to set up or assemble. 
Ready for business in a jiffy. Also supplied with collaps- 
ible heating drum. Sold by tent and sporting goods 
dealers everywhere. Attractive literature on request. 


AMERICAN GAS MACHINE CO. 


721 CLARK STREET ALBERT LEA, MINN. 


Patent Applied for 








THE CRALL PORK CHUNK TANDEM OR TROLLING 


Absolutely weedless, 

~ | gets every bass that 
strikes fairly, wins more 
strikes than any other 
lure. 





Note position of rear hook, catches the short biter every time. 


At your dealer’s or by mail $1.00 
CRALL BOTHERS CHICAGO JCT., OHIO 











Fox-Horns 
Prices 


Just what I have been look- 
ing for—has been the expres- 
sion of every man we have shown 
it to—Made of Brass, ne 
Plated, Gun Metal or oxidize - 
and furnished complete, a Send for Uustrated catalog 
fancy Canvas Belt for $1.( 


| 
| KARL Ww. KAHMANN 
Wil keep money oh. ’ a 


watch—cigarettes or matches perfectly safe and dry. J} qormiat and Ho ru Specialist 
HYFIELD MFG. CO., 21 Walker Street, N. Y. City || 2511 Lincom Ave., Chicago, lik 


iE. Blowi 
The EXCELSIOR SPORTSMEN’S BELT SAFE asy te RIGH 


ALL STYLES: One- 
piece, two-piece, plain 
or reed, 
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We Will Send This $1.85 


FIELD COMFORT BOX WITH 
YOUR COMPLIMENTS TO 
SOME BOY IN THE TRENCHES 





NICHE 
YOUR 
NAME 
IN 
THE 
HEART 
OF 
SOME 
BOY 
FIGHTING 
OUR 
COMMON 
CAUSE 











— 


























Ser 


Each Field Comfort 
Box Contains 


20 Chesterfield Cigarettes 
| ae Ta Cigarettes 
. ov. pe 





Cigarette Papers 
Tube azell Tooth Paste 


wre Grade bencit 
Pa an 
a elere Posteard eos 


A Few of the Army and 
Navy Field Comfort 


Committee 
HON. JOHN PURROY MITCHEL, 
Mayor of Y City. 








9 
o 
z 
573 
r 
mn 


Ox 
HON. THOMAS F. “DONNELLY, 
Justice of the Supreme Court 
w. w. SEFFRIES. “lateraational 
- ‘tile M je Co. 








GEOR , 
Cohan & Harris, N. Y. 
MAJOR. es a Oo S. TOMKINS, 


~~ 





The Governor’s 
Committee 
HON. | CHARLES s. WHITMAN 


G of Indiana 

HON. A. E. SLEEPER 
M an 

HON. R. I _ ING 


Governor of South Caroll 
HON. HORACE F. GRAHA 
Governor of Vermont 
ON. R. L. BEECKMAN 
Bevernor of Rhode Isiand 
ON. t J. FRAZIER 
iovernor of North Dakota 
HON. W. L. — 
Governor of 


low 
gee. PETER NORBECK 
Governor of South Dakota 











FIELD AND STREAM 


has completed arrangements with the Army and Navy Field 
Comfort Committee, to send thousands of soldiers and sailors 
and marines serving under “Old Glory” a Field Comfort Box 
containing several useful articles as illustrated above and here- 
with listed. These boxes will be forwarded to the boys in the 
trenches, to all war vessels and cantonments, with compliments 
of Fie_p anp Stream readers. 


A Card of Thanks Direct From the Trenches 


With each box there is packed a return Post-Card. Your 
name and address will be typed on the addressed side, and 
the happy soldier or sailor who receives the box will write a 
message of thanks and greeting to you. In due time, the 
card will come back to you, making a splendid souvenir of 
the war, and thus permitting you to know just whose heart 
you have gladdened with the knowledge that he is not for- 
gotten at home. 

In order to insure the success of this undertaking, the co- 
ge of every Fretp anp STREAM reader is necessary. 

e, therefore, appeal to all readers to respond with that 
generous and patriotic spirit which has helped win for 
American citizens the gratitdde of the world. It is an easy 
way to insure a measure of happiness to our brave lads. 
This is a sacred duty imposed upon those of us who remain 
at home. 


Field and Stream Wants To Do Its “Bit” 


And we will do our “bit” by donating a large part of the 
subscription price to this purpose. If you will send us your 
subscription for one year, accompanied by check, Post-Office 
or Express Money-Order, for $2.85, we will deposit with 
the Army and Navy Field Comfort Committee the amount 
necessary to defray the cost of sending one of these $1.85 
Field Comfort boxes including a souvenir post-card to one 
of the boys in the trenches with your compliments. 

Fretp anp StreaM does not want and will not receive any 
credit for this contribution. The box will be sent with your 
compliments. You may not be able to send a comfort box 
direct to your own boy, but you will send it to somebody’s 
boy, and somebody else’s gift will reach your boy. 

This is an opportunity for both of us to do our “bit,” and 
we are only too glad to contribute the lion’s share. 

Send us your check or money-order to-day and you will 
earn the everlasting gratitude of the boy who receives a 
comfort box from you. 


-- ——-MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY- — — — - 


Fiecp & STREAM, 
461 Eighth Avenue, 
New York City. 

Enclosed please find $3.85, for which enter my subscription to 
Fietp & STREAM for one year. Also instruct the Army and Navy 
field committee to send a field Comfort Box to one of the boys in the 
trenches with my compliments. 











CLASSIFIED COLUMN 


“RITE-LITE” 


THE_100% EFFICIENCY LENS MADE 
SPECIALLY FOR FORD CARS 


Comply with the new law forbidding the 
use of blinding headlights, which is gradually 
becoming national, and equi your car with 
a pair of these wonderful “Rite-Lite” lenses. 
Can be adjusted to your lamps instantly and 
after one night’s outing you will wonder how 
you managed to get along without them. No 
more guessing about that ditch on the side of 
the road, the dangerous turn ahead and the 
dozen other dangers encountered on a strange 
road at night—this lens will light up the road 
ahead of you and on all sides, showing clearly 
every object, every curve, curb and corner, 
and at the sametime it is absolutely glareless. 
SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY PRICE — $1.00 per pair prepaid 

(For Fords only) 
Money refunded if not entirely satisfactory. 
HOCKING GLASS CO. Lancaster, Ohio 






























The results 
of the hunt 
are either 
madeor 
marred in 
the mount- 
ing of your 
trophies. 


Robert H. 
Rockwell 


= -|TAXIDERMIST 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 





| 416 St. John's Place 











THE HANDY SCRAP BOOK 


How many times have you looked back over a dozen 
copies of this very magazine in an attempt to locate that 
little article you remembered reading on how to water 
proof your boots, repair’ your canoe, tie flies, suggestions 
about the right kind of tackle and equipment for certain 
kinds of fishing, or perhaps some special trip you had 
hoped to take may have been mapped out? Nine times 
out of ten you haven’t been able to strike it. Avoid all 
that waste of time and annoyance by pasting these inter- 
esting and helpful items in our ROD AND GUN SCRAP 
BOOK. An ornament on any library table—made with 
beautiful seal grain covers designed in gold, loose leaf 
so additional pages can be added at any time. 

Price, $2.50 each—with your name in gold, 50c extra. 


A. C. ANDERSON CO. 
Dept. A. 455 Kent Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y. 


THE BEST SPORTSMAN’S GARMENT — 
Sweater No. 511, Handmade, pure worsted, coat 
style, knit to fit. From maker to wearer, only 
$5.00. State color and chest measurements. Your 
money refunded if not satisfactory. Order to-day. 
Bullard Knitting Co., Duluth, Minn. 


TROPHIES MOUNTED—Reliable references 
furnished; also sample photos of recent work 
forwarded on request. Robert H. Rockwell, Taxi- 
dermist, 415 St. John’s Place, Brooklyn, N.Y 


QUACKER DECOYS, Mallards and English 
Grey Call Ducks make ideal decoys. Write Lee 
Kyburz, Honey Creek, Wis. 


ALN [ J I S For the Holidays 

They will be scarce! 

We are selling a better walnut than you 

can buy in the store. In 10)b. lots, 32c. 

per Ib.; 20 Ib. lots or over, 30c., express _pre- 

paid; add 3c. per Ib. for Southern Express. Send 

order with proper remittance to C. LACEY, 

911 International Bank Building, Los 
Angeles, California 


BUILD wwxs STEEL BOAT 


From patterns and printed. 2 
material furnished. Save < 
3g cost. Also Completed Boats. send for cataiogue and prices 
F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT CO., 601 Erie St., Albion, Mich. 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS sipce; soitre. Setter, 


dandruff, sore eyes, rheumatism, neuralgia. stiff 
joints, pile: cured ad no charge. Write for par- 
ticulars free sa 

ECZEMA. "REMEDY "CO. Hot Springs, Ark. 


FUR FARM FOR SALE—Located in fine hunt- 
ing, fishing and trapping country. Equipped and 
stocked. Also mink, skunks, coons, ferrets. 
pheasants, etc., for sale. B. Tippman, La 
Crosse, Wis. 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? | 
In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered and_tabulated 


eae 


sas eS} ’ 





on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 
Canada. These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 
not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best , 


seasons of the year, etc. h 
fishing, hunting or canoeing trips. 


be glad to send you further particulars, if you will write us and enclose stamped envelope. 
if you will mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing these resorts. 


We have spent thousands of dollars on this department for the benefit of this service to our readers who are planning: 
We recommend the following places, but if you do not find just the camp or hotel you are looking for, we will 
You will, no doubt, receive a little better consideration 
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In the September FIELD 
AND STREAM we mentioned a 
number of good localities for big 
and small game hunting in the 
New England and Middle Atlan- 
tic States. This month you will 
find listed below good places in 
Canada and in the Middle West- 
ern and Western States. 

THESE PLACES ARE ONLY SAMPLES. 


WE HAVE THOUSANDS OF CARDS 
LIKE THESE ON FILE 











MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 


Boy River, Cass County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Minneapolis, St. Paul 
and Sault Ste. Marie Railway. Accom- 
modations at J. C. Huffman’s Camps. 
Cozy log cabins. Deer, bear and par- 
tridge hunting reported good. 

Cook, St. Louis County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Canadian Northern 
Railway. Accommodations at _ the 
Linger-Longer Camps, John Burris, 
proprietor. Log cabins with open 
fireplaces. Bear, moose, deer and 
ducks. 

Tower, St. Louis County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Duluth & Iron Range 
Railway. Accommodations at Shively’s, 
Mr. Shively, proprietor. Grouse, deer 
and moose very plentiful. 

Cisco Lake, Gogebic County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Chicago & 
Northwestern Railway. Party camped 
out. Deer are plentiful around Cisco, 
also partridges and ducks. 

Ishpeming, Marquette County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Chicago & 
Northwestern Railway. Accommoda- 
tions at the hunting camp of William 
Andrew, Jr. Party says in part: “I 
went there only to hunt deer and had 
great success.” 

Lovells, Crawford County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Michigan Central 
Railway. Accommodations at the 
North Branch Outing Club, T. E. 
Douglas, proprietor, for $3 a day. This 
club is located two hundred yards from 
depot on the bank of the North Branch 
of the Au Sable River. Guides supplied 
if desired. Good hunting for deer. 
bear, partridge and woodcock. 

Ponshewaing, Emmet County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Grand Rapids 
& Indiana Railway. Accommodations 
at the Ponshewaing Hotel, Alanson, 
Michigan, for $10 and up a week. Part- 
ridges, squirrels, rabbits and some deer. 








on Request 


McNALLY BROS., Ashland, Aroostook Co., MAINE 


MCNALLY BROs. 


offer you the 


Best Hunting 
in Maine 


FINE PARTRIDGE SHOOTING 
All Kinds of Big Game in Season 


Booklet and Information 














Moose, Caribou, Deer, etc., after Sep- 
tember 14th. Also bear and smaller 
game. Guides and complete outfits 
furnished. Trips may be arranged 
by wire. Write for particulars 





Big Game Hunting 


NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


J. HAROLD McMURRAY, Secretary 


New Brunswick Guides’ Assn., Fredericton, New Brunswick 








Deer, Bear, Duck, Geese, Partridge and 
Woodcock in Upper Shinn Pond Region 


_The home camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. Outlying camps on Green, Pickett 
and Chase Mountains and on Beaver Brook. Separate 
cozy cabins with open fireplaces. Pure spring water. 
Home grown vegetables. Good, careful guides. Local 
and long distance telephone. We guarantee our guests 
@ shot at deer. 


For booklet and information address 
W. S. McKENNEY 
Birch Point Camps _ 


Patten, Me. 


Forks of Machias Camps 
Finest Trout Fishing in Maine 


Partridges—Ducks— Woodeock— 
oose—Deer—Bear 
a booklet and decide to try 


game section in Maine 








\ - Telephone 
HENRY RAFFORD, Ashland, Aroostook County, MAINE 


BIG GAME HUNTING 
Trout Fishing, Sight Seeing and Camping Trips 
by pack trains in the heart of the Montana 
Rockies. The Allan Ranch is a delightful place 


to spend your vacation, touring mountains on 
all sides of ranch. Write for information. 


RALPH ALLAN, Guide and Outfitter 
GILMAN, MONTANA 





For Fishing, Mountain Climbing 
and Hunting in Season 

Now is the time to make inquiries as to the 
best place to spend your vacation. 

Our camps are on the west branch of the 
Penobscot, twenty miles from Norcross, on the 
Bangor and Aroostook R. R. and in the heart of 
the best fishing in Maine. 

Situated almost at the foot of Mt. Katahdin, 
trips of great interest can be made by guests who 
do not care for fishing. Connected by telephone 
with the outside world. ‘ 

May we send you one of our booklets? 

F. M. PITMAN, Prop. 
KATAHDIN VIEW CAMPS 
NORCROSS, MAINE 


Address until May Ist, Box 611, Millinocket, Maine. 


Bowlin and Spring 
Brook Camps 


Trout fishing in river, brooks and ponds. Deer, 
bear and partridge shooting. String of camps 
covering large territory. Rest and recreation in 
ideal woods surroundings. Write for booklet. 


| CHARLIE McDONALD, Prop. 








P. O. Address Sherman, Maine 
567 
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Century The New Country Lite 
Scribner’s The Canadian 
Write to these advertisers. 










World's 
Ask Where-to-go Bureau, 


Er 


QTEL RESORT &- TRAVEL DEPARTMENT. 
Everybody's “Field & Stream Harper's 


Work 





as : 
Red B Review of Revtewe 





Two Million Copies — Fifteen Million Readers aonthly 
8 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass., for reliable travel information and advice 





ELEVENTH YEAR 





— 








Nature's laws. 


maintain 100% efficiency. 


LIVE THE SIMPLE LIFE AT HOME 


If you want to get the most out of life, you must live in accordance with 


In his little book, “ THE SIMPLE LIFE IN A NUTSHELL,” Dr. Kellogg 


tells you how you can live the “Simple Life” at home—and how to 


The book is free. Send for your copy now. 
THE BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM, Box 109c, BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 








____NEW ORLEANS LA. 


We have 15,000,000 readers monthly 


SEATTLE WASH. 








New Orieans 
HOTEL DE SOTO 
Million Do!lar Home 
Rates Notably f oderate 





~ MOUNT CLEMENS MICH. 





TO-GO combines the eg in adver- 


HOTEL BUTLER }#s3'7 
Cafe without peer. Center of on Taxi fare 25c. 

Rooms $1.00 up, with bath $2 
to the traveler. 


Home comforts 
A. CHESHIRE. MITCHELL. Mer. 





WHERE- 
tising with the best in service. 





come to us for travel advice. The kind we 
give, with recommendations for the right 


OCONOMOWOC WIS. 








FOR RHEUMATISM 


THE PARK 


Send for booklet. 








MOUNT CLEMENS, MICH. 
P.O. Box 247 


, transportation lines and resorts, is 
absolutely reliable. i E-TO-GO 
BUREAU, Boston, for our advice and rates. 














Where-to-go forms for Nov. close Oct. 1 
A. 


Home for the aged. A limited number 
f cases. 
gentieman of g 
cheerful home and 
excellentattention at 
Oconomowoc, 
Mary L. Bird, Matron. 


Childishness or old ladies and 
family find a suitable 


im P; 
Wis. For particularsaddress 











Spen Season--Mooee 
NEW ONTARIO “375° 


October 10th to November 30th 
NORTHERN QUEBEC 
September ist to December ist 


Write F.C. Armatrong. Cam. Gow. Rys. Sportaman's Gunde. Cochrane, Ont.. for lanest 
rater matioe amd arrangement for inp. guedes. etc. 








Good Quail Shooting! 


(Really Plenty of Birds) 


BEST CHEF SOUTH POTOMAC 
Ladies always pleased References furnished 
SHOOTING LICENSE $10.00 


General FRANK A. BOND, Buies, N. C. 


WHITE'S GAME PRESERVE 


Waterlily; Currituck Sound, N.C. 


Ducks, geese, swans, quail, English snipe, yellow legs, 
plover. Good shooting, good food and the right treat- 
ment. Must make arrangements in advance. We also 
fill orders for all kinds of wild duck food, seed and 
plants. 


WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. 


Good Hunting in Comfort 


Deer, Turkey, Quail, Snipe and Duck Shooting near 
Georgetown, 8. C. 1 have hounds, horses, guides, boats, 
decoys and all necessary accommodations for parties. 
Separate qu and arrangements can be made for 
parties wishing to camp together. A house boat with 
comfortable bunks will be furnished for ducking parties 
without extra chases for parties of three or more. 
Will accommodate eight. Fine salt-water fishing. Write 
for dates and accommodations. 


A. DALE Box 587, Georgetown, South Carolina 











CAMP MILLSFIELD 


on the shore of Big Millsfield Pond near 
DIXVILLE NOTCH, N. H. * 
Most delightful for autumn sojourn 
EXCELLENT HUNTING IN SEASON 
For information and rates address 
CHAS. H. GOULD, Manager 
Dixville Notch N. H. 








FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to The New Inlet House in the heart of the 
Adirondacks, situated on the banks of the east branch 
of Oswegatchie River, famous for its abundance of 
speckled trout weighing up to five and six pounds, noted 
for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoeing eighteen 
miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, eggs, vege- 
tables and berries from our own farm. Fine spring 
water throughout house. Private bath if desired. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Upon agen a 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 4% miles 
from the hotel, where a welcome awaits you. Write or tele 
phone. Address Mr. & Mrs. F.L. MOORE,New Inlet House, Wanakena,¥.Y. 





“country for mountain lion, 





Eagle River, ‘Vilas County, Wiscon- 


sin, is reached by the Chicago & 
Northwestern Railway. Accommoda- 
tions at the Red Oak Resort, George 
Jackson, proprietor, for $12 a week. 
Separate cottages, main dining room. 
Cottages equipped with stoves or fire- 
places. Partridge and deer hunting 
said to be good. 

Hayward, Sawyer County, Wisconsin, 
is reached by the Chicago & North- 
western Railway. Accommodations at 
the Idlehurst Lodge, C. D. Benack, pro- 
prietor, for $12 a week. Charles Smith 
and Frank Baker are good guides. Deer 
and birds plentiful. 

Minocqua, Oneida County, Wiscon- 
sin, is reached by the Chicago, Milwau- 
kee and St. Paul Railway. Accommo- 
dations at the Mercer Lake Resort, for 
$8 a week. Good guides can be se- 
cured at reasonable rates. Party saw 
five deer in two days; also grouse.® 


WESTERN STATES 


Salesville, Gallatin County, Montana, 
is reached by the Northern Pacific Ry. 
to Bozeman, Montana, then drive 40 
miles. Accommodations at Cold Spring 
Ranch, P. F. Karst, proprietor. Sheep, 
elk, deer and bear. 

Cody, Park County, Wyoming, is 
reached by the Chicago, Burlington & 
Quincy Ry. Accommodations at Black- 
water Camp, B. C. Rumsey, proprietor. 
Pack outfits, etc., furnished. Excellent 
lynx and 
bobcat. 

Lander, Fremont County Wyoming, 
is reached by the Chicago & North- 
western Ry. Accommodations at Amo- 
retti Lodge, E. Amoretti, proprietor, 
for $5 a day, including saddle horse, 
etc. Elk, deer and bear. 

Valley, Park County, Wyoming, is 
reached by the Northern Pacific Ry., 
via St. Pauk “to Billings, Montana. 
Change here to Cody branch of the 
Burlington Ry. Accommodations at 








BEAR HUNTING gon ras October 
GOATS Sxi'sceier 


All other game September to November 
Take our celebrated Salmon river hunting trip by boat a 
distance of 300 miles. Shooting and fishing entire distance. 

For terms, particulars and reference address 
FIVE MILE RANCH P. O. Dixie IDAHO 


Guarantee shas at BEAR April and May, and GOATS Sept. and Ov. 


BAYSIDE HOTEL 


(Headquarters Eastport Rod and Gun Club) 


EASTPORT, L. IL. 
The cidest Long Island headquarters fer Duck Gunners, 
with complete modern accommodations and conveniences. 
Guides furnished and all equipment. Auto to meet trains. 
Private garage. Correspondence solicited. 
Telephone 1M Eastport 


AL. SCHWEBKE, Proprietor 
DEER HUNTING 


If you want to be sure of that “‘longed for’’ deer head 
trophy, oil up your gun and come u 
tain Camp for your shoot this Fall. 
Cranberry Lake section of the Adirondacks, 
a number of years has been the recognized locality for 
real deer shooting. I have six new camps, built in vir- 
gin forest, and can promise you the very best of ac- 
commodations and actual sport. Make your reser- 


vations now 
J. M. BALDERSON, Prop. 
Bear Mountain Camp, Wanakena, N.Y. 


Private Hunting and 
Fishing Club 


on the 5000 acre preserve of the late United 
States Senator Keen, in Morris County, New 
Jersey. Deer and small game abundant. Two 
trout streams and bass lake heavily stocked. For 
membership, which is limited, address 

=” VALLEY SPORTSMEN’S CLUB 
Oak R New _ ae 














An Unusual Opportunity 


to obtain an ideal club site. I am offering for sale 
an island of 867 acres near Newburn, N. C., where 
good hunting for squirrel, raccoon, opossum and mink 
abound, as well as some otter and snipe. Also splen- 
did feed range for cattle and good hog range. Send 


for further particulars. 
S. R. NELSON VANCEBORO, N. C. 
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The Valley Ranch, Brooks & La- 
rom, proprietors, for $100 a month 
each person, including horse, saddle, 
ete., or $5 a day. Hunting parties and 
pack outfits extra. The Valley Ranch 
is a real Western ranch, situated in 


excellent big game country. Elk, 
nountain sheep, bear, ducks and 
grouse, 

Lamar, Prowers County, Colorado, 
is reached by the Atchison, Topeka & 


Accommodations at 
Triangle Bar Hotel, E. C. Pettegrues, 
proprietor, for $18 a week. Bear, 
wolf, elk, coyote and mountain lion. 

Stites, Idaho County, Idaho, is 
reached by the Northern Pacific Ry 
\ccommodations at Five Mile Panch, 
J. R. Painter, proprietor. Arrange- 
ments must be made with owner re- 
garding rates, etc. Bear, deer, goat 
and _ sheep. 

Mackay, Custer County, Idaho, is 
reached by the Oregon Short Line. 
\ccommodations at the Mackay Hotel, 
Jack Dunstan, proprietor, for $2 a day. 
Deer, sheep, goat and ducks. 


CANADA 

Caipha, Ontario, Canada, is reached 
by the Canadian Northern Ontario 
Ry. from Toronto. This was a camp- 
ing trip. Deer, moose and bear nu- 
merous. 

South Magnetewan, Parry Sound 
District, Ontario, Canada, is reached by 
the Canadian Northern Ontario Rail- 
way. Accommodations at the Weemac 
Inn for $10 a week. Plenty of deer and 
partridge reported here. 

Temagami, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Railway. 
Accommodations at the Wabi-Kon 
Camp, Laura A. Orr, proprietress, for 
$12 a week. Moose. 

Bathurst, New Brunswick, Canada, is 
reached by the Intercolonial Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Imhoff Camps, Im- 
hoff Bros., proprietors. Party saw over 
30 moose in 10 days; got one weigh- 
ing about 1,400 pounds, spread 40 
inches, width of blades 9 _ inches, 
points 16. 

Bonney River, New Brunswick, Can- 
ada, is reached by the Canadian Pa- 
cific Ry. Accommodations at the camps 
owned by T. A. Sullivan, for $1.50 a day. 
Guides may be had for $3 a day. Moose 
and deer. Informant says: “We had no 
trouble to get our game.” 

Oxbow, Victoria County, New Bruns- 
wick, Canada, is reached by the Canadian 
Pacific Ry. to Plaster Rock. Accommo- 
dations at Oxbow Camp, Ogilvy Bros., 
proprietors, for $9 a day. Jack McKellar 
and Jack Ogilvy are very good guides; 


Santa Fe Ry. 


charge included in the $9 a day. Moose, 
sure thing; deer, plentiful; caribou good. 


Riley Brook, Victoria County, New 
Brunswick, Canada, is reached by the 
Canadian Pacific Ry. Accommodations 
at the Marston & Vanderbeck Sporting 
Camps. Moose, caribou and deer hunt- 
ing. 

Sparkle, New Brunswick, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. to 
Bristol, N. B. Accommodations at Mac- 
kenzie’s Camps, located on the Southwest 
Miramichi River. Moose, deer. caribou 
and partridge. One party secured two 
deer and one moose; another a large bull 
moose and some partridge. 

Three Brooks, New Brunswick, Can- 
ada, is reached by the Canadian Pacific 
Ry. Accommodations at camps owned by 
Charles Wright for $7 a day. One party 
secured a moose and two deer, spread 56 
inches, 24 points, 13-inch palm and weight 
about 1,300 pounds. 
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The Big Game Hunter’ s Paradise 


Located in the Pecos National Forest Reserve at the foot of Hermit’s 


Peak in the very heart of 


The Southern Rockies 


Reached via Las Vegas, New Mexico and the Scenic Sky Drive. 


Noted for its Bear, Deer, Lion and Wil 


d Turkey hunting, Beautiful Scenery, 


Mild Climate and good Trout Fishing. 


We furnish horses, pack burros, 
ment at reasonable rates. 


guides, guns, hunting and fishing equip- 





First Class Hotel accommodations, also furnished and unfurnished moun- 


tain cabins for rent by day, week or 


Free telephone connection with Las 
weekly mail delivery. 


Address O. L. WILLIAMS, Proprietor, 


season. 
Vegas—Post Office in Hotel and tri- 


PORVENIR, New Mexico 





MOWAT LODGE 
ON CANOE LAKE, ALGONQUIN PARK 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing for 
trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others within an 
hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fishing in_ the 
larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the Park. Goo 
guides. First-class table and beds. Terms moderate. 
Don’t waste your vacation—write us for booklet. 


J.S. FRASER, MOWAT P. O., ONT., CAN. 


SHAW’S CAMP, Skiff Lake, Canterbury, N. B. 
FISHING—-HUNTING 


Light, clean log camp, accommodates three sports: 
Open all the year. Rates $3.00 per day. Guides $4.00 00 
per day. 
References: Benj. H. Currier, care Blake Bros, &Co,, Boston, Mass. 
John A, Cousens, Brookline, Mass. Robert K. Rogers, Dover, Mass. 
Harrison Hewett, 129 Church Street, New Haven, Conn. Dr. B. F. 
Bishop, New Haven, Conn. 

The above have been in camp this season. I am booked 
until September 25th, but open from that date on. 

Use Postal Tel. Co. rather than Western Union. 





Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Sapte 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. -—_ 





SPORTSMEN 


be trya Trip on the Lake of the Woods among 
the Thousand Islands this season? I will guarantee 
my party a moose or deer. For particulars address 


EDWARD S. NASON 


BOX 43 KEEWATIN, ONT. 


Ontario Registered Licensed Guide 





the American Union. 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others 


H. A. es 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England “a aes Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, fish, om and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixe 


Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 

spider’s web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature wrtte 

Director of Colonization, Parliament a s 

ON. G. HOWARD FERGUSON, Minister of Lands 





farming which may be had 
FREE. 


TORONTO, CANADA 
orests and Mines 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 


in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 


Sa 





Rates upon request. 





LIVE GAME 


FIELD AND STREAM readers are made up 
List your kennels 








CONDUCTED BY WARREN H. MILLER, Author of “Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 








Airedale Terriers 


The “One Man’’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land, water. Will 
point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
Used extensively on 





jeer, ar, mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children, an ‘“‘hon- 
est” d We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenai Chinook, only American Bred - 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has been 
on largest game. Fee $25. Free little illus- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A Weston, N. J. 














THE BEST IN 
POINTERS 


Brok Dogs and 
Brood Bitches, by Champion 
Coman F Fishel’s 


| ran 

Frank and. Champion Nich- 

olas R. 

Write me your wants, please. 
U. R. FISHEL 

Box 20 Hope, Ind. 








FISHEL’S FRANK 








IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


dogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 





MOUNTAIN-BRED 
raised at the foot of “The grand old rockies,”’ with access to bear, 
bob cats and lion—an ideal place for raising vizorous, husky aire- 
dsles. Imported and Ameriesa breeders mingling the best blood 
of present day champions with veal hunters—making real pals for 
man,,woman or child 
OZONE KENWELA, Box 285, Fort Collins, Colo. 





andy M Whitestone (36194). By 

For Sale—rene M. (18277) out of Nsco White- 
stone (27818), whelped January 22, 1913. Extra wide 
exceedingly careful, almost 


sndimaied Sites ideal shooting dog and brood 
100.00. 
Rk Rit EA Whiteville, Tenn. 





COON, OPOSSUM and SKUNK 
hounds that are thoroughly trained and broken; also rabbit 
hounds, We handle nothing but the best. Price reason- 
able quality considered. All trained dogs sent on trial, 
you to be the judge. List free. 

MT. YONAH FARM KENNELS, 


FOR SALE rb Road hat re ramet and Peavey 
Would take some dogs to train as Seas 


keep a first-class up to date 
Box 57 ‘ Marydel, Md. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 

OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 
offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox 
and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, 
Coon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds; also Airedale Terriers. All 
doge shipped on trial, purchaser alone 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guar- 
an or money refunded. 60-page, 
highly Miustrated, interesting and in- 
structive catalogue for 10c. in stamps 
or coin. 


M. ANGE Eczema, Ear Canker, Goitre, cured 
or nocharge. Write for particulars 

describing trouble. 

ECZEMA REMEDY CO. Hot Springs, Ark. 
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Cleveland, Ga. 














THE TOLLING DOG 
By H. A. P. Smith 


HEN in the late sixties one 

James Allen, of Yarmouth, 

bred a red-coated English re- 

triever bitch (which had been 
presented to him by the captain of a 
British corn-laden vessel) to his Labra- 
dor retriever he little thought at the time 
he was laying the cornerstone of one of 
the greatest wildfowl dogs ever owned 
in this country. However, the offspring 
from this cross we re-mated with an 
Irish setter, and the tolling dog was the 
result. Then these dogs from the second 
cross were bred to a—Oh, I almost said 
it !—well, it will suffice to know the breed 
was a sporting dog, and that the resultant 
litters proved to be the present day Toll- 
ing Dog or Little River Duck dog. Near- 
ly all of these puppies were raised at 
Little River Harbor and 


To illustrate, I was shooting with a 
friend over open water last January. 
My dog had retrieved 11 birds from 
»among floating ice, some of the cripples 
giving him a long chase. Returning to 
the farmhouse where we were stopping, 
some 700 yards away, we hung up our 
bunch of ducks in the woodshed and 
hurried to the big kitchen fireplace to 
coax the flicker of caloric remaining in 
our benumbed bodies into action again. 
My dog trotted in unconcernedly and the 
old gentleman remarked from his easy 
chair by the fire, “No ducks this tide, J 
see the dog has not been in the water.” 
The tolling dog has fur very similar 
to beaver or otter, which protects him 
from the severest cold. At times when 
it would be cruelty to ask an ordinary 
retriever to fetch from water the toller 
revels in the sport, his coat of under 
fur and his iron constitution protecting 





turned out to be great 
“tollers” and the toughest 
of water dogs. 

The inhabitants of Lit- 
tle River are descendants 
of the French Arcadians 
(whom Longfellow’s 
“Evangeline” has immor- 
talized) and make their 
living by fishing. A large 
part of the winter months 
when the weather is too 
rough and boisterous to 
follow their occupation, 
many of them shot ducks 
for the market, principally 
black ducks and blue bills, 
for which they found a 
ready sale in Yarmouth, 
some sixteen miles distant. 
Every one of these mar- 
ket shooters owned his 
tolling dog, or, as they 
called them, “gunning dogs.” It is a curi- 
ous fact these dogs never got far from the 
vicinity of Little River, their owners be- 
ing very jealous of them. In color the 
toller is either a “fox red” or red with 
white markings, generally a white blaze 
in the face and white tipped tail. Own- 
ing both the solid colored dogs and those 
with white markings, I cannot discover 
any difference between them as tollers. 
One will attract ducks as well as the 
other. -Nova Scotia has a cold climate in 
winter and the coast is exceedingly rough 
and boisterous, yet the tolling dog will 
retrieve ducks from among floating ice 
cakes and slush with the keenest of pleas- 
ure. A patch of dry sand or a snow 
drift to roll in is all he needs on which 
to dry his otter “coat.” One roll and a 
shake, and no “one looking at him would 
suspect that he had recently been in the 
water. 











TOLLERS RETRIEVING IN ICY WATER 


him from the elements. His nose is 
simply wonderful and the manner in 
which he ravels out the trail of a wing- 
tipped bird is good to see. As a marsh 
dog he cannot be surpassed or as a re- 
triever, either by day or night. I have 
at times marveled at his sight when mark- 
ing the fall of a bird by moonlight. At 
a distance and when hunting for a fallen 
bird one would think him an Irish setter 
as he swoops down to leeward and shoots 
up in the wind with fine tail action and 
high head, feeling for the scent. As an 
open water retriever the writer has yet 
to meet his equal. He will chase a wing- 
tipped duck for an incredible distance 
from shore. Upon two occasions I stood 
and watched one of my dogs swim right 
out to sea beyond my anxious sight. The 
water was calm, over which I could see 
for a long ways. Once I climbed on top 
of a salt hay stack some twenty feet 
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high. Even from this elevation my dog 
was not discernible. Both times he swam 
down his bird and retrieved it. This 
happened in zero weather. 

As a surf dog I am convinced the 
toller is in a class by himself, and to 
watch him waiting for the exact moment 
to plunge in order to take advantage of 
the undertow is one of the things that 
leads me to believe his knowledge is al- 
most human. Very seldom does he make 
a mistake, either in leaving the shore or 
returning to it. Other water dogs some- 
times refuse to take the plunge, for I have 
seen them run along the beach turning 
aside from the breakers. Some of my 
dogs will dive for a cripple, completely 
disappearing, and it is thrilling to see 
them come up with the bird held safely 
between their jaws. 

They are born natural retrievers. It 
may seem incredible that little nursing 
pups will fetch and carry when four 
weeks old. Like a baby, everything goes 
in their mouth. “Playing,” as we call 
it, is their ruling passion. I have a 
litter of eight-weeks-old puppies who 
amuse themselves by carrying pieces of 
bone and stones to the top of a bank 
and dropping them over the edge, chasing 
them to the bottom. repeating the per- 
formance again and again, reminding one 
of children sliding down hill. 

No doubt some of my readers are won- 
dering what is meant by tolling, there- 











A TYPICAL TOLLING DOG 


flock smoke it for shore as fast as their 
pads will propel them. Our dog is kept 
playing until the birds are near enough 
for a good shot. Heeding my upraised 
hand he drops beside us in the blind. 

If you are an ardent game protec- 
tionist and easily satisfied we will stand 
up and pick out our birds as they jump, 
trying to cut out a pair each, but if 
through your memory flashes days lost 
trying to stalk these wary 
educated old birds and 








hours spent cowering in a 
blind waiting for a shot 
while the storm beats 
against your tingling face 
and eyes, or perhaps long 
journeys to the shooting 
grounds having left press- 
ing business behind and a 
streak of calm weather 
had ruined your shooting 
and kept your gun in its 
case, you will probably 
want to take full toll from 
the easy shot in front of 
you and “brown” the 
birds. There they are 








A TOLL OF DUCKS—DOG IS ON LEFT OF PICTURE 


fore let us suppose we know of some 
place where ducks raft off outside the 
“danger zone” from shore and rest in 
safety from the shooters. Having noted 
this we will proceed to make a blind near 
the edge of the water, using any old 
trash that harmonizes with the surround- 
ings. Here we will wait with our tolling 
dog until the ducks come within view. 
In case they have preceded us we must 
crawl into our blind, keeping out of 
their sight. Now suppose the ducks are 
anywhere from 150 to 500 yards away 
and we are safely hidden in our blind. 
From my shooting coat pocket I take 
the “tolling stick,” a round piece of 
wood about five inches long covered with 
leather. This stick our dog has learned 
to play with from puppyhood, and he 
loves it (next to his master) better than 
any other thing. I toss the stick out 
one side of the blind (about 15 yards 
away), at once the dog springs after it, 
returning on the lope he drops it for me 
to throw again. Presently the ducks be- 
come interested. They don’t know what 
to make of that fox-colored streak show- 
ing and disappearing behind the blind. 
Two or thre: of them become curious 
and begin to ;wim towards the dog. The 
others, catching curiosity from them, 
swim up with the leaders and the whole 


now, all bunched, having 
swam together upon los- 
ing sight of the dog. This 
they will invariably do. 
After the shooting there is nearly always 
a cripple or two flapping and swimming 
away. These our dog swims for first, 
passing by the dead birds. If you have 
never before seen a tolling dog swim you 
will exclaim at his speed. He cuts through 
the water so fast it does not meet over 
his broad shoulders, and unless he dives 


_ that patch of dry hair will not be moist 


when he returns to shore again. 

Often the question is asked, Does the 
dog know he is attracting the birds? It 
may be said after a number of tolling 
shots he knows it well enough. He will 
leok off on the water as he picks up the 
stick, and when the birds swim near will 
tremble like a setter on point. It is sure 
ruination to shoot over your dog while 
he is outside the blind because it un- 
steadies him, and he is apt to plunge 
in after the birds before you shoot. If 
accompanied by a stranger who has never 
seen ducks tolled I make it a practice to 
caution him not to shoot until I give the 
word. The toller is necessarily a silent 
dog because if he barked or yelped when 
a toll of ducks were coming in he would 
“spill the beans.” Having owned point- 
ers, setters, spaniels, retrievers and 
hounds, I am able to say the tolling dog 
is the easiest dog to train among them 
all. With very limited handling one of 
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“USE PERFECTION DOG 
00D AT OUR EXPENSE” 


Since we began making this offer our 
business shows an increase of over 10,000 
pounds a month—a 10,000 pounds a month 
increase in about four months; in other 
words, out of the hundreds of new custom- 
ers there was but one that owned dogs that 
would not eat our food, which you know as 
a breeder, is ‘‘going some.’’ Dogs, like 
people, do not all like the same food and 
when you can buy a food with an average 
equal to the above, you better stock up. 
Our offer is: first order—use 25%, and if 
not absolutely satisfied, send it back—we will 
refund your money in full and pay the re- 
turn freight. We have thousands of satis- 
fied customers in all parts of America. 


PRODUCTS AND PRICES: 
Perfection Ready-to-use Dog Food, $5.00 per 
100 lbs. $4.75 in 500 Ib. lots 

This product is made principally of wheat 
and corn cereals, from the big cereal mills 
here, the best meat we can buy, nothing but 
what is pure and wholesome, all prepared, 
cooked and ready to feed, moistened or dry 
A perfectly balanced ration, good for all 
breeds, young or old. They will like it and 
thrive on it. 

(‘‘Looks and smells good enough to eat,’’ 
our customers say.) 

Perfection ‘‘All Meat’’ Dog Food, $8.00 per 
100 Ibs. $7.75 in 500 Ib. lots 

Cooked, clean, and over 75% protein, a 
bone and muscle builder, good to have as a 
change. 


Perfection Ready-to-use Puppy Food, $6.00 per 100 ibs. 
Order Today or Write for Catalog 
PERFECTION FOODS CO., Inc. 
Successors to Perfection Dog Food Co. 


50 Perfection Bidg., Detroit, Mich. Factory, Gattle Creek, Mich. 


DOGS—DOGS—DOGS—DOES 


Pointers, Setters, St. Bernards, Newfound- 
lands, Collies, Spaniels and all variety of 
Terriers. Write me your wants. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 

RED. P. KIRBY 
Gloucester City New Jersey 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to maturity, and —. is also a chapter on the 
pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting yA, With a year’s sub- 
scription to Field & Stream, $1.75. Send checks direct to 


WARREN H. MILLER, Editor Field and Stream 
Printing Crafts Building, New York City 




















Rabbit hounds, foxhounds, setters, pointers, 
coon, skunk dogs, farm dogs, pigeons, ferrets, 
rabbits, list free, describing 90 Breeds. 

VIOLET HILL KENNELS, Hanover, Pa. 


LOT OF RABBIT HOUNDS 
I raise. train and sell Hounds that can deliver the goods. 
Have ideal hunting grounds and lots of game to work on. 
Can furnish broken, partly broke and pups. Nice, clean, 
healthy stoek. Prices reasonable. 10c for some photos. 
HARRY D. WELS Mayport, Pennsylvania 


Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds, Fox Hounds, Coon, 
Opossum, Skunk, Squirrel Dogs, Setters, Pointers, 
' Ferrets, Pet and Farm Dogs. Catalogue /0c. 

BROWN’S KENNELS York, Pa. 


Let Me Handle Your Dog 


Send your shooting dogs and Derby prospects 
to me. I make a specialty of handling Field 
Trial dogs and particularly ~— dogs in shape 
for the Fall hunting season, as I am located in 
an excellent quail country. Twelve dogs my 
limit. Good board and fresh water running 


through my kennels. 
O. W. NAILE :: :: BARBER, N. C. 


: for sale, sent on trial. Stamp 
Rabbit Hounds for circular. Coach dog pu 
for sale, the most beautiful and intelligent of all a 
COMRADE KENNELS Bucyrus, O. 

FOR SALE—Fox and beagle hounds, pups and trained 
dogs, St. Bernard, Newfoundland, Great Dane pups, and 
other breeds too numerous to mention. Write your wants 


before buying elsewhere; prices attractive. Also pigeons, 
guinea pigs. No stock kept at x4 address. 




















Cc. RIDGE 
2169 E. 40th Street Cleveland, Ohie 
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my bitches turned out a first-class wood- 


cock dog. She will not point, of course, 
but otherwise is as nice a dog to shoot 














A TOLLER PUPPY 


over in cover as could be desired. A 
tolling dog man would invariably pick 
out a dog with a showy tail, and I am in- 
clined to the fact that a good showy 
tail with plenty of action will start a toll 
of ducks further than a dog with a 
slovenly carried one. Ducks will toll in 
the moonlight and when you hear them 
quacking out in front of you even if 
you cannot see them it is advisable to 
play your dog, especially if you can run 
him over snow or ice where he will loom 
up. You will often be surprised to see 
a dark patch on the water moving to- 
wards you which rapidly develops into 
a flock of birds. Night tolling is a very 
weird and fascinating sport. The water 
must be calm, however, to enable you to 
see the birds. 

The tolling dog’s good qualities are: 

1—Unequalled affection and disposi- 
tion. 

2—Exceptionally keen nose 

3—Fastest and longest swimmer. 

4—Faultless retriever. 

5—Persistent surf dog. 

6—Great obedience. 


ORIGIN OF THE GERMAN 
SHEPHERD DOG 
Fietp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 
I am writing this letter in reply to 
arzument I just heard. I would like to 








know what breed the German shepherd 
dog originated from, the country he orig- 
inally came from, his fighting tactics and 
the chance the German shepherd dog 
would have in a fight with an American 
bull terrier. Can this German shepherd 
dog be of use in any form of hunting? 

Thanking you in advance for this in- 

formation, I am, 
Yours truly, 
W. F. Corpes. 

Ans.—Regarding the origin of the Ger- 
man shepherd dog, I would say that he 
is derived from the dog used by the 
Laplanders and the inhabitants of north- 
eastern Siberia and eastern Scandanavia. 
Of course, his ultimate ancestor was the 
European wolf. 

Regarding ‘his fighting tactics, they are 
about the same as the husky dog, ie., 
attempting to break one or another fore- 
leg of the opponent, obtain the throat- 
hold, etc. We do not think he would 
have a chance against the pit bull ter- 
rier.—Eb. 


IS THE AIREDALE QUARREL- 
SOME? 





FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am considering the purchase of a 
dog and would like your advice as to 
what kind of a dog I should buy. I want 
a dog that will prove a good companion 
and pet and who will also be a good 
watch dog. Do you think an airedale 
would meet my requirements? I have 
been told that they are a very ugly dog 


gand will fight at the drop of the hat. 


Is that so? 

Thanking you for your advice you can 

give me, I am, 
Yours very truly, 
E. G. DAHLSTROM. 

Ans.—Regarding the airedale, would 
say that he would be the ideal dog for 
your requirements. 

The airedale is not quarrelsome as 
you have been told and never seeks a 
fight of his own accord, but if attacked 
will go in the fight to stay and usually 
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punishes the other dog severely. He 
makes a fine watch and house dog, of 
great courage and reliability and can be 
trained as a hunter of either grouse or 
furred game, owing to the otterhound 
blood in him.—Eb. 





FEEDING NEWFOUNDLANDS 


FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I want to buy a dog. I want a large 
dog, much as a St. Bernard, a Great Dane 
or a Newfoundland. Will you kindly tel! 
me which one of these is the largest and 
which one is the best all-around dog? I 
would like to know also whether they can 
be trained to eat anything or do they have 
to have meat? And also the average 
price for a pup about two months old. 
I am on your subscription list. I hope to 
receive a reply as soon as possible. 

Harotp CHESTNUT. 

Ans.—I think that from the three dogs 
you mention that you will get the most 
satisfaction out of the St. Bernard. A 
good pup of this breed can be had from 
around $50 to $70. Like all dogs they 
cannot be fed exclusively on a vegetable 
diet but need a great deal of meat. I 
should say that a St. Bernard would re- 
quire about 25 cents’ worth of shank bone 
meat per week. 

We give you below a few dealers of 
St. Bernards, Newfoundlands and Great 
Danes: 

St. Bernards—White Star Kennels, 
Long Branch, N. J.; Brown’s Kennels, 
York, Pa. 

Great Danes—O. C. Harriman, Bed- 
ford Hills, N. Y.; Loyal Farms, Little 
Silver, New Jersey; Hailon Kennels, 
Braintree Highlands, Mass.; A. J. Davis, 
or L. I.; Mingay Kennels, Mt. Hope, 


Newfoundlands—J. H. Clark, 23 Broad- 
way, Paterson, N. J.—Eb. 





IS HE TOO OLD TO TRAIN? 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I have recently come into possession 
of a setter dog 20 months old. The party 





CLASSIFIED (Miscellaneous) 


GUN BARGAINS Second-hand and 

shop-worn guns, ri- 
fles and revolvers. We ship gun bargains all 
over ‘the country—examination and trial before 
Here are some samples: 





buying. 

1 Francotte 12-26, R. Cyl. L. Mod. 6 

Ibs. P. G. Stock, 14%4x2%, Auto 

Ejector; excellent condition; cost 
$450. Pe cat tsatenedencenes es $225.00 

1 Greener 12-28, R. Imp. Cyl. L. Mod. 

6% lbs. % P. G. Stock, 14%x2%; 
perfect condition; cost $200. Now 150.00 

1 Scott 20-27, Mod. L. Full 5 Ibs. 

9 oz. % P. G. Stock, 14x3; good 
condition; cost $100. Now........ 55.00 

1 Fox, Grade A, 12-28, R. Mod. L. 

ull 7 Ibs. 2 oz. % P. G. Stock, 
144%4x2%; cost $45. Now........ 30.00 

1 Savage 22 H. P.; perfect condition; 
cost $33.25. Pe 44 6a 6Gantes ds 20.00 

1 Winchester, fancy T. D., 30 Cal 

with extra barrel, 38-55; cost $65 
tt Cidindhet ehee dete cameadhens oe 55.00 

1 Remington Automatic, 35 Cal.; slight- 
ly shop worn; cost $38.30. Now.. 28.00 

Send for complete List A. 

WM. READ & SONS, INC., 

364 Washington &t., Boston, Mass. 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 

THE LUCKY ANGLE—Automatic direct pull 
spreader (patented) for tidal water fishing and 
trolling. 25c prepaid from inventor. Rensy 
shilling, 1722 Harman St., Brooklyn, N. Y 

SEND STAMP for bargain list NEW and 
ame firearms. Walter Harrington, Carthage, 
s1issouri. 

ONE TWO-CYLINDER EVINRUDE Out- 
board Motor. Latest model. Never been used. 
Too heavy for purpose for which it was bought. 

R. Winters, Clinton, Missouri. 
.22 Re- 


Ten 


“FOR SALE—Meriden Model fifteen, 
peating Rifle, with case 


Dollars. 


New condition. 





Emanuel Dorhem, Garrison, No. Dak. 





YES—!I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 


(Established In 1865) 


143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE" 











(2 HAVE You A BIRD DOG ?---- THEN YOU WANT 


THE AMATEUR 
corwen TRAINER 


FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 
























A BRUSH GUN OPPORTUNITY 


FORSALE: No. 2 Grade, 12 gauge, double bbl, Saner Gun, 261n, bbis., 
right cyl., left, mod, choke, 3% drop, 1344 in. stock. First class 
second hand condition, Price $55, Reterences, Editor Field & Stream, 


ERNEST RUSSELL, 365 Main Street, Worcester, Mass. 
MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 


write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” 
Patent Buyers and “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.” Advice free. Randolph & 
a Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington, 


UNREDEEMED GUNS AND RIFLES, all in 





verfect condition, at bargain prices. 12-gauge 
Ninchester Pump, model 1897, $13.50. 401 
Calibre Winchester self-loading rifle, $25.00, 


rite us to-day for bargain 


and many others. 
1047 Madison St., 


bulletin. David Stern Co., 
Chicago, IIl. 

TAXIDERMIST WORK TO ORDER—Birds, 
animals, game heads, fish and rug work. Ship- 
ing tags and price-list on request. M. J. Hof- 
a Taxidermist, 1818 Bleecker St., Brook- 
lyn, N. Y. 

WANTED— Winchester, Remington, pump and 
automatics, leather cases for them. 380 Colt’s 
Automatic, tent and camping outfit and Prism 
Binoculars. Maplewood Kennels, Carthage, Mis- 
sour. 

INVENT SOMETHING—Your ideas may 
bring wealth., Pree book tells what to invent 
and how to obtain a patent through our credit 
system. Talbert & Parker, 4309 Talbert Bldg., 
Washington, D. C. 




















A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 80 YEARS’ EX- 
PERIENCE WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND 
STANDS UNEQUALED. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT, 1917---ILLUSTRATED 








A plain, practical and con- 
cise, yet thorough, guide in 
the art of training, handling 
and the correcting of faults 
of the bird dog subservient 
to the gun afield. Written 
especially for the novice, 
but equally valuable to the 
experienced handler, By 
fo owing the instructions 

plainly given, every 
shooter with 
























PAPER COV., $1; CLoTH & GOLD, 1.50 
eo eer sub, to Ficidanu tieam §2. 
Special Offer: Amateur Teatner(peper woveriét.eef pase? 


FIELD and STREAM, 461 8th Ave. N.Y. 
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CHESAPEAKE BAY DUCK RETRIEVERS 


Broken Duck Dogs 
Young Dogs and Bitches 
Puppies 
Pedigree and Registration Certificate 
furnished with all dogs. 


JOHN SLOAN, Lee Hall, Virginia 





English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox Hounds 


fluest stuck in the worid, sold under positive guarantee. Our repu. 
tation is backed by Field aud Stream—a lifetime in the business 
and hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from all parts of America. 
Trained dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 10c, for catalogue, 


prices, photographs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. 





SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


Combining the greatest Field Trial and Bench Show 
blood lines obtainable. Practically all English and 
Llewellyn pups are sired by the great Sire Glad Hawk, 

D. S. B. No. 41080, the finest bred Llewellyn in 
public stud. If you want Setter puppies that are 
Granddaughters and great Granddaughters of such great 
dogs as Ch. Mohawk II, Ch. Ct. Whitestone, Ch. Jesse 
Rodfields, Ct. Gladstone, Freelance or Ct. Danstone, and 
are willing to pay a reasonable price, send for de 
scriptive price-list. Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, Edgewood, lowa 





4 showing twelve championships in five 
Airedale Pups generations. Also two litters out of 
a ch. King Nobblers Double bitch and a Tintern poe 
bitch by a good son of Elruge Monarch ex. a ch. 
luminator bitem These pups are full of the blue blood of 
the breed. For sale cheap. 

OR. HOFFMAN, Detroit, Minnesota 





Pedigreed Foxhounds and Pups 
Best blood in America; no other breeder will give the 
guarantee we do. We have the long eared hounds, also 


some first class rabbit hounds. 
ROCKHILL KENNELS Barryville, N. Y. 











OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 
The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 
Choice Stock For Sale 
Six Famous Oorangs at Stud 
OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Aire- 
dale Terriers in the World 


Dept. A La Rue, Ohio |! 













CEDARVIEW KENNELS 
Fair Haven, Vermont 
offers Airedale male pups at $10.00 to $15.00, 2 young 
bitches just right to start hunting this season, $10.00 
each. All papers furnished. 


KILLBUCK VALLEY KENNELS 


has for sale 12 Fox Hounds, 5 Genuine Coon and 
Skunk Hounds, a number good Rabbit Hounds and 


Hound Puppies. Address 
R. S. BURKLEW Killbuck, Ohio 


. OUR SALES LIST FOR THIS MONTH 


CATON HILL KENNELS, Whitehall, N. Y. 


West Highland white female, 3 years old, sire a cham- 
pion. Price $15.  Airedales of the highest breeding, 
$15 to $59, according to age, type and sex. 

Brood bitch for $25 with free service to a son of ch. 
Rockley Oorang, ch. Soudan Sivivillier or ch. King Oorang. 
English Toy Spaniel puppies, also Pekingese; show 
specimens, $50 to $100. 

Bull Terrier dog, $20; bitch, $15, age 5 months; sire 
ch. Allfire Alive 

All registered or eligible and your money back if not 
satisfied. 











HOUNDS! 
Fox, English Bloodhounds and 
Foxhounds Cross. 
Cochestam, N. Y. 


H. LIPP 





agemonsr II-33340 F. D. S. B., by MOMONEY, 
am by CH. MOHAWK Il and a COUNT 

WHITESTONE bitch. The best bred Liewellin in 

the public stud—Fee $20 or puppy proposition. 

Broken qogs and Puppies for sale on approval. 

J. V. MICHALE Victor, lowa 





Beagles, Setters, Pointers 
Grown stock and puppies ready to train. Eight 
beagles, two setters, at stud. Photos, 4c stamps. 
Stanford Kennels Bangall, N. Y. 





from whom I purchased him states he has 
only been in the field a few times. Do 
you think it possible that he can be trained 
at this age? 
W. M. RussELL. 

Ans.—I do not think your dog is too 
old to train—in fact, at his age (approxi- 
mately 114 years), he is just about right 
to do good work. I would train him by 
the Force Collar system, starting with 
the earliest lessons. You will get better 
and more lasting results with him at this 
age than by any other method. He 
should be in good shape to work on 
birds this coming season. For methods 
of training, I would refer you to “Aire- 
dale, Setter and Hound,” published | by 
the writer, or the “Amateur Trainer,” by 
E. F. Haberlein, on sale at this office for 
$1.—Eb. 


SITS DOWN WHEN QUAIL 
FLUSH 


FIELD AND STREAM Pvp. Co.: 

Being an ardent reader of your won- 
derful magazine for a number of years, 
I now find it necessary to ask you for ad- 
vice for the first time. 

I have a setter pup (dog) eight months 
old. His grandfather was Prince White- 
stone. He has been in the hands of a 
trainer now for some week or ten days 
and he seems to be weak in his haunches. 
Was hunting with him Wednesday, No- 
vember 22d, and after pointing birds he 
sits down immediately after they are 
flushed. No one seems to know what the 
trouble is. He shows no signs of worms 
or distemper trouble. Would like you 
to advise me what you think is wrong. 
He eats anything and seems lively enough, 
but has a peculiar trot and seems a little 
stiff in hind legs and extreme back. 

Also please give me some information 
on the Savage .250-3000 velocity and ac- 
curacy in long-range shooting. 

I hope to hear from you about pup be- 
fore too late. 

M. J. 


THE AIREDALE WOULD BEA 
GOOD CANDIDATE 


FIELD AND STREAM Pvp. Co.: 

Can you tell me where I can get a dog 
to satisfy me? I want a dog that is 
good with children; one that is brave and 
will defend them; one that will stay with 
them and see that they get to the house 
when their play is over. I want a big 
dog. What do you think of the New- 
foundland for the above purpose? Can 
you tell me where I can get a book de- 
scribing all kinds of dogs; also pictures 
oi same. : 

I am not a subscriber to FIELD AND 
STREAM, but I buy a copy at the book 
stand most every month. 

H. G. Wricur. 

Ans.—I think you will be more satis- 
fied with an Airedale than a Newfound- 
land for your purpose. The Airedale is 
all that you describe, and is notably a 
good dog for children, faithful and cour- 
ageous and not so much of a problem to 
feed as a Newfoundland. The _ book, 
“Airedale, Setter and Hound,” son sale 
at this office for $1, will give you much 
more extended information.—Eb. 


BANCHARD. 


HOUND FOR LONE TRAPPERS 


FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am a devoted reader of your maga- 
zine and have noticed how you so oblig- 
ingly answer questions. Would like to 
ask you what breed or breeds of dogs 
would be most suitable to train on fur. 
I am a young trapper and came to the city 
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We Offer For Sale 


Thoroughly Trained 


COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS 
Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. 
Also partly trained dogs and 
pups. Send tea eeats for 
illustrated catalog. 


FRED LITTLE, Mgr. 


Homestead Kennels, | aE Miss. 


GORDON SETTERS 


Seven years old, well broken and very staunch. 
A real bird finder. Will sell cheap. 
ROBT. ESPY Brookville, Pa. 


N ti { Bargains, 3 yr. ofd, black and tan hound, 
OUICE trained on Rabbits and Foxes, price $15.00. 

2 yr. old blue ticked — hound, also 2 yr. old brown 
Rabbit bitch, $10 each. Su. old Black fox raw bitch good 
starter and stayer, fast, $20. 3 yr. old, still trailer fur dog 
$35, guaranteed. Enclose stamp. 1.M.FR RUMP, Hillsboro, Ohio 











ome vigorous Kentucky bred Airedale puppies. 
Mh csee breeding om § great individuals. Will 
be shipped on approval to responsible parties. 

A. Cornett tte Hopkinsville, Ky 


___ ANIMALS: AND GAME siRDS 


The Mackensen Game Park 








Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. - Mackensen, — Yardley, Pa. 


Fy you waut at fertile e eggs next Spring buy birds now. We 

offer Black Throated Golden, Silver, Golden, Ring- 
neck, Formosan, Lady Amberst, China, Whita Mongo- 
lian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Lineated, Versicolor, Elliott, Im- 
peyan, Soemmering, Manchurian Eared, Peacock, Mela- 
notus and Prince of Wales. Also all five varieties pea- 
fowl. Wild Turkey, Japanese Silkies and Longtails, 
Crane, Swan, Mandarin, Mallard, Black, Formosan 
Teal and other varieties of duck, Crested, Ring and 
other varieties of doves. Deer, Jack Rabbits. Send 
50 cents in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


CHILES & CO. MT. STERLING, KY. 





RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls. Send 
for handsome catalogue. 
Young Stock $7.00 per 
trio until Nov. Ist. 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Concord, North Carolina 


Atiraci Wild Ducks 


A, 

= Wild ducks naturally aise to a tease best 
feeding grounds. Attract them in’arge 

eS numbers by planting TERKEIL’S wiid 

rice, wild celery, and potamoxeton seeds, 

etc., in lakes, ponds and rivers, Used by larg- 

f est game clubs and preserves. Booklet free, 


_ CLYDE B. TERRELL. Naturalist 
‘. Dept. D-10 Oshkosh, Wis. 


PHEASANTS 


entering the Medical Service of our country, 
I will sell my breeding pheasants, the finest 
in the U. S., for one third actual cost in order 
to dispose of them quickly. e chance. 
Also booklets on rearing, ten cents each. 


Dr. SCHILLING, 3403 38th Ave., Oakland, Cal. 
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USE THE COUPON— 


At the bottom of this page you will find an easy and inexpen- 
sive way of answering the numerous advertising messages in 
this issue. 
Naturally no advertiser can tell his whole story in even full 
page space so behind each advertisement is a manufacturer 
waiting to know the name and address of every interested 
reader. 
Out of fairness to the advertiser, read his message first and 
then fill in the service number on the coupon below—f interested. 


Field and Stream—October, 1917. 


When stamps or coins are called for in an advertisement we would prefer to have 
you answer direct to the advertiser. 





INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 





and advertising agencies) organized to standardize circulation facts and figures. 


EVERY 


ADVERTISER 


Every advertiser ought to be guided by the findings of that nationally known institution— 
The Audit Bureau of Circulations. 


The A 


. B. C. is a co-operative body (including membership among advertisers, publishers 


Any maga- 


zine member is SURE to be delivering the net sale claimed for it and, as wise advertisers 
buy on that twelve-in-a-dozen basis, no good magazine of known-quantity circulation refuses 


admission to the Bureau. 


This magazine has a known-quantity circulation, and therefore is a member, 


Are all of 


the magazines used by you, Mr. Advertiser, enjoying the hall-mark of an A, B, C. mem- 
bership? 





No. 


i 
2 
3 
4 


5 
6 


5 
é 


8 
9 
10 
i 
12 
13 


14 


15 
16 


17 


Abercrombie Co., Davie 
Abbey & Imbrie.. eee 
Acorn Brass Mfg. Co...... 
Akron Truss Co 


Alshuler Mfg. Co., ee 
American Gas Machine Co. 


Army & Navy Equipment 
Co. ccoceece 
Army & Navy Store...... 539 
Athol Mfg. Co........... 543 
Auto Bed Co............. 535 
Barker Hunting Shoe... . 

Bean, L. L. 

Brunswick Balke Collender 

Co. Hy 
Brilliant Light 
Mfg. Co . 536 
Burns School of Wrestling 536 
Butcher Mfg. Co. . 560 
Camps, Guides, Resorts 


567, 569 


=] 


S2EBE5 


ost 


559 


18 Canadian Government Rail- 


19 


Central Camera Co..... 


20 Clysmic Spring Water Co 


21 


22 
23 
24 
25 


26 Du 


Colt’s Patent Firearms 

Mfg. Co. 549 
Crall Bros. 585 
Crosby Frisian Fur Co 564 
Cutter Co., A. A...... 542 
Delta Electric Co.. jeten Ge 
Pont de Nemours & 


Geis TE Tu ccccccccccces 553-554 


27 Fatima Cigarettes..Back Cover 


28 
29 


KE? 


Field and Stream. .557-566-576 
Figved Robe & Tanning 
Co., Ino. V 


30 Foss, Al. ... ‘ 
31 Fox Gun Co., A. H 
PR GN. Becacctccnsces 532 


33 Frost Co., 


xu 


ivadesseence Ge 
Gem Shirt Co 


35 Germain Boat Co......... 563 
36 Gregory, J. F Peereerrr ss 





No. 
37 


39 


Guiterman Bros. ......... 542 
38 Hansen Co., N. 
Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 560 


Ge Bec csscccscsss 


39a Harvey, 


40 
4 
42 
43 
44 
45 
46 
47 
48 
49 
50 
5! 
52 
53 
54 
55 
56 
57 
58 


59 
60 
6! 
62 
63 
64 
65 
66 


Haserot ¢ 
Heddon’s 
Hercules 


Herman Shoe Co., Jos. } 


Horton M 


Hunter Arms c., 
Hyfleld Mfg. 
Ideal Mfg. 
Ingersoll & Bro., 


Ithaca Gt 
Johnson ¢ 
Jonas Bri 
Jones Ha 
Justrite \ 
Kaempfer, 


Kahmann, 


Kidney & 
Kiffe Co., 
King Fole 
Co. 


King Optical Co., F. W.. 544 


Kohl, Ph 
Lawrence 
Lefever A 


Page 


‘anneries Co..... 539 
Sons, Jas....... 
Powder Co 


fg. Co 


in Co 
‘o., Wm. 
6 Obsccccccccess & 
ifg. Co 
w. Cc 562 
Karl W.... 565 
Son, Dan....... ! 542 
HE. Bu ccccecce 536 
ling Canvas Boat 
549 


il H 540 
Target Co 
rms Co., 


99 


Inc.... 544 100 


Le Page's Glue 561 101 
Marble Arms & Mfg. Co.. 533 102 


Mason’s I 


Maxim Silencer Co........ 54 
Metz & Schloerb.... 3 
Miller, Warren H.. 


Mizzouri 


Yecoy Factory.... 535 

dis , | 103 
° 104 
105 


Bait Co.. 106 


Morris, B. N 107 


Mullins ¢ 


‘o., W. f 108 


Murad Cigarettes.Second Cover 109 
Murgatroyd, Jno. 536 110 


National Sportsman ...... 536 


Nichols & Co., Chas. H... 540 ui 
76 Northwestern School of 112 


Taxidermy 539 





Nuxated Iron 

Nye, Wm. 

Outdoor Life 

Palmer Co., John........ 543 
Parker Bros. 554 
Patrick-Duluth Woolen Mill 555 
Peterman, Inc., Wm...... 53 
Pneumatic Mfg. Co 550 
Refner, C. C 

Remington Arms U. 

Co. 

Rose Folding Decoy Co... 
Russell Moccasin Co., W. 


Rush, J. 

Savage Arms Co 

Saxon Motor Car Corp.... 
Smith, Bob 

Spring Step Heels........ 
Stern Co., David......... 539 
Stopple Kook Kit Co..... 53 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co.... 559 
Tate Electro Waterproofing 

Co. 


Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. 

Co. 

Trappers Supply Co....... 536 
U. 8S. Cartridge Co........ 575 
University Society 537 
Utica-Duxbak Corp....... 53 
Ves Tong Mfg. Co....... 564 
Victor Talking Machine Co. 493 
Ware Co., Walter F 534 
Western Supplies Co...... 562 
Where-to-Go Bureau 568 
White Rock .....cccsccece 542 
Winchester Repeating Arms 

Co. 547 
Witchell Sheill Co 538 
Zehrbach, La Roy H 544 





FIELD & STREAM, Printing Crafts Building, New York 


Gentlemen : 
number. 


USE SE 


RVICE, 


I want to know more about some of the articles advertised in the October 
Please have sent to me the literature, booklet, catalog or sample advertised by numbers 


CORRE HEHEHE EH EE EEEE EEO EE EE EE SEES 


y 
NOT PAGE, NUMBERS 





a few years ago, and the necessary con- 
finement is fast taking my health and 
strength, and am planning a trip into the 
upper peninsula of this State to regain 
my health and make a living from the 
fur bearers of that section for myself 
and wife. If you could give me this in- 
formation as to dogs and where they can 
be secured, or a better pface to go for 
fur, I would appreciate it more than you 
can imagine. Thanking you for advance 
kindness, I remain yours truly, wishing 
you success in your fascinating business. 
Howarp Braun. 


Ans.—We would advise a coonhound 
of the Red bone or Walker strain as the 
best dog for your purpose. You can buy 
them already broken on fur, which would 
be your best procedure as you are in no 
position to train him properly—Eb. 


SETTER SHEDS HAIR 


Fietp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I have a 16-months-old setter and late- 
ly he has started to shed hair so much 
that in some spots he has hardly any 
left. He scratches and bites himself and 
keeps rubbing his paws over his eyes and 
nose. I have been unable to find any 
fleas on him, although he has small 
sores which bleed when he scratches them © 
too much. He also has very little ambi- 
tion for a young dog and gets tired easily. 
Also his smell seems to be affected, as } 
when I had him out last week he went 
right by two quail without smelling them. 
I give him a bath twice a week but at 
that a bad odor arises from him and also 
from the cloth he lays on. : 

Also when he points out a covey and 
they are shot at he does not keep point 
but starts to run around where the birds 
have been, searching for any that may 
have been shot. Is this the right thing 
for him to do or is he supposed to stand 
still. I have a lot to learn about how to 
train dogs and would like your advice. 

ApotpH CESAR. 

Ans.—Your dog undoubtedly has a bad 
case of eczema and you must, first of all, 7 
change his diet. You are feeding him | 
too much cornbread, oatmeal, potatoes 
and other non-nutritious foods that are | 
very hard for a dog to digest. Don’t) 
give him any of them for at least a 
month. Feed him exclusively on stale ~ 
bread baked to a golden brown in the 
oven, over which is poured rich dog meat | 
broth from the dog meat kettle which you 
must keep handy. At least twice a week 
buy him five cents’ worth of good dog 
meat, shank-cut with bones. Boil these 
in the kettle, also adding any bones and 
meaty table scraps. He requires three 
meals a day, the breakfast meal being a 
dog biscuit, bread and meat broth; the 
second meal, one dog biscuit at 12 o’clock, 
fed dry; the third meal at night—dog | 
biscuit broken up, stale bread, a few ta-% 
ble scraps, a good helping of meat from 
the kettle, a couple of bones and broth. 
poured over all. 

Now to treat his coat. Rub him all 
over with either of these three reme- 
dies—Glover’s Mange Cure, Boving’s 
Eczema Cure or the Kenwyn Koat Kure. 

You will find that his ambition will re- 
turn after the eczema is cured, but it will 
take at least two weeks to heal the sores, 
and a month or so before the hair begins” 
to come back.—Eb. 


PICKING YOUR HUNTING DOG 

Write us for lists of reliable dealers of 
any breed of hunting dogs in which you 
may be interested—the FieLp AND STREAM 
Dog Department. 
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my bitches turned out a first-class wood- 
cock dog. She will not point, of course, 
but otherwise is as nice a dog to shoot 














A TOLLER PUPPY 


over in cover as could be desired. A 
tolling dog man would invariably pick 
out a dog with a showy tail, and I am in- 
clined to the fact that a good showy 
tail with plenty of action will start a toll 
of ducks further than a dog with a 
slovenly carried one. Ducks will toll in 
the moonlight and when you hear them 
quacking out in front of you even if 
you cannot see them it is advisable to 
play your dog, especially if you can run 
him over snow or ice where he will loom 
up. You will often be surprised to see 
a dark patch on the water moving to- 
wards you which rapidly develops into 
a flock of birds. Night tolling is a very 
weird and fascinating sport. The water 
must be calm, however, to enable you to 
see the birds. 

The tolling dog’s good qualities are: 

1—Unequalled affection and disposi- 
tion. 

2—Exceptionally keen nose. 

3—Fastest and longest swimmer. 

4—Faultless retriever. 

5—Persistent surf dog. 

6—Great obedience. 


ORIGIN OF THE GERMAN 
SHEPHERD DOG 
Fiecp AND Stream Pus. Co.: 
I am writing this letter in reply to 
arrument I just heard. I would like to 
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know what breed the German shepherd 
dog originated from, the country he orig- 
inally came from, his fighting tactics and 
the chance the German ‘shepherd dog 
would have in a fight with an American 
bull terrier. Can this German shepherd 
dog be of use in any form of hunting? 

Thanking you in advance for this in- 

formation, I am, 
Yours truly, 
W. F. Corpes. 

Ans.—Regarding the origin of the Ger- 
man shepherd dog, I would say that he 
is derived from the dog used by the 
Laplanders and the inhabitants of north- 
eastern Siberia and eastern Scandanavia. 
Of course, his ultimate ancestor was the 
European wolf. 

Regarding his fighting tactics, they are 
about the same as the husky dog, i.e., 
attempting to break one or another fore- 
leg of the opponent, obtain the throat- 
hold, etc. We do not think he would 
have a chance against the pit bull ter- 
rier.—Eb. 


IS THE AIREDALE QUARREL- 
SOME? 





FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am considering the purchase of a 
dog and would like your advice as to 
what kind of a dog I should buy. I want 
a dog that will prove a good companion 
and pet and who will also be a good 
watch dog. Do you think an airedale 
would meet my requirements? I have 
been told that they are a very ugly dog 
and will fight at the drop of the hat. 
Is that so? 

Thanking you for your advice you can 
give me, I am, 

Yours very truly, 
E. G. DAHLSTROM. 

Ans.—Regarding the airedale, would 
say that he would be the ideal dog for 
your requirements. 

The airedale is not quarrelsome as 
you have been told and never seeks a 
fight of his own accord, but if attacked 
will go in the fight to stay and usually 


punishes the other dog severely. He 
makes a fine watch and house dog, of 
great courage and reliability and can be 
trained as a hunter of either grouse or 
furred game, owing to the otterhound 
blood in him.—Ep. 


FEEDING NEWFOUNDLANDS 


FreLtp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I want to buy a dog. I want a large 
dog, much as a St. Bernard, a Great Dane 
or a Newfoundland. Will you kindly tell 
me which one of these is the largest and 
which one is the best all-around dog? I 
would like to know also whether they can 
be trained to eat anything or do they have 
to have meat? And also the average 
price for a pup about two months old. 
I am on your subscription list. I hope to 
receive a reply as soon as possible. 

Harotp CHESTNUT. 

Ans.—I think that from the three dogs 
you mention that you will get the most 
satisfaction out of the St. Bernard. A 
good pup of this breed can be had from 
around $50 to $70. Like all dogs they 
cannot be fed exclusively on a vegetable 
diet but need a great deal of meat. I 
should say that a St. Bernard would re- 
quire about 25 cents’ worth of shank bone 
meat per week. 

We give you below a few dealers of 
St. Bernards, Newfoundlands and Great 
Danes: 

St. Bernards—White Star Kennels, 
Long Branch, N. J.; Brown’s Kennels, 
York, Pa. 

Great Danes—O. C. Harriman, Bed- 
ford Hills, N. Y.; Loyal Farms, Little 
Silver, New Jersey; Hailon Kennels, 
Braintree Highlands, Mass.; A. J. Davis, 
oo L. I.; Mingay Kennels, Mt. Hope, 


Newfoundlands—J. H. Clark, 23 Broad- 
way, Paterson, N. J—Eb. 





IS HE TOO OLD TO TRAIN? 
Frecp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I have recently come into possession 
of a setter dog 20 months old. The party 





CLASSIFIED (Miscellaneous) 
GUN BARGAINS S<cond hand, and 


fles and revolvers. We ship gun bargains all 
over the country—examination and trial before 
buying. Here are some samples: 
1 Francotte 12-26, R. Cyl. L. Mod. 6 
Ibs. P. G. Stock, 1414x234, Auto 
Ejector; excellent condition; cost 
$450. DN ab tees 660.00064008n8 8 $225.00 
1 Greener 12-28, R. Imp. Cyl. L. Mod. 
6% lbs. % P. G. Stock, 14%x2%; 
perfect condition; cost $200. Now 150.00 
Scott 20-27, R. Mod. L. Full 5 Ibs. 
9 oz. % P. G. Stock, 14x3; good 








— 


condition; cost $100. Now....... 55.00 
1 Fox, Grade A, 12-28, R. Mod. L. 
Full 7 lbs. 2 oz. % P. G. Stock, 
144% x2%; cost $45. Now........ 30.00 
1 Savage 22 H. P.; perfect condition; 
cost $33.25. WEED Kade dice ccuase 20.00 
1 Winchester, fancy T. D., 30 Cal., 
with extra barrel, 38-55; cost $65. 
SD. Sa 66 be0ces6cdves checceseceye 55.00 
1 Remington Automatic, 35 Cal.; slight- 
ly shop worn; cost $38.30. Now.. 28.00 
Send for complete List A. 
WM. READ & SONS, INC., 
364 Washington S&t., Boston, Mass. 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 

THE LUCKY ANGLE—Automatic direct pull 
spreader (patented) for tidal water on | and 
trolling. 25c prepaid from_ inventor. enry 
shilling, 1722 Harman St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

SEND STAMP for bargain list NEW and 
USED firearms. Walter Harrington, Carthage, 
Missouri. 

ONE TWO-CYLINDER EVINRUDE Out- 
board Motor. Latest model. Never been used. 
Too heavy for purpose for which it was bought. 
J. R. Winters, Clinton, Missouri. 

FOR SALE—Meriden Model fifteen, .22 Re- 
eating Rifle, with case. New condition. Ten 





liars. Emanuel Dorhen, Garrison, No. Dak. 





YES—! WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter, 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1865) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 











2” Have You A BIRD DOG ?---- THEN YOU WANT 


THE AMATEUR 
orwean TRAINER 


FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 




















A BRUSH GUN OPPORTUNITY 


FORSALE: No, 2 Grade, 12 gauge, double bbl. Sauer Gun, 26in. hbie., 
right cyl., left, mod, choke, 3% drop, 1344 in. stock. rst class 
second hand condition. Price $55. References, Editor Field & Stream, 


ERNEST RUSSELL, 365 Main Street, Worcester, Mass. 


MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 
write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” 
Patent Buyers and “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.” Advice free. Randolph. & 
a haan Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington, 


UNREDEEMED GUNS AND RIFLES, all in 
eareest condition, at bargain prices. 12-gauge 

‘inchester Pump, model 1897, $13.50. 401 
Calibre Winchester self-loading rifle, $25.00, 
and many others. rite us to-day for bargain 
bulletin. David Stern Co., 1047 Madison St., 
Chicago, IIl. : 

TAXIDERMIST WORK TO ORDER—Birds, 
animals, game heads, fish and rug work. Ship- 
ing - and price-list on request. M. J. Hof- 
mann, Taxidermist, 1818 Bleecker St., Brook- 
lyn, N. Y. 

WANTED—Winchester, Remington, pump and 
automatics, leather cases for them. 380 Colt’s 
Automatic, tent and camping outfit and Prism 
Binoculars. Maplewood Kennels, Carthage, Mis- 
souri. 

INVENT SOMETHING—Your ideas may 
bring wealth. Free book tells what to invent 
and how to obtain a patent Pe our credit 











system. Talbert & Parker, 4309 Talbert Bldg., 
/ashington, > 















A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 30 YEARS’ EX- 
PERIENCE WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND 
STANDS UNEQUALED. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT, 1917---ILLUSTRATED 

A plain, practical and con- 


cise, yet thorough, guide in 
the artof training’ Fandling 
f faults 







aes “ unste: 
or shot, chases rabbits, is whipghy, caster ate’ poe 
will find ample directions how to correct any such 
ry ond thoroughly, Degs of any age or 
ught to retrieve promptly and mad 
. Comprehensible, popular form, devo. 
of long-spun theories, based on practical 
hout. A 3 volume of pastime i 
ed nor promised, but this book is 
to contain the most practical information on the 
subject at any price. Chapters on feeding; care of 
the dog; explicit Tagine of usual diseases. Never 
fails to please. Sent postpaid om receipt of price. 
PAPER COV., $1; OLOTH & GOLD, 1.50 
Special Offer: 1 yesr sub, to Field and St: eam $2.00 ) Both fo, 
* Amateur Trainer(paper woverones $2.00 


FIELD and STREAM, 461 8th Ave., N.Y. 
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CHESAPEAKE BAY DUCK RETRIEVERS 


Broken Duck Dogs 
Young Dogs and Bitches 
Puppies 
Pedigree and Registration Certificate 
furnished with all dogs. 


JOHN SLOAN, Lee Hall, Virginia 





English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox Hounds 


finest stock in the worid, sold under positive guarantee. Our repn. 


tation is backed by Fieid aud Strean:—a lifetime in the business 
end hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from all paris of America. 
Traiued dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 10c, for catalogue, 


prices, photuxsraphs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. 





SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


Combining the greatest Field Trial and Bench Show 
lines obtainable. Practically all English and 
Liewellyn pups are just by the great Sire Glad Hawk, 
F. D. S. B. No. 41080, the finest bred Liewellyn in 
blic stud If you want Setter puppies that are 
———e and great Granddaughters of such great 
Ch. Mohawk II, Ch. Ct. Whitestone, Ch. Jesse 
Rodfields, Ct. Gladstone, Freelance or Ct. Danstone, and 
are willing to pay a reasonable price, send for de- 
scriptive price-list. Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, Edgewood, Iowa 





Airedale Pups showing twelve championships in five 
— Also two litters out of 
a ch. King Nobblers Double bitch and a — Desire 
bitch by a good son of Elruge Monarch ex. ch. Il- 
a bitch. These pups are full of the biue blood of 
the breed. For sale cheap. 


DR. HOFFMAN, Detroit, Minnesota 





Pedigreed Foxhounds and Pups 
Best blood in America; no other breeder will give tl 
guarantee we do. We have the long eared houn 
some first class rabbit hounds. 


ROCKHILL KEN 









OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 
The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 
Cheice Stock For Sale 















The Larges Breeders o Aire- 
dale Terviers in the World 


Dept. A La Rue, Ohic 


CEDARVIEW KENN 
Fair Haven, Vermont 
offers Airedale male pups at $10.00 to $15. young 


bitches just right to start hunting this season, $10.00 
each. All papers furnished. 


KILLBUCK VALLEY KENNELS 


has for sale 12 Fox Hounds, 5 Genuine Coon and 
Skunk Hounds, a number good Rabbit Hounds and 
ess 


Hound Puppies. 
R. S. BURKLEW Killbuck. Ohio 



















OUR SALES LIST FOR THIS MONTH 


CATON HILL KENNELS, Whitehall, 


a Higtiand white female, 3 years old, sire A cham- 






Priee $15.  Airedales of the highest Jreeding 
ae “to $50, according to age, type and q 
for $25 with free se son of ch. 
Rockley Oorang. Soudan Sivivillier och. King Oorang. 
English Spaniel puppies, also gese; show 
a $50 to $108. 
Bull Terrier dog, $2@; bitch, $15, age 5 months; sire 
ch. Allfire Alive 


All registered or eligible and your money back if not 


satisfied. 
HOUNDS! 
Fox, English Bloodh 
Foxhounds Cross. 
Coch 





H. LIPP N. 'Y. 





MOMONEY 11-3340 F. D. S. B., by MOMONEY, 

winta by CH. MOHAWK aT and a COUNT 

ESTONE bitch. The best bred Liewellin in 

oe the public ae oee —. or puppy oe ae 
on and puppies for sale on approval. 

J. V. MICHALER Victor, lowa 


Beagles, Setters, Pointers 
Grown stock and ead 
iin ao cone Dak Wa ane 








Stanford Kennels I, N. Y¥. 


from whom I purchased him states he has 
only been in the field a few times. Do 
you think it possible that he can be trained 


at this age? 
W. M. Russe Lt. 


Ans.—I do not think your dog is too 
old to train—in fact, at his age (approxi- 
mately 1%4 years), he is just about right 
to do good work. I would train him by 
the Force Collar system, starting with 
the earliest lessons. You will: get better 
and more lasting results with him at this 
age than by any other method. He 
should be in good shape to work on 
birds this coming season. For methods 
of training, I would refer you to “Aire- 
dale, Setter and Hound,” published by 
the writer, or the “Amateur Trainer,” by 
E. F. Haberlein, on sale at this office for 
$1.—Eb. 


SITS DOWN WHEN QUAIL 
FLUSH 


FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Being an ardent reader of your won- 
derful magazine for a number of years, 
I now find it necessary to ask you for ad- 
vice for the first time. 

I have a setter pup (dog) eight months 
old. His grandfather was Prince White- 
stone. He has been in the hands of a 
trainer now for some week or ten days 
and he seems to be weak in his haunches. 
Was hunting with him Wednesday, No- 
vember 22d, and after pointing birds he 
sits down immediately after they are 
flushed. No one seems to know what the 
trouble is. He shows no signs of worms 
or distemper trouble. Would like you 
to advise me what you think is wrong. 
He eats anything and seems lively enough, 
but has a peculiar trot and seems a little 
stiff in hind legs and extreme back. 

Also please give me some information 
on the Savage .250-3000 velocity and ac- 
curacy in long-range shooting. 

I hope to hear from you about pup be- 
fore too late. 

M. J. BANCHARD. 


THE AIREDALE WOULD BEA 
GOOD CANDIDATE 


FreLtp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Can you tell me where I can get a dog 
to satisfy me? I want a dog that is 
good with children; one that is brave and 
will defend them; one that will stay with 
them and see that they get to the house 
when their play is over. I want a big 
dog. What do you think of the New- 
foundland for the above purpose? Can 
you tell me where I can get a book de- 
scribing all kinds of dogs; also pictures 
oi same. 

I am not a subscriber to Fretp AND 
StreEAM, but I buy a copy at the book 
stand most every month. 

H. G. Wricurt. 

Ans.—I think you will be more satis- 
fied with an Airedale than a Newfound- 
land for your purpose. The Airedale is 
all that you describe, and is notably a 
good dog for children, faithful and cour- 
ageous and not so much of a problem to 
feed as a Newfoundland. The book, 
“Airedale, Setter and Hound,” on sale 
at this office for $1, will give you much 
more extended information.—Eb. 


HOUND FOR LONE TRAPPERS 


FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am a devoted reader of your maga- 
zine and have noticed how you so oblig- 
ingly answer questions. Would like to 
ask you what breed or breeds of dogs 
would be most suitable to train on fur. 
I am a young trapper and came to the city 
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We Offer For Sale 


Thoroughly Trained 


COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS 


Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. 
Also partly trained dogs and 
pups. Send ten eents for 
illustrated catalog. 


FRED LITTLE, Mgr. 


Homestead Kennels, Greenwood, Miss. 


GORDON SETTERS 











Seven years old, well broken staunch. 
A real bird finder. Will heap. 
ROBT. ESPY Brookville, Pa. 

Barg: 3 hound, 
Notice! tein Ribbite and FengsePrce $15.0. 
2 yr. old blue ticked iked Rabbi hound, a yr. old brown 
Rabbit bitch, $10 each. i ang 
starter and ayes fat, $30.39, old, still trailer fur dog 
$35, guarant lose stamp. T.M.FRUMP, Hillsbere, Ohie 
2 * — Kentuck j 


an 
be hovel on approval t 
y A. Cornette 








ANIMALS AND GAME BIRDS 


The Mackensen Game Park 








Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 





) you want fertile eggs next Spring buy birds now. We 
offer Black Throated Golden, Silver, Golden, Ring- 
neck, Formosan, Lady Amherst, China, White Mongo- 
lian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Lineated, Versicolor, Elliott, Im- 
peyan, Soemmering, Manchurian Eared, Peacock, Mela- 
notus and Prince of Wales. Also all five varieties pea- 
fowl. Wild Turkey, Japanese Silkies and Longtails, 
Crane, Swan, Mandarin, Mallard, Black, Formosan 
Teal and other varieties of duck. Crested, Ring and 
other varieties of doves. Deer, Jack Rabbits. Send 
50 cents in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


CHILES & CO. MT. STERLING, KY. 








RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
it games, and the most 
eautiful of all fowls. .Send 
for handsome catalogue. 
Young Stock $7.00 per 
trio until Nov. Ist. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Cencerd, North Carolina 














B rice, wild celery, and potamoxet: 
etc., in lakes, ponds and rivers, Used by a 
est game clubs aud preserves, Book! 


CLYDE B. TERRELL. Naturalist 


Dept. D-10 Oshkosh, Wis. 


PHEASANTS 


entering the Medical Service of our country, 
I will sell my breeding pheasants, the finest 
in the U. S., yard cost in order 
to di of th 
Also klets on rearing, ‘ten cents each. 
Dr. SCHILLING, 3403 38th Ave., Oakland, Cal. 
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»~USE THE COUPON— 


At the bottom of this page you will find an easy and inexpen- 
sive way of aiswering the numerous advertising messages in 
this issue. 


Naturally no advertiser can tell his whole story in even full 
page space so behind each advertisement is a manufacturer 
waiting to know the name and address of every interested 
reader. 


Out of fairness to the advertiser, read his message first and 
then fill in the service number on the coupon below—if interested. 


When stamps or coins are called for in an advertisement we would prefer to have 
you answer direct to the advertiser. 


INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 


EVERY ADVERTISER 


Every advertiser ought to be guided by the findings of that nationally known institution— 
The Audit Bureau of Circulations. 

The A. B. C. is a co-operative body (including membership among advertisers, publishers 
and advertising agencies) organized to standardize circulation facts and figures. Any maga- 
zine member is SURE to be delivering the net sale claimed for it and, as wise advertisers 
buy on that twelve-in-a-dozen basis, no good magazine of known-quantity circulation refuses 
admission to the Bureau. 

his magazine has a known-quantity circulation, and therefore is a member. Are all of 
the magazines used by you, Mr. Advertiser, enjoying the hall-mark of an A. B. C, mem- 
bership 

















No. Page No. Page No. Page 
§ Abercrombie Co., David T. 561 37 Guiterman Bros. ......... 542 77 Nuxated Irom ............ 562 
2 Abbey & Imbrie.......... 561 38 Hansen Co., N. C......... 562 78 Nye, Wm. F.......000065 544 
3 Acorn Brass Mfg. Co...... 562 39 Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 560 79 Outdoor Life ............ 560 
4 Akron Truss Co.......... 562 39a Harvey, G. L.........++. 532 80 Palmer Co., John........ 543 
5 Alshuler Mfg. Co., Chas.. 535 40 Haserot Canneries Co..... 539 SD Dee. TARE. nectcedcctss 554 
6 American Gas Machine Co. 565 41 Heddon’s Sons, Jas....... 559 82 Patrick-Duluth Woolen Mill 555 
7 Army & Navy Equipment 42 Hercules Powder Co...... 555 83 Peterman, Inc., Wm... 534 

CO, se nececeeceencseeees - 55Y 43 Herman Shoe Co., Jos. M. 534 84 Pneumatic Mfg. Co....... 550 
8 Army & Navy Store...... 539 44 Horton Mfg. Co......... . 495 (Gites OO... ia: 563 
9 Athol Mfg. Co........... 543 48 Hunter Arms Co., Inc..... 549 86 Remington Arms U. M. C. 

0@ Auto Bed Co............. 535 | 49 Hyfeld Mig. Co.......... 565 WE! dckessahbanbiadena 550-551 
1t Barker Hunting Shoe...... 538 47 Ideal Mfg. Co............ 532 87 Rose Folding Decoy Co... 537 
12 Bean, L. L........ 560 | 48 Ingersoll & Bro., BR. H.... 563 88 Russell Moccasin Co., W. 

13 Brunswick Balke Collender 49 Ithaca Gun Co........... 544 NS ag El GOIN PR ae 563 

DR aseccccscesscerns - 50 Johnson Co., Wm. R...... 561 NS eee 534 
4 On Search Light 536 5! Jonas Bros. ........-+++- 540 90 Savage Arms Co.......... 554 

. Akt agrees ee i — 52 Jones Hat Co........s++- 536 1 Saxon Motor Car Corp.... 494 

1§ Burns School of Wrestling 536 53 Justrite Mfg. Co.......... 565 - = s  IOS 545 
16 Butcher Mfg. Co......... 560 54 Kaempfer, W. C.......... 562 5 Gatun thee Male........ 543 
ae Saee ene 569 55 Kahmann, Karl W....... 565 94 Stern Co., David......... 539 
a 56 Kidney & Son, Dan....... 542 | 95 Stopple Kook Kit Co..... 538 

1@ Canadian Government Rail- 

Ma coyasastsneeadignces 568 - — a ee 536 | 96 Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co.... 559 
19 Central Camera Co...... = Ce 549 97 _ Electro ee > 
20 Clysmic Spring Water Co. ! ah pala ae ag a les Ms wasechexdocene 
2 Colt’s Patent Firearms 59 King Optical Co., F. W.. 544 | 99 wnree-in-One Oil Co...... 534 

 Tocuundiedssaddves ae 60 Kohl, Phil H............ 540 99 Thompson Bros. Boat Mfz. 
S0iGieN Bees. .............. 0S | Of Lausmes Target Co....... pos ORs paddaladekaeoniseen 
23 Crosby Frisian Fur Co.... 564 62 Lefever Arms Co., Inc.... 544 | 19 rrsopers Supply Co 
24 Cutter Co.. A. A...... 542 63 Le Page's Glue........... 561 101 U. S. Cartridge Co........ 
28 Delts Electric Co.......... 532 64 Marble Arms & Mfg. Co.. 533 102 University Society ........ 
26 Du Pont de Nemours & 65 Mason’s Decoy Factory.... 535 103 Utica-Duxbak Corp 

Ge TE Beccccccccvccce 553-554 66 Maxim Silencer Co........ 106 Ves Tong Mfg. Co 
27 Fatima Cigarettes. .Back Cover 67 Metz & Schloerb.......... 

28 Field and Stream. .557-566-576 68 Miller, Warren H......... 105 Victor Talking Machine Co. 493 
29-Figved Robe & Tanning 69 Mizzouri Bait Co......... 106 Ware Co., Walter F...... 534 

Mls GU” V occceccccecesce 561 70 Morris. B. N........ Fi 107 Western Supplies Co...... 562 
B30 -Foss, Al. ....-.-.--.++++- 559 71 Mullins Co., W. H 108 Where-to-Go Bureau ...... 568 
31 Fox Gun Co., A H....... 544 | 72 Murad Cigarettes.Second Cover | 109 White Rock .............. 542 
SE Prete, GF. .ccoccccccce 532 73 Murgatroyd, Jno. ........ 536 110 Winchester Repeating Arms 
33 Frost Co., Geo............ 559 74 National Sportsman ...... 536 GE wccencutiacescecsecss 547 
34 Gem Shirt Co............. 550 | 75 Nichols & Co., Chas. H... 540 | 441 witchell Sheill Co........ 538 
35 Germain Boat Co......... 563 76 Northwestern School of 
38 Gregory, J. F............. 559 Taxidermy .............- 539 Oo Sees, BO PNG 'S. =>. = 








FIELD & STREAM, Printing Crafts Building, New York 


Gentlemen: I want to know more about some of the articles advertised in the October 
number. Please have sent to me the literature, booklet, catalog or sample advertised by numbers 


Name .. ..-ssecececces ee cccccccccseces ee cccccccescsccese State ....... eeereseccccccees: 


Beyeet AMATEGS. 0 vc cccccccccccccecccccccccccccccoccseeces Ciiisesas eddies edéskeinde 
USE SERVICE, NOT PAGE, NUMBERS 











a few years ago, and the necessary con- 
finement is fast taking my health and 
strength, and am planning a trip into the 
upper peninsula of this State to regain 
my health and make a living from the 
fur bearers of that section for myself 
and wife. If you could give me this in- 
formation as to dogs and where they can 
be secured, or a better place to go for 
fur, I would appreciate it more than you 
can imagine. Thanking you for advance 
kindness, I remain yours truly,. wishing 
you success in your fascinating business. 
Howarp Braun. 


Ans.—We would advise a coonhound 
of the Red bone or Walker strain as the 
best dog for your purpose. You can buy 
them already broken on fur, which would 
be your best procedure as you are in no 
position to train him properly.—Eb. 


SETTER SHEDS HAIR 


Fietp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I have a 16-months-old setter and late- 
ly he has started to shed hair so much 
that in some spots he has hardly any 
left. He scratches and bites himself and 
keeps rubbing his paws over his eyes and 
nose. I have been unable to find any 
fleas on him, although he has small 
sores which bleed when he scratches them 
too much. He also has very little ambi- 
tion for a young dog and gets tired easily. 
Also his smell seems to be affected, as 
when I had him out last week he went 
right by two quail without smelling them. 
I give him a bath twice a week but at 
that a bad odor arises from him and also 
from the cloth he lays on. 

Also ‘when he points out a covey and 
they are shot at he does not keep point 
but starts to run around where the birds 
have been, searching for any that may 
have been shot. Is this the right thing 
for him to do or is he supposed to stand 
still. I have a lot to learn about how to 
train dogs and would like your advice. 

ApotpH CESAR. 

Ans.—Your dog undoubtedly has a bad 
case of eczema and you must, first of all, 
change his diet. You are feeding him 
too much cornbread, oatmeal, potatoes 
and other non-nutritious foods that are 
very hard for a dog to digest. Don’t 
give him any of them for at least a 
month. Feed him exclusively on stale 
bread baked to a golden brown in the 
oven, over which is poured rich dog meat 
broth from the dog meat kettle which you 
must keep handy. At least twice a week 
buy him five cents’ worth of good dog 
meat, shank-cut with bones. Boil these 
in the kettle, also adding any bones and 
meaty table scraps. He requires three 
meals a day, the breakfast meal being a 
dog biscuit, bread and meat broth; the 
second meal, one dog biscuit at 12 o’clock, 
fed dry; the third meal at night—dog 
biscuit broken up, stale bread, a few ta- 
ble scraps, a good helping of meat from 
the kettle, a couple of bones and broth 
poured over all. 

Now to treat his coat. Rub him all 
over with either of these three reme- 
dies—Glover’s Mange Cure, Boving’s 
Eczema Cure or the Kenwyn Koat Kure. 

You will find that his ambition will re- 
turn after the eczema is cured, but it will 
take at least two weeks to heal the sores, 
and a month or so before the hair begins 
to come back.—Eb. 


PICKING YOUR HUNTING DOG 
Write us for lists of reliable dealers of 
any breed of hunting dogs in.which you 
may be interested—the Fre_p anp STREAM 
Department. 
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Grand American Handicap 


won with 


+ BLACK SHELLS 


Smokeless and Black Powders 


Two Years Out of Three 


HOOTING The Black Shells, Charles 

Larson of Waupaca, Wisconsin won the 

1917 Grand American Handicap. His 
score was 98. 


The winner of the 1915 Grand American 
Handicap also used The Black Shells. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Trinity Building, New York 
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SPEND YOUR LONG 
WINTER NIGHTS WITH 
WARREN MILLER 


Let him help you pack your kit, put on your woods- 
man’s clothes, and then hike back into camp away 
from the humdrum winter evenings, back to the 
woods and up to the side of the trout streams which 
are alive with speckled beauties, hungry for your fly. 

Let him help pack your hunting outfit and hike 
with him to the North Woods—there will be big game 
ready for your ammunition, and you will bring back 
hunters’ trophies for your club or den. 

Gather about the camp-fire with him and share the 
evening mess swapping stories, and then light with 
him your memory pipe. 

And then hit the hay and oh! such a sleep that 
comes to him who has the big outdoors for his boudoir. 

And when you awake and make ready for another great 
day, with your blood coursing dynamically through 
your veins, you are fit for a hard day’s work. 

You can do all this with Warren Miller, his Out- 
doorsman’s Handbook and FIELD AND STREAM. 


For four years Editor Miller and his force of assistants have been 
working on the Handbook. Back files of all the sportsmen’s publica- 
tions have been searched, every standard work on the outdoors con- 
sulted, with the object of gathering into easily consulted, condensed, 
boiled-down, cross-indexed form, al] the best thought, tested experi- 
ence and proven wisdom of the greatest authorities on hunting, fish- 
ing, camping, canoeing, trapping, woodcraft, tracking, and where-to- 
6, knowledge, for the benefit of the sportsman, both novice and 
old-timer. 


The Qutdoorsman’s Handbook 


(Including The Angler’s Guide) 


is the result of four years of research, investigation, experiment and 
experience on the part of these trained and time-proven woodsmen. 
The publishers of Field and Stream take pleasure in recommending 
the Outdoorsman’s Handbook as unquestionably the most authentic, 
most complete, most absolutely reliable book on the outdoors yet 
published and are confident that Field and Stream readers will 
find the Handbook helpful in making their coming trips more enjoy- 
able, safer, more successful and more comfortable than in the past. 

In addition to practical articles on how to hunt or fish for all of 
America’s game animals, birds and fishes, the Handbook will be 
found to contain a vast store of helpful information regarding outfits 
for all the various sorts of fishing, hunting, canoeing, onrrt. and 
tramping trips, GAME, SH DT SPORTATION Ws, 
a ERE TO GO” INFORMATION, etc. 


THIS GREAT $1.50 BOOK FOR 50c. 
WITH YOUR FIELD AND STREAM SUBSCRIPTION 

There are 360 pages, 300 illustrations .and over 300,000 words 
printed in easy to read type. The book is a handy size, 5" x 7" 
with indestructible canvas cover, easy to slip into the bag so as 
to go right along with you for guide and reference in the woods. 

FIELD AND STREAM takes pleasure in endorsing this wonder- 
ful book to s en. This is r last chance to get FIELD 
AND ST and the OUTDOO AN’S HAND for $2.50. 
The price will advance on and after October Ist. Clip the coupon 


ay. 

Send This Coupon 

This coupon with a check or money order for $2.50 will bring 
your copy of the Outdoorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and full 
ear’s subscription to Field and Stream (new or renewal), America’s 
feodin sportsman’s magazine. The price of the book alone is $1.50 
the subscription alone $2.00, total value $3.50. Take advantage o 
this opportunity at once. 











YOU CAN RELY ON 

THE JUDGMENT 

OF THESE GREAT 
SPORTSMEN 


In the preparation of the Hand- 
book Warren H. Miller, himself 
one of the foremost authorities in 
America on camping subjects has 
had the active support, assistance 
and co-operation of such recog 
nized experts as 


Lieutenant TOWNSEND WHELEN 
POWHATAN ROBINSON 
DAVID ABERCROMBIE 

STEWART EDWARD WHITE 
EZRA ITCH 


A 

E. M.G 

ERNEST THOM 
EDWARD CC 

Dr. JOHNSON e* 


E. F. WARNER 


Why You Need F ield and Stream 


You, as a sportsman, absolutely need 
FIELD AND STREAM. 

You need it because. you want to keep 
up with the doings of the sporting world, 
to know about the new kinks and short- 
cuts constantly being devised by the ex- 
pert hunters, campers and anglers. Al- 
most every day sees a change for the 
better of one kind or another. You want 
to know about them——you owe it to your- 
self to do so. 

Our editors for years have fished and 


. Miller, our editor; they try it out, 
test it thoroughly, and if it’s g 
pass it along to you, Mr. Sportsman. 

Besides the practical “‘how to de it’’ 
articles, there are dozens of splen- 
didly illustrated stories of trips for 
game and fishing in all parts of America 
—of the world. se are not “‘just or- 
dinary stories’ but the pick and choice 
of literally hundreds of stories submitted 
to us each month by writers everywhere. 

So, Mr. Sportsman, subscribe to Fieitp 
AND STREAM. You NEED IT, = 
for its practical helpfulness, but 
most of all for its repeated mes- 
sages from God’s good outdoors. 


MAIL THIS 


COUPON 
TODAY 


FIELD 
AND 


8 
461 Eighth Ave., 
N, Y¥. City. 
GENTLEMEN: 


Enclosed find $2.50 
for which please send 
an Outdoorsman’s Hand- 
book and Field and Stream 
one year to 
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What some 
users tell 
us of our 
Tatelec: 


Your process 
keeps out the rain 
under all condi- 
tions. One of the 
special advan- 
tages I noticed 
was that the ma- 
terial seems not 
to be affected by 
either heat or 
cold. The cloth is 
equally flexible 


moisture. Does 
not become stiff 
or crack, 





A 


set 
ticut on August 15th, 
1916, and remained 
until April Ist, 1917, 
with the fly removed 
during the last four 
months. Not a drop of 
water came through 
despite melting snow and 
heavy rains. 
was the inside of the can- 
° P vas at all wet, nor cowl 
and impervious to the 
through, yet free passage 
of air was always main- 
tained, 
mildew has formed. 


12x12 tent with 
9 ft. peak was 
up in Connec- 


At no time 
water re =rTKudder 


Not a speck of 





Remember those 


wet nights in camp? 
Everything soaking wet 


The remedy is now yours 
From your dealer get a TATELEC rain-’ 


proof tent—proved by service and 


laboratory tests 


The Art 






TRADE MARK 
and Science of Waterproofing Textile Fabrics 


List of Dealers in Tatelec Goods: 


Little Rock Tent & Awning Company 
Little Rock, Ark 






W. A mmer Mfg. Co., Front St., 

cor Pine, San Francisco, Cal 

Colorado Tent & Awning Company, 1642 
Lawrence St.. Denver, Colo 

The Out West Tent & Awning Co., 
Colorado Springs, Colo. 


Ww W. Bottomley Company, Wilming- 
ton, Del 

Atianta Tent & Awning Company, At- 
lanta, Ga 


Wilson-Biggs, Pensacola, Fla. 

R. H. Armbruster Mfg. Co., 
Ill 

Geo. B. Carpenter & Co., 
St., Chicago, IL. 

J. W. Johnson Company, 1231 Mace- 
donia St., Chicago, IIL. 

D. M. Kerr Mfg. Co., 1007 W. Madi- 
son St., Chicago, IL 


Springfield, 


440 Wells 


Peoria Tent & Awning Company, 110 
S. Washington St., Peoria, Il 

Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co 447 
E. Washington St., Indianapolis, Ind. 

Eberhard Mfg. Co., 122 Capitol Ave. 
So., Indianapolis, Ind. 

Economy Glove Company, Fort Wayne, 
Ind. 

Geo. H. Holzbog & Bro., Jeffersonville, 
nd. 

Des Moines Tent & Awning Co., 913 
Walnut St., Des Moines, Ia 

Sioux City Tent & Awning Co., Sious 
City, Ia. 

Arthur Duvie, 130 Charters St., New 
Orleans, La. 

L. M. Meyer & Co., 7 Worthington 
St., Springfield, Mass. 

Wilson & Silsby, Inc., Rowe’s Wharf, 

Boston, Mass. 





Farlin Mfg Co.. 115 Upton Ave., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

J. C. Goss Company, Woodbridge and 
Bates Sts., Detroit, Mich. 

Dafoe Eustice Co., 340 Jefferson Ave., 
Detroit, Mich 

Duluth Tent & Awning Co., 1608 Su- 
perior St., Duluth, Minn. 

Zittlosen Mfg. Co., Park and Dalman 
Sts., S #uis, Mo, 


Barney, St. 


Scruggs, Vandervoort & 

Louis, Mo 

Baker, Lockwood Mfg. Co., Kansas 
City, Mo 


Carnie-Goudie Company, Kansas City, 


Dougherty Bros. Tent & Awning Co., 
116 So. Fourth St., St. Louis, Mo 


Nebraska Tent & Awning Co., Omaha, 
Neb. 


Scott Omaha Tent & Awning Co., Omaha, 
ved. 

Abercrombie’s Camp, 17 Warren S&t., 
New York City. 

Columbus Mfg. & Supply Co., 830 
Ninth Ave., New York City. 

John J. Shea, 76 Division St., Albany, 
N. ¥ 


A. F. Smith. 79 Beekman St., New 
York, N. ¥ 

Stark Mfg 
Buffalo, N. 

Astrun Company. 2937 W. 25th St., 
Cleveland, O. 


m 
A : 


‘ompany, 897 Main St., 


Canton Tent & Awning Company, Can- 
ton, 

Spokane Tent & Awning Co.. 212 Riv- 
erside Ave., Spokane, Wash 

Wausau Tent & Awning Co., 
Wis. 

Gold Medal Camp Furniture Co., Ra- 
cine. Wis 


Wausau 


A. Smith & Son, Philadelphia, Pa 

Wagner Mfg. Company, 6519 Euclid 
Ave., Cleveland, O 

R. A. Humphrey’s Sons. 1921 Callow- 
hill St.. Philadelphia, Pa. 

A J. Reach Company, 
Pa 

Wheeling Tent & Awning Co., 

7. Va 


ing, 


Philadelphia, 
Wheel- 


Ames-Harris-Neville Co., San Francisco, 

Ca 

Atlanta, Ga. 

Colfax, Ia. 

Ratsey & Wapthorn, City Island, New 
York City 

U. S. Tent & Awning Co., 
plaines St Chicago, Ill 


Champion Supply Co., 


Close-to-Nature Co., 


22 N. Des- 


19 N. Gay F. J. Burch Co., Pueblo, Colo. 

Hirsh-Weis Mfg. Co., Portland, Ore. 

Sanger Bros.. Waco, Texas. 

E. C. Gardner, Richmond, Va. 

G. O. Simon, Ine., Hartford, Conn. 

me Tent & Awning Co., St. Louis, 
Mo. 


Jas. A. Nicholson & Co., 
St., Baltimore, Md. 

Chas. A. Coye, Inc., 
Mich. 

Hoigaard & Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 

Birmingham Awning & Tent Co., Bir- 
mingham, Ala. 

Meuhleisen Tent & Awning Co., San 
Diego, Cal. 


Grand Rapids, 


Century Elliott Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 


TATELEC is a new treatment by means of which the 
cells of the fibres, through an electro-chemical re- 
action, are impregnated with hydroxide of aluminum. 
It renders any fabric to which it+is applied non-ab- 
sorbent and hence waterproof. It is particularly well 
adapted to fabrics for tents, flys, duffle bags, buckets, 
blankets, canoe covers, clothes, sweaters, hats, leggings 
and any kind of camp equipment or clothing made of 
duck or wool. Fabrics so treated retain all their 
breathing and ventilating qualities. their pores are not 
filled up, their weight not appreciably increased. They 
are not stiffened, nor are their color or strength affec- 
ted and they will not milde». 

The life of the treatment is the life of the fabric. 

If you experience any delay in getting your order 
filled or desire further information, write to us. 


Tate Electro Waterproofing 


Corporation 
318 West 39th Street New York City 
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PalxTED FOR LIGGETT & MYERS TOBAC. ¢ LO. 


fort of Fatimas’ well-balanced Turkish blend 
a comfort which is particularly noticeable 

after smoking. 

the cigarette is so much milder than other For Fatimas leave you feeling keen and “fit” 

even though you may smoke more often 

~ That’s why they are called 

men simply indicates the common-sense com- sensible. Lggelts Myers Tabacco Ce. 


HE more level-headed a man is, the surer 
he is to realize in time how well cigarettes 
fit in as part of his day’s smoking. Because 


forms of smoking. 
Phat Fatimas are so well thought of by such than usual. 


{APIMA 


CA Sensible Cigarette 








